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....PEERAGE.... 

In  presenting  SONGS  OF  SOVEREIGN  GRACE  to 
trie  h^osts  of  Christian  workers,  we  believe  we  are 
giving  them  a  boo^  wl^icr^  is  adapted  to  every  form, 
of  Evangelical  wor^. 

Th|e  editors  h^ave,  for  years,  been  en2a9ed  iT\ 
spreading  the  gospel  of  our  Lord  and  Saviour, 
Jesus  Christ,  through  tb|e  medium  of  sacred  songs, 
and  they  feel  that  th^ey  are  especially  qualified  for 
th,e  responsible  work  into  which  they  riave  entered. 

No  expense  or  care  h^as  been  spared  in  making 
Songs  of  Sovereign  Grace  the  best  boo^  ever 
presented  to  th^e  Christian  public ;  we  trust  the 
cause  of  Christ  rqay  be  advanced  through  our 
efforts. 

Yours  in  Christian  Song, 

J.   LINOLN    HALL, 
WILLIAM   J.    KIRKPATRICK, 
W.  S.    WEEDEN. 


PUBLISHERS'  NOTICE. 

Upon  nearly  every  piece  in  this  book  will  be  found  a  copyright  notice.  To  use  either 
words  or  music  of  any  of  these  pieces  without  having  obtained  written  permission,  is  a 
violation  of  the  copyright  law. 
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SOVEREIGN  GRACE. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 


J.  Lincoln  Haix. 
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i.  Let    the   voice  of     prais  -  ing   Come  from  all    the  race,  All     our  songs  up- 

2.  We  shall  soon   be  -  hold     Him,  See     Him  face   to  face,  Then  we'll  sing  the 

3.  When  we  seek   to       en   -    ter     That  most  ho  -  ly  place  We     will  come  re- 
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Choeus. 
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rais  -   ing    Songs  of    Sovereign    Grace.-)      Songs  of    Sovereign  Grace, 

sweet  -  er,     Songs  of    Sovereign    Grace.  >  Chorus  for  last  verse. 

joic  -  ing,     Saved  by    Sovereign   Grace.  <*     Saved  by    Sovereign  Grace, 
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Sovereign)  Grace; 
Sovereign  Grace, 
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Songs  of  Sovereign  Grace, 
Saved  by  Sovereign  Grace, 
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Soon  we'll  singup    yon-  der  Songs  of  Sovereign  Grace, 
Soonwe'lleingup    yon-  der  Saved  by  Sovereign. Grace, 
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Sovereign  Grace, 
Sovereign  Grace, 
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HE  SHIELDS  FROM  THE  STORMS  OF  LIFE. 


E.  C.  Macartney. 


W.  S.  Wkeden. 
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i.  The        Sav-iour's  arms   are     open- ed   wide,  He   shields  from  thestormsof  life, 

2.  No           mat-  ter  where    His      hand  may  lead,  He    shields  from  thestormsof  life, 

3.  Though  oft    our  steps    have    gone   a  -  stray,  He   shields  from  the  storms  of  life, 

4.  He            is     our     lov  -    ing  Guide  and  Friend, He  shields  from  the  storms  of  life, 
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We       fear    no      ill     when  by    His  side,  He   shields  from  thestormsof   life. 

His       lov  -  ing   care    sup  -  plies  our  need, He   shields  from  thestormsof    life. 

He  brought  us      to       the  nar-  row  way,  He    shields  from  thestormsof    life. 

He'll    safe  -  ly  keep      us  to     the  end,  He   shields  from  thestormsof    life. 
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Chorus. 
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He     shields  from  the  storms  of       life, 
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He  shields  from  thestormsof  life; 
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We'll  praise  Him  with    an       end-less  song, He  shields  from  the  storms  of      life. 
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JUST  A  LITTLE  SUNSHINE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


tta 


5fe 


"Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Just     a     lit-  tie  sun-shine   ev  -  'ry  where  we  go,        0  -  ver  darkened 

2.  Like  the  bless-  ed  Mas  -  ter,     in    this  life,  are  we      Sent    to  com-  fort 

3.  Just     a     lit-  tie  sun-shine  makes  the  ros-es  grow,     In     the  bar- ren 
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path  -  ways, 
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plac  -   es, 
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rays      of  bless  - 
pub  -  lish    lib   - 
flow'rs  be  -  gin 
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Gold  -  en  rays     of  glad  -  nes3 

Will  -  ing  hands  out-reach  -  ing, 

Lift    the  clouds  of    sor  -  row, 
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from    a   lov  -  ing  heart  Help  the  world  to  brighten ;   let    ua    do  our  part, 
strengthen-ing  the  weak,    In     the  name  of  Je  -  sus,   con  -  so  -  la-  tion  speak, 
cheer  thehourof  gloom,  Fruits  of  grace  will  ri- pen    for  im-mor-tal  bloom. 
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.£>.& — Tell -ing love's  sweet  story,    ev  -  'ry where  we  go. 
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Sunshine,  sunshine,  just    a     lit  -  tic  sunshine,  Bear-ing  heavenly  gladness 
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through  this  world  below;    Sun-shine,  sun-shine,  just    a     lit  -  tie  sun-shine, 
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JUST  ONE  TOUCH. 


Birdie  Bell. 

Solo.  Slow,  with  expression 
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J.  Howard  Entwisle. 
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1.  Just  one  touch   as  He  moves    a-long,  Push'd  and  press'd  by  the  jostling  throng, 

2.  Just  one  touch  and  He  makes  me  whole,  Speaks  sweet  peace  to  my  sin-sick  soul, 

fust  one  touch!  and  the  work    is  done,       I     am  sav'd  by  the    bless  ed  Son, 

Just  one  touch  !  and  lie  turns  to    me,       O      the  love    in  His    eyes    I    see! 

Just  one  touch!  by  His  might -y  pow'r,  He  can  heal  thee  this  ver  -  y  hour, 
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Just  one  touch  and  the  weak  was  strong,  Cured  by  the  Heal-er 

At       His  feet    all  my   bur-dens  roll, — Cured  by  the  Healer 

I       will  sing  while  the  a  -    ges  run,    Cured  by  the  Heal-er 

I        am  His    for  He  hears  my  plea,    Cured  by  the  Heal-er 

Thou  canst  hear  tho'  the  tern  pests low'r,  Cured  by  the  Heal-er 
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Chokus. 
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Just   one  touch  as    He  pass  -  es      by,     He    will   list     to     the  faint-est    cry, 
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Come  and  be  saved  while  the  Lord  is  nigh,  Christ  is  the  Heal-er     di-vine. 
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SOWING  THE  SEED. 


Howard  Clare. 


1.  Scat-  ter-ing  seeds  of  hope,  peace  and  mercy  Scatter-ing  seeds  of  blessings  and  love, 

2.  Scat-  ter-ing  seeds  of  love  by  the  dawning,  Scat-ter-  ing  seeds  of  love  at   the  noon, 

3.  Scat- ter-ing  seeds  in  ev-'ry   lo  -  ca-tion, Scat-ter- ing  seeds  with  singing  and  pray'r, 
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Scat-ter- ing  seeds  for  Je  -  sus  our  Sav-iour,  Scatter- ing  for  the  har- vest  of  God. 
Scat-ter- ing  seeds  of  love  in  the  ev-'ning,  Scatter- ing  seeds  of  love  all  the  day. 
Scat-ter-  ing  seeds  to  ev-'ry  dear  na-  tion,  Je-  sus  will  sure-  ly  gar-ner   the  fruit. 


Sow         -         -     ing    by   the  way         -        -      side,  Sow         -         -     ing  o'er  the 
Scattering  precious  seeds,         scattering  precious  seeds, Scattering  o'er  the  earth , 


earth  wide;   Sow         -         -        ing    for   the    Mas        -         -         ter, 

scat-ter-  ing  o'er  the  earth,  Sowing  the  seeds  of  love,  sow-ing  the  seeds  of  love, 
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Sow         -  -         ing   for  the 

Sowing  the  seeds  of  love.Yes.we're 
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Mas  -  -  ter,     Scat-ter-ing  precious  seeds  all  the     day. 

sow-ing  the  seeds  of  love,  all  the  day. 
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AT  THE  FEET  OF  JESUS. 


Ada  Blenkhorn 
si? 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  There    is  a   place    I     love     to  dwell,'Tis  at  thefeet  of  Je  -  sus; 

2.  There    is  a     har  -  bor   for     the  soul, 'Tis  at  thefeet  of  Je  -  sus; 

3.  There    is  a   place    a  -  mong  the  blest, 'Tis  at  thefeet  of  Je  -  sus; 
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Where  all  my  guilt  and  grief  I  tell,  'Tis  at  the  feet  of  Je  -  sus. 
When  bil-  lows  high  a-  bove  us  roll, 'Tis  at  thefeet  of  Je  -  sus. 
When     I     for  -  ev  -   er  -  more  may  rest,  'Tis     at        thefeet     of       Je  -   sus. 
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Chorus.  , 
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My    Sav      -      iour*s  feet,  I     love   to     lin  -  ger   there, 

Saviour'sbless-ed    wound-ed  feet,  love  to  lin- ger  there, 
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Where  I    can   hold  com  -  mun  -  ion  sweet,With  Christ  in  hum- ble     pray'r. 
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SINCE  JESUS  SMILED  ON  ME. 
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E.  C.  Macartney. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall 
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1.  A     heav-'nly     ra-  diance  fills    my  soul,  Since  Je  -  sus  smiled  on  me, 

2.  My  doubtsand  fears  have  passed  a  -  way,  Since  Je  -  sus  smiled  on  me, 

3.  My  load     of    sin,     has  rolled    a  -  way,  Since  Je  -  sus  smiled  on  me, 

4.  My  name  is      on      the  heav-'nly  roll,  Since  Je  -  sus  smiled  on  me, 
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I     shall     not    fear,  though  death  be  near,  Since  Je  -  sus  smiled  on  me. 

With     ho  -  ly     light,    my  heart      is  bright, Since  Je  -  sus  smiled  on  me. 

And  earth  -  ly     fame,     I    count  but  shame, Since  Je  -  sus  smiled  on  me. 

I      fain  would  show,  the  bliss        I  know, Since  Je  -  sus  smiled  on  me. 
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Chorus. 


Since  Je  -  sus  smiled    on      me,  .    .    .       Since    Je  -  sus  smiled  on       me, 
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With  heart  and  voice,     I     now     re-  joice,  Since   Je  -  sus  smiled  on    me. 
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JESUS  IS  MIGHTY  TO  SAVE. 


F.  J.  C. 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 


up 


1.  Lift 

2.  Ech 

3.  -Sound       it, 


the  trum 
it,  hill 
old        o 


pet, 
tops, 
cean, 


O  loud 
pro  -  claim 
with    each 


let  it       ring; 

it,  ye  plains, 

roll    -  ing  wave, 
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to  save ; 
to    save ; 


Let  all 
Great  is 
Break    on 


the  na  -  tions  be 
that  Fount-ain  for 
the  sand     of      the 
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sus        is  might 


Chorus 


D.8. 


Might- y      to  save,  might  -  y      to  save,     Je  -  sus     is  might- y       to     save. 
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WM.  J.  KlRKPATEICK. 
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1.0!  to  be  like  thee,  bless- ed  Re-deem  -  er,   This    is  ruy   con-stant 

2.  0!  to  be  like  thee,  full    of  com- pas- sion,  Lov-ing,  for-giv-ing, 

3.  0!  to  be  like  thee,  low  -  ly  in    spir  -  it,     Ho-ly  and  harm-less, 

4.  0!  to  be  like  thee,     Lord,  I  am   com-ing,  Now  to  re-ceiveth'a  - 

5.  O !  to  be  like  thee,     while  I  am  plead-  ing,  Pour  out  thy    Spir  -  it, 

1  i*-  "!*-         _        II             3  _                                     3  h*-      h*. 
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long-  ing    and  prayer ;  Glad-ly    I'll  for  -  feit  all     of  earth's  treasures, 

ten-der    and  kind,    Help-ing  the  help- less,  cheer-ing  the    faint- ing, 

^pa-tient  and  brave  ;  Meek-ly    en-  dur  -  ing  cru  -  el  re- proach  -  es, 

noint-ing     di  -  vine,      All  that    I  am    and  have    I  am    bring-  ing, 

fill   with  thy   love,    Make  me     a  tern  -  pie  meet  for  thy  dwell-  ing, 
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Je  -  sus,  thv    per  -  feet    like-ness  to     wear. 

0!    to 

be 

like 

thee, 

Seek-ing  the  wand-Ting    sin  -  ner    to      find. 

Will-  ing    to      suf  -  fer,      oth  -  ers    to      save. 

Lord,  from  this  mo  -  ment    all  shall  be     thine. 

Fit    me    for     life     and   heav-  en     a  -  bove. 
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O !   to    be  like  thee,  Blessed  Re-deem-er,    pure  as  thou  art ;  Come  in  thy 
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sweetness,  come  in  thy  full  -  ness ;  Stamp  thine  own  image  deepon  mv  heart 
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E.  A.  H. 
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I  MUST  TELL  JESUS. 

Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 

\- 


fcj: 


1    I      must  tell  Je  -  sus  all    of  my  tri  -  als;      I   cannot  bear  these 

2.  I      must  tell  Je  -  sus  all    of  mytrou-bles;  Ho     is    a  kind,  com- 

3.  Tempted  and  tried   I  need  a  great  Sav-  ior,  One  who  can  help  my 

4.  O      how  the  world  to  e  -  vil  al-lures  ma!     O  how  my  heart  is 


m 


EEE£ 
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burdens  a  -  lone;  In  my  distress  He  kindly  will  help  me;  He  ev-  er 

passionate  Friend;  If  I  but  ask  Him,  He  willde-liv-  er,  Make  of  my 

burdens  to    bear;  I  must  tellJesus,    ImusttellJesus;  He  all  my 

tempted  to     sin!  I  must  tell  Jesus,  and  He  will  help  me  Over  the 


Hr-£ 
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Chorus. 


loves  and  cares  for  His  own, 
trou  -  bles  quickly  an     end. 
cares  and  sorrows  will   share, 
world  the  vict'ry  to    win. 


I  must  tell  Je  -  sus!  I  must  tell 


-P— * 
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Je  -  sus!      I    cannot  bear  my    burdens  a  -  lone; 
-•— — •-• — •     0 — m- 
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I  must  tell 
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Bit. 
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Je  -  sus!  I  must  tell  Je-sus!  Jesus  can  help  me,  Jesus 
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HAPPY  IN  THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 
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Jennie  Wilson. 

~l— ' 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Home     to       Zi  -  on     we       are  bound, Hap-py  in  the  love  of 

2.  Trust  -  ing    we    will    for  -  ward    go,      Hap  py  in  the  love  of 

3.  We      will    sing  sal  -  va  -  tion's  song,   Hap  py  in  the  love  of 

4.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  home-land    fair,     Hap-py  in  the  love  of 


-* — &— 

Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
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Peace     a  -    bid  -  ing    we    have  found,  Happy  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

Tread- ing  change-ful  paths    be  -  low,     Hap-py  in  the  love  of  Je   -  sus. 

All     our    earth  -  ly    way       a  -    long,     Hap-py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

And  shalldwell   for  -  ev   -   er     there,  Hap-py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sas. 


itezz^ — * — p: — p: 
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Chorus. 
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Sing -ing    all    the    way,   Happy      all    the  day; 
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py,       hap    -     py,     Hap-py 
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the    love       of       Je 
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14  BOUGHT  ON  CALVARY. 

Harriet  E.  Jones.  J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


With  much  expression 


There 
There 
There 
There 


beau  -  ti  -  ful  home    Be  -  yond     the 

beau  -  ti  -  ful  house    To   stand      e 

beau  -  ti  -  ful  robe     As   white     as 

beau  -  ti  -  ful  crown  To      ev    -    er 


5.  These  beau-ti  -  ful     gifts  of    love  That  wait      be 


tt--*y-fr-»=:E=p:=g- 


si  -  lent  sea, 
ter  -  nal  -  ly, 
white  can  be, 
fade  -  less  be, 
yond    the    sea, 


-f==-_F 0 0 0—  0--    £ — 0 0 


And  oh,  that  home     so  bright  and  fair     My    Sav  - 

And  oh,   that  house    not  made  with  hands  My     Sav  - 

And  oh,    that  robe      so    spot  -  less,  pure,  My    Sav  • 

And  oh,  that  won- drous crown  of    life     My    Sav - 

My  Sav-iour  pur-chased  with  His  blood   On   cross 

*U 


iour  bought  for    me. 

iour  bought  for    me. 

iour  bought  for    me. 

iour  bought  for    me. 

of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


O  wand'rer,  far  from  God, 

O  wand'rer,  far  from  God, 

O  wand'rer,  far  from  God, 

O  wand'rer,  far  from  God, 

O  wand'rer,  far  from  God, 


That  home  your  own  may  be, 

A    man  -  sion  yours  may  be, 

White  rai  -  ment  yours  may  be, 

A   crown  your  own  may  be, 

This  wealth  your  own  may  be, 


If 
If 
If 
If 
If 


i£ 


you  will  give  your  heart  to  Christ  And  serve  Him.  serve  Him  faithful  -  ly. 
you  will  give  your  heart  to  Christ  And  serve  Him,  serve  Him  faithful  -  ly. 
you  will  give  your  heart  to  Christ  And  serve  Him,  serve  Him  faithful  -  ly. 
you  will  give  your  heart  to  Christ  And  serve  Him,  serve  Him  faithful  -  ly. 
you  will  give  your  heart  to  Christ  And  oh,  'tis  free  !  and      oh,      'tis    free ! 

.    ♦>    #?♦  ■*-    ♦*•#-• 
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Harriet  E.  Jones. 
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SOME  SWEET  DAY.  15 

Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 


-a — «- 


^— "5==^: 
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1.  We  shall   cross  the  roll- ing  tide,  Some  sweet  day, 

2.  We  shall  tread  the  streets  of  gold, Some  sweet  day, 

3.  Yes  we'll  reach  the  home  of  God,  Some  sweet  day, 

I — 0—-0 — 0 
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3±fe 
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yes,  some  sweet  day ; 
yes,  some  sweet  day  ; 
yes,  some  sweet    day; 


* 
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ft 


X).C. — We  shall    cross  the  roll- ing  tide,Some  sweet  day,     yes,  some  sweet  day; 
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Fine. 
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We  shall  gain  the  gold-en  side,Some  sweet  day,  yes,  some  sweet  day; 
Heav-en's  splen- dor  shall  be  hold, Some  sweet  day,  yes,  some  sweet  day; 
Thro' the       pre- cious,preciousblood,Some  sweet  day,  yes,  some  sweet   day; 
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We  shall    gain  the  gold- en  side.Some  sweet    day,     yes,  some  sweet    day. 


tt 
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-■e-if- 


:-±=1: 
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Near  the  crys  -  tal  wa  -  tersroam,  In  the  saints'  e  -  ter  -  nalhome, 
We  shall  find  the  man -sions  fair,  Je  -  sus  prom-ised  to  prepare, 
Nev  -   er    there      to  sigh        a -gain,  Nev  -  er  thought  of  grief      or   pain, 


m 
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Where  the       sha-dowsnev-er  come;  Some  sweet  day,      yes,  some  sweet 

That  are      wait- ing   o-  ver  there;  Some  sweet  day,      yes,  some  sweet 

Ev  -  er  -  more  with  Christ  to  reign;  Some  sweet  day,    yes,  some  sweet 


day. 
day. 
day. 


:S=£ 


J2- 


-0— P- 


16 


LET  THE  SAVIOUR  PILOT  THEE. 


Jennie  Wilson. 

-&  4  I.  I 


i=^ 


J.  Lincoln  Hall 
S       6 


v+ 


2         9~r-Wr-\  7P_ 


1.  Sail  -  or,     on       life's  surg  -  ing    sea, 

2.  When   be  -  fore      thee    all       is     dark, 

3.  When  the   skies      are  bright  and    fair, 

4.  On    the     ev    -    er-chang  -  ing   tide, 


Let  the     Sav  -  iour    pi  -   lot    thee, 

Let  the     Sav  -  iour  steer    thy  bark, 

Still  in  -  voke      the   Sav- iour's  care, 

Let  the     Sav  -  iour    be      thy  guide, 


tea 
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Dan  -  ger    hov  -   ers    o'er    the    deep,  Where    the   storm- winds  wild- ly   sweep. 

Thro'  the   black,     ap  -  pall-  ing    night      He       will  bring     thee     in  -    to     light. 

Un-known  per   -   ils     oft     are    near    When    there  seem  -  eth  naught  to      fear. 

To     the       ha   -   ven    of      the    soul,  Where     no       an   -  gry      bil  -  lows    roll. 

•#-     3 

-0-±-»        y-fi-l 1 « t-t-P 1^ P~ 
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Chorus. 


Let 


y  0  y 

the  Sav     -      iour     pi  -   lot  thee, 
Let  the  Saviour  pi  -   lot  thee 


— -0-0 «-! 

y   5?  y 

Let     the    Sav     -     iour    pi  -  lot    thee, 
Let  the  Saviour  pi  -  lot    thee, 
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Sail  -  or,     on       life's  surg-  ing     sea, 

■#-! — -# — •■ — m-r-a- 

-I 1 1 \ 


Let    the     Sav  -  iour    pi 
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lot   thee. 
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Macartney. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


3=u«llj--«l-j— j )  gn 

I  .     H    F     -#■ 


How    it    lights  my  wea  -  ry    road, 

It      is    more  than  life      to     me, 
And   to     me    'tis  strangely   sweet, 

# • # »— I    ,z.   . 


# *#J— # — * S #— ' 


-<& * — «- 

And  re  -  vives  my  faint- ing  spir  -  it,  When  I  sink  be-neath  the  load, 
And  I  feel  that  I  shall  know  Him, When  His  lov  -  ing  face  I  see, 
How     it  soothes  my     ev  -  'ry     sor  -  row,  When  I'm    rest- ing      at    His     feet, 

srfc=i — g-rf — w— r    *  ■  # — ~ — *  *  ■  g — *-£*— ^•-'a- 


And      I       hear    His   gen  -  tie   whis  -  per,       In  ac- cents  sweet  and    mild, 

Then    I      think    of    how    He     suf- fered,    On  the  cross    of    Cal-  va    -    ry, 
How    it       fills     my  heart  with  glad-ness,    And  my  doubts  and  fears  are  stayed, 


-A-i  &*  ^ 
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Fine. 
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"  Fear          not,  for 

I       am 

with 

thee, 

I     will  keep 

thee,  safe, 

Mv   child." 

Dv-  ing  there,  He 

paid    the 

ran- 

som, 

Of  poor     sin- 

ners,  just 

like     me. 

When  I 

iear  Him, sweet- ly 

call 

ing 

"It      is 

I, 

be      not 

a  -  fraid." 

And  some  day  I'll   sing  His   prais- es, 


I         I 
On   the     ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  shore. 

D.S. 
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KEEP  THE  WATCHFIRES  BURNING. 


Ada.  Bi.enkhorn. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


±=f=§ 


3=:£5: 


*5=| 


i     i 

1.  Chris-tian,  keep  the  watch  fires  burn-ing 

2.  Chris-tian,  keep  the  watch  fires  burn-ing 

3.  Chris-tian,  keep  the  watch-fires  burn-ing 

4.  Chris-tian,  keep  the  watch-fires  burning 

5.  Christian,  keep  the  watch  fires  burn-ing 


d=t= 


Zi  - 
Oth 
Ma- 
With 
Un- 


on's  hills    a  -  blaze  with 

■  er     bea-cons  false  -  ly 

ny  souis  that    are      a  - 

a     pure  and  stead  -  y 

to    you    this  work     is 
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bght, 

shine, 
stray, 
flame, 
giv'n, 

— fS> — 1 


Oft  will  cheer  some  lone- ly     trav-'ler,    Toil  ing  homeward  thro'  the 

To      al  -  lure  un  -  wa  -  ry      pil  grims,  From  the  paths  of     life     di 

From    a  -   far    will   see  their  shin-ing    And  will  choose  the  bet-  ter 

From  the    path    of    sin    and    er  -  ror,  Wand'ring  foot-steps    to       re 

To     the  darkened  world  a- round  you,  Show  the  way   that  leads   to 


1  1 
-0  -#- 


-*•    -*- 


I      I      I 
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night. 

vine. 

way. 

claim. 

heav'n. 

I-     I 


Chorus. 


4_j — ;=E^El=^±d=E^-7hH=iS 
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Chris-tian,  keep  the  watch-fires  burn-ing !      Zi  -  on's  hills      a  -  blaze  with  light, 

1  1 

*.        A.        ±         *.  M. 


Safe  will  guide  each  wea-ry     pil -grim,  Thro"  the  dark- ness     of    the   night. 

JL  •  M.       A.      A.   '  M.  II 
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WORTHY  THE  LAMB  WHO  DIED. 
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J.  Howard  Kxtwisle. 
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J.  H.  E. 

Slow  and  fcilinr/li/. 

1.  Wor  -  thy    the  Lamb  who    was  slain     fur      sin-ners,    Wor  -  thy    the  Lamb! 

2.  Wor-  thy    the  Lamb  who     on  Cal- v'ry's  mountain,     I>ied    there    for  me, 

3.  Wor-  thy    the  Lamb,  tell     the  wondrous     sto  -  ry,      Wor  -  ship  ami  praise, 

~      ♦:_•£_*  __^_:_,»       *       0—t—  ♦_.«-:^_*r— . 

5—4-    0 #—*— * 0  -0    ±—0  -1--  ~0 »-rs-|-» 0~'—0 .,    I 
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wor  -  thy    the  Lamb !  Who  died      for  me,  healed    my    soul's    dis  -  eas  -  es„ 

died    there    for  me;       Lo!   from    His  side  flowed  the     crim  -  son    fount-ain^ 

■    wor  -  ship  and  praise;  Wor  -  thy    the  Lamb  now     en  throned    in       gkv  -  ry„ 

S— .  -I —  *        »    r;    1-0 0—0 0 0-1—0 -I- 1 * •— -v 

H  »      '  ■  »-T=*--  ES=S=^9S^EiE£? 
1  ~~    et     5  r 

D.S. — Thanks  be      to    God     for      the       low  -  ly        Jer  -  sus. 


Fine 

CHQKl'S. 

1 

-N        1 

i_ 

..  ..  1           s 

_JS 

J            » 

n»    1 

25 

(f\\  ■      * 

— wp—jt— 

s    1 

0.0' 

9 

w~ — *" 

-•■  ' 

_5{  -i 

IJ 

0..    .    *  • 

0 

0          :9     I 

-0-       -0 

-0 

Wor    - 

thy 

the  Lamb 

who 

died. 
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Wor    - 

thy 

the  Lamb 

who 

died. 

Wor  -    thy 

the 

L  amis' 

Wor    - 

thy 

the  Lamb 

who 

died. 
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Who      died       for     me,        for 


/a.s:. 


wor  -  thy    the  Lamb,!      Who    died     for   me       on     dark     Cal  -   va  -  ry; 
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THE  SHADOW  OF  THE  ROCK. 


Mrs.  Annik  E.  Thompson 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 


J?  a     ,n    fcd         £    H^^zto_        ^zzzqszzr*zzs:i 

i.  In       a      wea  -  ry    land     I     wan-der,    And  with  fait-  'ring  steps     I    walk; 

2.  Heremy    toils      are     un  -  a  -  bat  -  ing,   And  rude  cares     a  -  bout   me  mock; 

3.  In  these   pas-tures  fair    and  ver  -  rial,  With  my  Shep-herd'scho-sen    flock 

4.  By  these    wa  -  ters    gen  -  tly  flow -ing,      I     shall  fear      no   tem-pest's shock, 

5.  So    with      pa  -  tient  faith    I'll  wan  -der,  And  with     lov  -  ing  trust  will   walk, 


giv.'?  -  J-P-rziz  L-3r?_-=p=zp.-/=|i:±p=z:^=izlz=«-:  zjEZzrpzz^zzfcfzJzzzl 

Ez%rj#^zzjzlz£zz^zz^rzz^zz:tzzz^zzglg [^J^zFf-H 
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But        I    soon  shall   rest     up    yon  -  der 

But     my  res!       is      yon  -  der  wait  -  ing 

I      shall  feast    on    joys      e  -  ter-nal 

And      no  want     or   grief    be  know-ing 

For     I'll  soon     be    rest  -  ing   yon- der 


In  the  shad  -  ow  of  the   Rock. 

In  the  shad  -  ow  of  the  Rock. 

In  the  shad  -  ow  of  the   Rock. 

In  the  shad  -  ow  of  the  Rock. 

In  the  shad  -  ow  of  the  Rock. 
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Chorus 
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In       the    shad  -  ow      of     the       Rock,     In       the    shad  -    ow      of     the     Rock, 

"•"   •      m  •&•  -0-  '       _ 
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I     will    soon      be     rest  -  ing    yon  ■* der      In      the    shad  -  ow      of      the  Rock. 
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GATHERED  HOME. 
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A.  J.  S. 


A.  J.  Showalter,  by  per. 
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I.      We 

are 

trav-'ling  to       a    bet  - 

ter 

land, 

One 

by 

one  we'll  all 

be 

2.       We 

are 

draw-ing  near  -  er    ev  - 

rv 

day, 

One 

by 

one  we'll  all 

be 

3.    There 

we'll 

meet  our  lov'd  onesgone 

hi 

-  fore, 

One 

bv 

one  we'll  all 

be 

4.     Come, 

my 

broth-  er,  join    the  hap  - 

PV 

throng, 

One 

by 

one  we'll  all 

be 
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Sav  -  iour's  guid  -  ing 

fad  -  eth        not  a 
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lemp-tiorr's     ho    -  ly 
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song, 
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One     by    one  we'll  all      be  gath-ered  home.  Gath 

"  Gath-'rhu 


'ring,  Gath     - 

to-geth-er,"  "Gath 'ring  to- 
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ring, 
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one  we'll  all      be  gath-ered  home  ;  Gath     -       -     'ring, 
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"  Gath-'ring   to-geth  -    er," 
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COWING  TO  THE  CROSS  OF  JESUS. 


JKNN 


ii.  Wilson. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


25 


Burdened  with  my  guilt  and  shame,  With  no  mer-  it        I     can    claim,  Call-ing 
Wea- ry    of    the   way     oi      sin,    Filled  with  doubts  and  fears  within*,   Longing 
I't-  ter  help-less- ness     to    plead,  Trusting  Him  who  knows  my  need.  My   re  - 
Clinging    to     theprom-ise    blest,  That  the  sad    ami  guilt- op-pressed  Hen- may 
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on      the     sav  -  ing 
par  -  don's  peace  to 
pen  -  tant  pray'r  will 
find  sweet    joy     and 
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name, 
win, 
heed, 
rest. 
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the  cross 
the  cross 
the  cross 
the  cross 
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ClTORls. 
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I     am  com-ing     to    the  cross,  Counting  world-ly  pleas-ures  dross,     I       am 
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I     am  coming     to    the  cross  ;  At  the  dear  Re-decmer's  feet,     1    will 
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find  sal- va-tion sweet,  ]  am    coming,     1    am  coming     to  the     cross. 
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THE  KING'S  HIGHWAY. 
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J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


1.  Hap-py  in  Je  -  sus'  love,    I'm     a  -   bid    - 

2.  Sheltered  with-in  the  fold,  safe  -  ly     rest 
Happy  in  Je  -  sus'  love,   trust -ing,  know 


ing,     Sheltered  within    the 
ing,  Thereon  His  breast  sweet 
ing,   Filled  with  a    hope  that 
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Hid       -         ing,  safe-ly  hid       -       ing,AndwalkingbyfaiththeKing'shighway. 
Hidingin  Jesus' love,         hidingin  Jesus' love, 
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JUST  A  LITTLE  WHILE. 


T.  0,  Chisholm. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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Just 

2.  Just 

3.  .lust 

4.  Just 
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lit  -  tie  while  and   the  day  will  dawn,  And  the  drear  -  ynight, 
lit  -  tie  while,  then,  the  toils   all  dune,    And  the  bat  -  tie  fought, 
lit  -  tie  while  and   the  tears  that  stray  Down  our  fac  -  es  now, 
lit  -  tie  while— let    us  work  and  wait,    Till    our  Father's  hand 
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for  -  ev    -    ergone;  Just     a     lit-  tie  while    e'er  the  storms  will  cease, 

the   vie  -  fry  won,  We  shall  lay  the  cross    and   the  bur -den  down, 

God    will  wipe      a -way;  And    the    bit  -ter  pain    and    the  wand'rings  lone 

o  -  pens  wide   the  gate,  And    we  hear  his  voice  sweet- ly    bid    us  come, 
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ry  feet 


¥     /       ¥ 

the  end  will  come  — 
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Chorus. 
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Ere   the  heav'nly  calm,  the  e  -  ter  -  nal  peace.    Just  a    lit  -  tie  while,  0    it 
To    re-ceive  at  last  heaven's  promised  crown. 
All  will  sure- ly   end    at    the  Father's  throne. 
Ev  -  er-more  to  dwell  with  the  Lord  at  home. 


won't     be      long,     Cour  -  age,  fainting  heart !  let    your  faith     be    strong; 
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HAVE  YOU  FOUND  THE  SAVIOUR  PRECIOUS? 


25 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Have  you  found  the  Sav-iour  pre- cious?  More  than  all       on    earth  be  -side, 

2.  Have  you  found  the  Sav-iour  pre- cious  ?  Who  for    you  passed  thro' the   grave, 

3.  Have  you  found  the  Sav-iour  pre- cious?  Do    you  know    the  peace  and    rest, 

4.  Have  you  found  the  Sav-iour  pre- cious? Seek  Him  then    vith-out     de  -  lay, 


He  who  gave  His  life  to  save  you.Who  for  your  transgress-ions  died  ? 
Broke  the  bonds  of  death  a  -  sun- der,  Have  you  "proved  His  pow'r  to  save?" 
That  doth  fill  each  soul  that  trusts  Him  ;  Who  in  His  deep  love  is  blest  ? 
Taste  the    sweet-  ness     of    His    par  -  don,   He     will    take     our   sins      a  -   way. 
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slight  such  love 

slight,  vou  slight,  such  love 
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this,     Sure-ly    there  can    be      no 

this,  Sure-  ly    there  can    be      no 
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JESUS,  THE  HELPER. 


Etta  Hakhoir. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Je  -  sus    is     the  help-er  of    the     troub  -  led    heart,     And    to  those  who 

2.  Thro'  the  vale  of  shad  -  ows  all  must  some  -  time    go.     When  the  heart  seems 

3.  When   a  heart  is    si  -   lent  that    for    you    beats     true,     Christ  is    by     you 
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sor-iow  He  will  strength  impart:  Strength  for  ev'ry  tri-al  He  will  sure  -  ly    give, 

breaking  with  its  weight  of  woe.  In  that  hour  when  anguish  chills  you  1 heart  and  brow, 

standing, He  will  com  fort  vou;  "Weep  not,"  Jesus  bids  you  dry  the  fall  ing  tear,  I 
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If  we  simply  trust  Him,  and  His  word  be  lieve.  \  Help  er  divine,  Thou  art  ev-er 
Hear  Hisgen  tie  whisper, "  I  am  with  you  now."  v 
From  the  giave  is  banished  all  its  darkness  drear.  )  Thou    art 
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near, Whisp'ring  a  prom  ise     faint-ing  souls  to  cheer,  Helper    di-vine, 


ev  -  er  near, 
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Thou  art  ev  -  er  near, Whisp'ring  a  prom-ise,  faint  ing  souls    to  cheer. 

Thou        art         ev  -  er  near, 
-•-  »-*  -0-  -0- 
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NO  MORE  SHALL  WE  SAY  GOOD  BYE. 
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E.  C.  Macartney. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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i.     When  this     life    is  o'er. and  we     pass  a- way  To  that  Heav'nly  Home  on  high. 

2.  When  we've  passed  away  from  this  world  of  care, Arid  the  Lord  our  tears  shall  dry, 

3.  With  our  loved  ones  there  we  shall  happy  lie,  And  though  here  we  weep  and  sigh, 
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We  shall  meet  the  loved  who  have  gone  before,  And  no  more  shall  we  say , "Good-bye.'' 
We  will  sing  the  song  with  the  angel  throng,  And  no  more  shall  we  say, "Good-bye." 
But  no  pain  shall  come  in  that  heav'nly  home,  And  no  more  shall  we  say,  "Good-bye." 
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joy    -    ous, bliss  -  ful         meet    -    ing.Whenno    more  wc  shall  say, "Good-bye.' 

jovous.ves                             — s          /7S 
S5  -'- »'—»—» #_!_#—.—# ^ 0. 0-  •  -* — ,— # #  —  # 


— »—  1    ^ 


H 


Copyright.'lo97,  i.r  Hall-Mack  Co. 


BREAKING  OF  THE  DAY. 
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G.  W.  Sederquist. 
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'Tis  '  al  most  time  for  the  Lord  to  come,  I  hear  the  peo- pie        say;  The  stars  of 
The  signs  foretold   in   the  sun  and  moon, In  earth  and  sea  and     sky,  A -loud  pro  - 
It  must   lie  time  for  the  waitingChurchTocastherpridea  -  way, With  girded 
Goquick-ly    out     in  the  streets  and  lanes  And  in  the  broad  high  way,  And  call  the 
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heav'n  are    growing 

claim     to       all    man 

loins     and  burn  -  ing 

maimed, the  halt,  and 


dim,    It  must 

-  kind,  The      com-ing 
lamps,  To  look 

blind,  To  be    read  y 


be  the  breaking  of     the    dav. 

of  the  Mas  terdrmvtth   nigh. 

for  the  break  ing  of     the    day. 

for  the  breaking  of     the    day. 
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Chorus 
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must     be    thebreaking    of     the    day.  The  night  is       al- most  gone,  The 

r       s  •*-  .  *    •&-  ■*-  *■       ♦ 

# #  i_#_ # » — p     f  1 T~~      * -h1-!-* — r* — ' — "-  ^—-    --i 


y     y 


day     is     coming    on;      O       it     must     be     thebreaking    of      the    day. 
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I'M  SAFE  IN  JESUS. 


29 


Macartney 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


1.  Though  oft   I  wandered  from  the  fold  of'God.On  the  des  -  ert  bleak  and  wild ; 

2.  I  turned  to  Him  while  yet  He  was  so  near,  And  He  wash'd  my  sins  a-  way ; 

3.  I  have  sweet  peace  since  Jesus  I  have  found,  And  I  know  He'll  be  my  Guide  ; 
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Still    Je  -  sussweetly  follow'dat  myside,And  He  said,  "Come  back, my  child!" 
Oh  !  sin  -  ner,  seek   for  mer-  cy  while  He  pleads,Come  into  the  fold  to  -  day. 
Hegent-ly   leads  me,     I  have  naught  to  fear, While  I'm  walking  by  His  side. 
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I'm  safe,  I'm  safe,  I'll  fear    the      storms  no  more. 

I'm   safe,  I'm  safe,  no  more, 


-P-tr—t 


pl—m v— 


:t: 


-m-     -*--£_     -*z  -_£z  '*' 

izziz=E=|=f==f==f=| 


I    know  my  Sav-iour  ten- der-ly     is  near,  And  He'll  keep  till  life  is     o'er. 
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Ida  M.  Brnn. 


GLAD  ALL  THE  DAY. 
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CHAS.  H.  GaURIEL. 
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1.  When  the    sum     is     shin- ing  bright     in     the    clear   blue   sky,     And 

'2.  When  the  tear- like  rain-drops  fall     with    a      patt-' ring  sound,  To 

.'■;.  So,       in      sun-shine  or      in      rain,  cloud- y     skies  or      fair,     We 
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clouds,  so      soft    and  white,   are    slow  -  ly  drift-  ing        by;    Where  the 

fresh     the  droop  -  ing  flow  is,  and  cheer  the  thirst  -    y     ground,  With    the 

praise  him    for      his     love,    and     for      his  ten  -  der       caie;      And  we'll 
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gai  -  ly    tint  -ed  flow'  rs  their  sweet  perfume  give,  What  a   pleas-ant,  hap-  py 

fiowrsour  hearts  rejoice,  as  they    seem   to      say  ."What  a     lov-  ing  hand  it 

live  and  work  for  him    ev-'ry     pass- ing    day,  Trusting     his   dear  hand  to 
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world  this     is       in  which    to  live.    We    are    glad,      so        glad       all  the 

is       that  sendsthis    rain    to-  day." 

lead      ns      all        a  -  long  the  way.    We     are     glad,  ho  glad  ami  hap-  py    all    the 
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joy     -      ous  day, 

joy  -  ous,    joy  -  oua      day, 
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For    we    nev  -  er      can     be      sad  while  all 
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GLAD  ALL  THE  DAY- Concluded 
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round  our    way    We  can    see  His         love         shining     ev     -    'ry      where, 

We  can    see  the  Father's  love  so  brightly   shining  ev  'ry where, 
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oraise  Him    that     He  makes   the    world     so    bright    and       fair. 
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MAKE  ME  MORE  LIKE  JESUS. 


Mrs.  M.  E.  Baldwin. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Heav'nly      Fa  -  ther,     this       I      pray,    Make   me    more  like       Te 

2.  Fa  -  ther,  teach   me      day      by     day,       To     be    more  like       Te 

3.  In      sub-  mis-sion,  faith,  and   love,    Make   me    mere  like      Je 

:i=a?=r:=l=t=3-zz:«zz:«zb»: 


-  sus; 

-  sus ! 

-  sus! 


S=fe: 


iO_js__N 


n 


:«zz:az|: 
rfz=ad: 


Fine. 


-* •- 


-•>-     -m-     -m-         9  m        t*        w         _^_ 


lJ=? 


^ 


Lead  me       in      the  heav'n-ly     way,    Make    me  more  like  Te    -    sus. 

Teach  me    how     to    watch  and  pray.     And     be    more  like  Je    -    sus. 

Grant  this   bless -ing    from     a-  bove,  Make    me   more  like  Je    -    sus. 

i— -._*-._>_  JS_^       »_. — &__->_    4 s_ 


5e=5C 


„    ,       >       '/       '/ 
D.  S. — Lead  me      in 


the  heav'n-ly     way,   Make    me    more  like      Je 


rrff— * 


Chorus. 


Z>.& 


1 


-£— -U. 


^ 


More      and    more,   more    and  more,    More    and    more    like         Je     -    sus; 

ff=z>rzi^/_- — ! — —  / — y — ! — —  ■/ — / — , — / — —  w g  — 1 

1 1 i__l____ — .._■ ri 
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CHRIST  IS  WAITING  TO  SAVE. 


Harriet  E.  Jones. 
s=jtl=j — 4    5 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


--is— 


:*=;=== 
-0 — #=—#-■*- 


=1 — -fTr-H   1.  ~i=\ 


1.  Come  wea  -  ry  one    by     sin    oppressed,  Christ  is  wail-ingto  save  you, 

2.  For     you   His  precious  life    He  gave,   Christ  is  wait-ingto  save  you, 

3.  For     you    He  died,  for   you    He  rose,    Christ  is  wait    ing  to  save  you, 

4.  Come, kneel  be-fore  His  mer  -  cy  seat,     Christ  is  wait- ing  to  save  )Ou, 

Ppg^Efo==£=y— p=fTE^zni=n^:— j_    |_  m  \     rpg=JBj 

^^R^-tpH  j    'y -r^T|    ^ -1— =1  f    r  f  ~^~~f  ~h  — r~ - 


V     V      V    V 


K—4 — s 


_  m — 0 — h i— i— j 1 — 1 — j ,—  -a-~ — s — 


Come  find     in  Him  sweet  home  and  rest,    Christ    is   wait- ing  to  save  you. 

For     you     He    triumphed  o'er  the  grave,  Christ    is  wait-  ing  to  save  you. 

For     you     He    conquered  all    His  foes,    Christ    is   wait- ing  to  save  you. 

None     ev  -  er    per-ished    at     His  feet,     Christ    is    wait  ing  to  save  you. 

J=-*-.-  -0—. _#_£ 

-U 1 i — - — I — 1— 


-5-8 — 1*   1  i h — 1 h- 


3E£ 


0-'-—0 — m- 

-I p 1 

y     y   y 


Chorus 


=*!:*■=_,■_* — L=|=j=^=j=|=q n__ n_ -s-    pr====£ 

-0— \-, a — 1 •— r-5 5 — «~t- 1 — N — ^  I — 1 0. 

-0—\-0 — * — 0 — #-!-* — * — 8  ;  1 0 — 0 — 0-i—0± — i--»-T— 0 F- 

•    1  uT  m       y 

1  y  V 

O  come  just  now, be- fore  Him  bow,  Christ  is  wait-ing  to  save    you,  The 


I [/__ 


— jj#-'  —  0 — t 
— ffl 1 h 


:J=5=5=*=b  =£=*=r3=g=^ Eg3_| 


match-less  One,  the    Fa  ther's  Son,  Is     gracious  ly  wait-ing    to     save    you. 
■0-       -0-      -0-      0-   ■»- 

pJj=i==*-*=^hp=zp=pi=t=B==T:=t==r=^^-==J^H 
=:=======       J   I  :z=t=r=p£b!L=5=?=f=r= £=? ==:,   =1 


y  IF 


y    y    y    y 


5  O  come  and  taste  the  sweet,  new  love, 
Christ  is  waiting  to  save  you, 
Come,  learn  the  song  they  chant  above, 
Christ  is  waiting  to  save  you. 


6   believe  on  Him,  your  sins  confess, 
Chri>t  is  waiting  to  save  you, 
He'll  clothe  you  in  His  righteousness, 
Christ  is  waiting  to  save  you. 
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TRUSTING  IN  THEE. 
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F.  M.  D. 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 


i.     On  -  ward    thro'      tri    -    als      and     cares       I       will 

2.  Glad  -  ly  I        fol  -    low  where    e'er   Thou  dost 

3.  Floods  of        dis  -  tress    may     then       o   -    ver      me 


**** 


go,      Trust  -  ing 
lead,    Trust  -  ing 
roll,      Trust  -  ing 
-tfZ-*         ■#■      *- 
fe=fc= 


-I — 


ZpZZE 


v~r 


v=* 


ISL-J 


Thee,  O  my  Sav  -  iour,  Tho' there  be  dan  -  ger  no  fear  shall  I  know, 
Thee,  O  my  Sav  -  iour,  With  a  full  hand  Thou  supply 'st  all  my  need, 
Thee,    O     my     Sav  -   iour,     Nev  -  er      a       sor  -  row  shall  bur  -  den    my  soul, 


r- 


-«-*- 


-&-- 


JSL' 


"I- f 


CHORT'S. 


trust-  in 
Thee, 


Thee,  Trust  -  ing    in      Thee,  O      my      Sav       -        iour. 

trusting   in  Thee,  Trusting  in     Thee, 

4t    4-    *-       ■*- 
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WALKING  IN  THE  SUNLIGHT. 


Birdie  Bkli.,. 


A.  J.  Showalter,  by  per. 
On  board  S.  S.  "Berlin,"  July  I,  1895. 


1.  Walk  -  ing  in 

2.  Walk  -  ing  in 

3.  Walk  -  ing  in 

4.  Walk  -  ing  in 


the  sun-  light,    on 
the  sun-  light     of 
the  sun-  light,  close 
the  sun-  light    till 

■0-        -#- 


go    each  day,  Traveling  to         a 
a     ta  ther's  love,  Press-  ing  on     with 
by    Je  -   sus'  side.  Fear  -  ing  naught,  I 
1  catch     a  sight     Of      the  Cit  -     y's 


*=* 


-#_<2       _». 


JM-, 


-#--  -• — 0- .  -m- — \—\ 


land 
swift 
jour  - 
pearl 


be-  yond  com- pare;  Sing- ing  of  God's  mercies  all  along  the  way, 
and  will  -  ing  feet;  Rest  e  -ter  -  nal  waits  me  in  that  land  a-  bove, 
ney  on  the  way;  In  my  weak  ness  clinging  to  my  trust-y  Guide, 
-y    gates       a  -  bove;  Je  -    sus' pres    ence  scatters  darkest  shades  of  night, 


gf 


jS* 


Walk 
Walk 

Walk 
Walk 


S 


ing 
ing 
ing 
ing 


• — * — #_ 


Refrain. 


"■ 


5 


=P£=»: 


the  sun-light  bright  and  fair 
the  sun  light  glad  and  sweet 
the  sun  light,  day  by  day 
the  sun  light       of     God's  love 


i 


Walking  in       the  sun-light, 


-#— *-- 


z=t 


V    U 


1 


ft  t— a r-| [■ 


^ 


--N s — N- 


— fc- 


bless- ed  light  of  God,  Singing  of    His  mercies' ceaseless  flow,  Foll'wing  in  the 


JKrW^a 1—  =+-  t^P— ' — V-  s_Ljr_^_  r_f_*_zi j_.  h 1 zg 


path-  way  which  my  Lord  hath  trod,  Walking  in  the  sun-  light,  on         I 


££: 


-) 1 — m~-% — *»   1   0^—0 — m-~ 


=*=i=te=£ 


-*=B=£3£ 


^=H 
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FAITH,  HOPE,  AND  LOVE. 
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Rev.  Neae  A.  McAnlay. 

-- N— -^ 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


— \ —  _ — o—Y-9 — m — m — I h-m — t- 


-€-       -+■    '  -0-     -0-        S»-«-      -O- 

I  I  I 

1.  O    God  of  grace  in -crease  my  faith  !  Help  me     to  dai  -  ly       trust   Thy  word; 

2.  O    God  of  grace,  up- build  my  hope  !  Let  not       adoubtmy     spir  -  it    sway; 

3.  O    God  of  grace,  in  -  spire   my  love!  Fill    my     cold  heart  with  ho  -  ly     fire. 


:r=e. r 


1- 0 -0-1-0--— 0 — p — »-*--i f—m- 


S3 


Give     me     the  strength  that   al- ways  comes  From  leaning     on    my  bless- ed  Lord. 

Be    Thou    my    con-stant  shield    of  light  That     I      may    walk  the  nar  -  sow  way _ 

That      I      may  live   each   pass-  ing  day     As     my      Re  -  deemer  doth    de  -  sire. 


r 1 — v— — - 


=* 


EE 


333= 


P 


Choeus 


God  of 

O    God 


of  "race 


-a- 


Je       -       sus'    name  In    - 

in    ]e-  sus'   name 


4 


crease  my    faith,  up  -  build     my    hope, My    heart  with    zeal    in     -     flame,     Send 


*(*0-M~ 


I 

love,  Till     faith     and  hope  are       lost     in    love. 


i±=±= 


F=F=£zzzgzzz?^zEg=g^ 


r— r— r- 
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THE  TRUE  SHEPHERD. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


i.    I  was  wan-  der-  ing    and  wea-  ry,  When  my  Sav-  iour  came  un  -  to     me; 

2.  At  first     I  would  not  heark-en,     And  put    off    un  -  til       the  mor-row, 

3.  At  last     I  stopped  to     lis  -  ten,       His     voice  could  not     de-ceive  mc; 


-. — 0 — 0    1    0 -0 0 0 0 0 0 — 0—1 * 0 0 0  —, 

<^     j    C    l    \j    L    1       YTyT^        'V  r.    1 

99tfifvV-V\         •    •  >      I 

^^    l — ^ £ k— £— -N— H hv^Vi h — P *— * 1 


For  the  ways    of    sin  grew  drear-y,      And  the  world  has  ceased  to  woo  me  : 
But  life     b^-  gan     to    dark    en,       And  I     was  sick  with  sorrow. 

I  saw  His  kind  eyes  glis-  ten,      So  anx-  ious  to      re-  lieve  me, 


m 


4 


P    0     1/    U    U  •  U 

.    u     j?o/o  ujj'/A  mitcA  tenderness. 


<    ^      j     u 


r^ 


And  I  thought     I   heard     Him     say, 


As  He  came     a 


•? 


long  His  way, 

■J-—   fj. 


He  took  me,  on  His  shoulder, 
And  tenderly  He  kissed  me, 

He  bade  my  love  be  bolder, 

And  said  how  He  had  missed  me, 

And  I'm  sure  I  heard  Him  say, 
As  he  went  along  His  way. 

Copyright.  1895 


5  I  thought  His  love  would  weaken, 
As  more  and  more  He  knew  me  ; 

But  it  burneth  like  a  beacon, 

And  its  light  and  heat  go  thro'  me, 

And  I  ever  hear  Him  say, 
As  He  goes  along  His  way. 

H»ll-Mack  Co 


STEP  OUT  ON  THE  PROMISE  OF  GOD. 
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Harriet  E.  Jones. 


J.  Howard  Entwisi«k. 


— . p, p, Pi j- , 1 j— , Ft r- P>— J  p~] 

-S7*-  •#■    -5-    -*■  y 


i.  Step    out     on     the  prom- ise,     O      sin     -    ner,  The  beau- ti  -  ful  prom-ise    of 

2.  Step    out     on     the  prom-  ise,    my   broth    -    er,   The  prom-ise  that    ev  -  er  shall 

3.  Step    out     on     the  prom-ise,    be-  liev    -    ing,  And    nev  -  er  give  way    to    de  - 

N        iN        iS        iS        iS        k         Is       '  Is     .      *     *     f    4. 

& — M— 1—=— : a a— 1— a {— tm h hr- 


I SL-^l—J—* # « # # # 1 U— I k St- • 


r — r 


— \- 


— 1 — ^— •— *- 


f-\-*—»—*~ 


y 


God;  He   sure  -  ly     will  heal  thee  com-  plete    -  ly   Tho'    far  thou 

stand;        '' The  souls  whom  my  Fath- er     has     giv    -  en  None    ev  -  er 

spair,        There's  balm  for  thy  heal- ing      in      Gil    -  ead  The  might- y 
of  God 


hast 
shall 
Phv 


m-    ■*. 


-y— r 


—I 1 ^ — =t= 


i=i 


r: 


If. 


.^_i_^ y_ 


Chorus. 


it         ^        IN  ^.f*l^f>l  ^  ».».«.  N  v 


1     1 

wandered  a    -   broad.  ~) 

pluck  from  my    hand."  >  Step    out     on  the  prom-ise, the  beau   -    ti- ful  prom-ise, 
si-cian     is       there.  ) 


-H— 

-^ 

— -$-— r>— t — ft 

— s~i 

^te£ 

— *_r — 0-Zf. — 

The 

won    - 

+.  • 

-4— i — i — r1- 

der  -  ful     prom  -  ise 

• 
—*— 

of 

Jt- 

— * — 

— #-- -#— 

God; 

of  God ; 

— # — 
— ( — ' 

D 
The 

-J- 

0- '  — r# — • 

word       of  Je    - 

\w,  ff      1 

1 # — 1 

— Y 

— £ — y 

— 57 

-I-       U-i- 

->- 

L_> tP — 1>- — 

ho-  vah,     it    standeth    for-  ev  -  er,  Step    out     on  the  promise     of       God. 
,.   '#■       m       ■*-       -0-     ■»-  ^       lN     m        M.'    JL    M.     Jk 


fczizzfc: 


-y- 


-y— y — y — y- 


v  ■»  *-- — #— " 
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THE  PALACES  OF  GLORY. 


Jennie  Wii.son 


J.  Lincoln  Ha  i.e. 


On  its     spark-  ling  crys  -  tal      riv    -  cr      Or 

And  with  griefs   and     tri  -   als       o   -   ver       I 

And  in  -stead     of  time's  dim    path- ways      I 

«  0      .     0 0 ft fl * *_  -0- 


twi-  light  shad-  ow  falls 

to     the      an-  gel's  call. 

wondrous  light    un-  fold, 

* — 0     J#       •__ 


its  gleam-ing  jas  -  per  walls, 
shall  go  be- yohd them  all. 
shall  tread  the  streets  of    gold. 


-0 

An-  gel's  voi  -  ces  sweet-  ly  ech  -  o  'Round me  while  he-  low 
Break-  ing  each  de  -  tain-  ing  fet  -  ters Then  my  spir  -  it  shall 
Then,    al  -  though  my  feel  grew  wea  -  rv,      I     shall  know  the    wav 


1       roam. 
be      free, 
I       trod 


£fc 


'1m — m — m — 00 * — »_._# — * — 0  _   » — ^L .. 


X»..y.  -m< 


the  wait 


u 

ing 


V       1/ 
loved  one 


In     that     cit  -    y     built    on  high 


Fine. 


To    the 

In     the 

Led     to 


pal  - 
pal  - 
pal    - 


ces 
ces 
ces 


— 0- 
glo 
glo 
glo 


0- 

ry  They  are  call-  ing 
rv  Dwell-  ing  through  e 
rv       In 


fa 


•     „    I  •     fe=gz=fz=gz     • 


me       to  come. 

ter  -  ni   -  ty. 

of    nur   God. 
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>        |\      is  D.S. 


^3 


An  -  gel      voi  -  ces    call   me  honu 


I      will 


s 


KEEP  ME  AT  THE  FOOT  OF  THE  CROSS. 


H.  R.  TURBYFILL,. 


-*— n 


i.  Bless-  ed     Je  -  sus,  day    by     day,  Keep  me  at 

2.  I      am  prone  to    leave  Thy    side,  Keep  me  at 

3.  When  I'm  tempt-ed,    be  Thou  near, Keep  me  at 

4.  When  mv  work   on    earth  is     done,  Keep  me  at 


*Y 


=fc 


the  foot 
the  foot 
the  foot 
the  foot 


V 
of 
of 
of 
of 


HE 


Hi 


-3uL 


-e- 

the  cross ; 

the  cross ; 

the  cross ; 

the  cross ; 


m 


Let    me   from    it       nev  -  er    stray, Keep  me  at 

Let    me,  Lord,  in     Thee     a  -bide,  Keep  me  at 

I     can  dwell    in       safe  -  ty    here,  Keep  me  at 

May     I    praise  Thee    on  Thy  throne, Keep  me  at 


the  foot 
the  foot 
the  foot 
the  foot 

■o- 


of  the 

of  the 

of  the 

of  the 


cross, 
cross, 
cross, 
cross. 


w 


-fhrw=t 


■*-    ■*-'  •#- 


1 


Eefbain 
I 


i 


'J 
— fs- 


9     v 


-t- 


V      1 


Je       -       sus,       bless-ed    Je-  sus,  Keep  me    at     thefoot 
O  blessed  Je-sus,blessed     Je-  sus, 


of    the      cross ; 


Je       -       sus,       bless-ed     Je  -  sus, Keep  me  at     thefoot     of     the  cross 
0  blessed  Je-sus, 


if       0     V 

Copyright,  1894,  by  A.  J.  Sbowalter.     Used  by  per. 


40 


WONDERFUL  SALVATION. 


Rev.  Neal  A.  McAulay 


&t=^ 


1.  I      heard  the  bless  -  ed  song    of  God's     free  grace, 

2.  I       came    un-  to         the  cross  with  bur- dened    soul, 

3.  And     now      I  love       to  work  for    Him    each   day, 


How  poor  and  need-y 

I      cried  for  cleaning 
Tis    sweet  to  have  His 

1  ^^ 


souls     His  love  could  trace ;     I     heard  that  Je  -  sus  bled     up   on      the     tree, — 
grace      to  make    me  whole  ;    I       laid   my  wea  -  ry  heart    at     Je  -  sus'    feet, 
spir  -     it    lead      the    way,     His  word  is    ev  -  er  pre  -  cious  to       my     soul, 


m 


Chorus. 


I  wondered  if  that  blood  was  shed  for  me 
And  there  I  felt  His  pard'ning  love  so  sweet 
His  love  shall  be  my  song  while  a  -  g< 


/onder-ful    sal-va 


*r* 
SEE 


-j- 


w 
0-rr — * — «-r*- '  f    fi  '  -§-* 

J— H-- — cz= '-h — «— y 


tion, 

— *— 


I 
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WONDERFUL  SALVATION.-Concluded. 
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:|F=* 


# 


iStz: 


Pur-  chased      by       His  death       up  -  on 
Pur        -         chased  by  His 


£ 


r 

death       up  -  on      the  tree. 


:p: 


-^+-\ — • — *-f — e — »  :  iij. 


WE  MARCH  TO  VICTORY. 

Jennie  Morton. 


=i=d=F-^=^zz^=s=4 


Howard  Clare. 
± 


(  We  march  be-neath  the    banner      of     the  King,  And     as     we  march  we 

'  \  Let      all      u  -  nite  and  make  the     cho    rus  ring,  (  Omit 

f  We  march,  we  march  with  courage    firm  and  strong,  The  tri  umph  will  by 


\  Come  with  us  them  and  join   our    hap  -  py  song,  (  Omit. 


glad-ly.  gladly  sing:  We  march  to  vie  -  to  -  ry.  )    rp,  ,        .. 

?  .j_  ',s    .     i         ™  u^  *  v    lhena  way,  a  -  wav,hearthe> 

faith  to  us  be-long;  We  march  to  vie  -  to  -  ry.  }  ■ ' 


n$=x- 


■?— p— P— f-H-t- 


y    y    y    y 


q?izE£=*d±=fcz=t=3EB 


-N— N 


3t 


fe 


y  y 


q=t 


:3 — t^N— ^z 


-4 — 4-, 


call     to  -  day  And  the  bat- tie      is      be- fore       us,   Yet  we  nev  -  er    fear,  for 


3= 


±: 


-! 1 — I — tf — 4? — *      f~f 


I      I       I 


y   y 


y   y 


EF=i 


£=*=* 


===*: 


3- 


£ 


^11 


Christ  our  help    is    near,     And  His      eye 


al  -  ways 


— &- 

o'er 


-tf b> — r- 


^=zyz:bt=z=tz=t=zt=dz=t=zz^z3I 
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THOUGH  YOUR  SINS  BE  RED. 


F.  M.  I). 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 
M 


I.  1  have  heard  a  mes-  sage  sweet  from  the  Lord  to  -  clay,  Which  has 
2."Who-so-  ev  -  er  will  may come," sure  r  ly  that  means  me,  Tho'  my 
3.  "Come, ye    heav  -  y     la  -denedones,"saith  the   bless  -  ed        Lord  "There  is 


**?» 


& 


— N s- — k i- — . —  -1 J- s.\    *s J 


filled  my  soul  with  joy  to  know.  Plain  -  ly  doth  the 
gar-ments  have  the  crim  -son  glow,  I  may  free  -  ly 
heal  -   ingbalm  for  all     your    woe;    Tho'  your  sins     as 


word 
wash 
scar- 


declare, "  Tho'  your 
the  stains    in       the 
let   he,     vet      the 


i' 


&—*>- 


v — 


%-i 


D.S. — Plain  -  ly    doth  the  word 


4EE1E££1E£E1 


Fine. 


sins        be       red,     Yet     they     shall     be     whit  -  er    than      the 

crim  -  son     flood,   Till     they     shall     be     whit  -  er    than      the 

sa    -    cred  stream  Quick -ly       wash  -  es    them    as    white     as 


snow, 
snow.' 
snow.' 


& 


m 


be 


red,     Yet    they    shall      be    whit  -  er    than       the       snow.' 


now. 
==:X== 


Whit       - 
Whit  -    er    than 


the    snow, 


snow, 
whit    - 


d==t: 


t__      j 


er    than     the    snow, 


-tf— r 


D.S. 


COME  THIS  WAY. 
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David  H.  King,  D.D. 
±31—-  ■  - 


\V.  S.  Weeden. 


zjv,=d=zp 


1.  As      I     drift      up-  nil    life's  bil  -  lows.  Longing  for       the  light  of     day; 

2.  And    me  thinks     I     hear  my  moth  -  er,     Call  -  ing  from    the    oth -er    shore, 

3.  Hark!  I     henr     the  voice    of      Je    -  sus,  Waft  - ed  from       a    heav'nly    land; 

4.  Oh!  the   bliss,   the    joy     of   meet  -  ing  Lov'd  ones  in     that  might  y  throng; 

— _-a — *  -  .-H" t~ 1 1 — 1—* * * '— r^P ^—5* — #— i-9iS> — 1 


-j ,    :  n  -JyJ.    ■? 

— 4 ! ar-f— *— ' — * 


!L^=fElESEE3=f 


i 


-4— 


1 


most  hear  from  heav  -  en,  Lov'd  ones  singing,  "  Come  this  way." 

With    a    voice     so  sweet  and    ten  -  der,    Far     a-  hove    the    bil-lows    roar; 

I     can     al  -  most    see     His    glo  -  ry,    And  the   beck-'ning    of    His  hand. 

Join  ing  with  them    in     their  sing  -  ing,    Of    the    ev    -    er  -  last-  i»g    song. 


-2=5: 


-f* P f. *-,-/*-•  —P—^0 0-T-& . 

:£z=jzz=E?:=£=bt:zr-v — t^-=kd=gzzi 


Chorus. 


Come  this    way,  come  this    way,  Here  is  light, and  joy,   and  peace; 

Come  this  way,  come  this  way, 

•       -       *  T* 


sga 


->=|E 


?1 


0 — # — 0 g    '    /5> " 


Come  this  way,  come  this  way,  And  your  sorrows  all  shall   cease. 

Come  this  way,  come  this  way, 


^■17-^ l-y—J—Z * 
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COMFORT  OTHERS. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  If  your  own  heart  you  would  gladden,  If  yourownlife    you  would  bless, 

2.  If  you  long    to     have  the    mu-sic  In  your  soul  of    joy's  sweet  song, 

3.  If  you  fain  would  have  the  brightness  Of  love's  light  up  -  on     you  shine, 

4.  If  you  seek  the  sweet- est    rapture  Of  the  fair  ce  -  les  -  tial  home, 


u 


-A ps— 


i-r-i 


-_N=^q=q. 


W-Z 1- 1 1 \-\— M > PS 1- 

■B-* — •  .   m-*t  m — *—    9 — * — *-i 


$- 


*=^ 


Lift  an-oth-er's  heav-  y  bur-den,  Sol  -  ace  some  one  in  dis- tress. 
Turn  an-oth-er's  sigh  to  sing-ing,  As  your  pass  your  way .  a-  long. 
Cheer  some  sad  and  lone  -  ly  spir  -  it  With  the  rays  of  love  di  -  vine. 
Bring    to  Christ  the  lost    and  hopeless    From   the   sin  -  ful  ways  they  roam 


m 


m 


*=*=*==* 


jy — \. 


* 


— j — l*    I     1  j       i-    i  — \    \\ 


^=ll 


CHORUS. 


yk__i__-fl__    ]  ,     1      Q-8 !-■-- '— '—- J— H— i — < — -Hi 


Com  -  fort  oth  -  ers,    com  -  fort  oth  -  ers,     Les -sen    hu-man    grief  and  pain, 


y*=£zz*z=H 


in 


-—  4—        "♦—         mm  m  m  ■+■■*-         n 


I 1 1—3 1 1 1 1 — I j; 1 1 1 •  ■ 


Thus    un-fail-ing     con -sol-  a-  tion    And  rich  blessing    you  will  gain. 

■o-  -#-  «■     ♦ 


^^^fff^a 
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BEYOND  THE  JORDAN  SHORE. 
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J.  H.  E 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


i.  Hear      the  bless  -  ed  Mas  -  ter   call-  ing  "  Come  to  Me      and   sin     no   more; 

2.  There's    a  stream    of    liv  -  ing     wa- ter    Flow  -  ing  on       for  -  ev  -er-more; 

3.  Just         a  few     more  years  of     wait-ing   And      the  dark- ness  will     be     o'er, 

4.  There  with  Christ  foreign  for-  ev  -  er    With      the  loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore  ; 


:*=i=*: 


:s~ 


U. 


S5BEE 


s=?; 


eJ=P 


There's     a  Home     of    ma  -  ny     mansions  Just  be-yond    the  Jor- dan  Shore." 

Bless  -  ed  fount  -  ain  full      of    heal-ing — Just  be-yond    the  Jor-  dan  Shore. 

Then  we'll  shout     Re-demption's  Sto-  ry  When  we  reach  the  Jor-  dan  Shore. 

Safe       at    last       in    Heav-en's  Cit  -  y —  Sing  -  ing  prais  -  es     ev,  er-  more. 


-#-5-* 0    *     0    f"0 0 J- J 


O  the  glory  Land  where  we'll  meet  our  Saviour,  Blessed  Home  so  bright  and  fair; 


r      S         -*-  -0-  -0-    -0- 

u_a — *^*-,  _#_t4=-i=_«_  »-!-»— T— 1= — «- 


^i  1  r 


y ^-L 0 0-1-0 0-\-0-±-0 0-1-0-i-g J «J1 


O  the  Glory  Land  where  the  feast  is  waiting,  Praise  the  Lord  !  we'll  soon  be  there! 


>Cijr-T-'-r4f-r=t=B 
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EVERY  HOUR  FOR  JESUS 


E.  E  Hewitt 
Moderate. 


_A-J — 


W.M.  J.    KlKKPATKICK. 

h     —      I   |-      v 


0 « 1 ! 4 'a—*       •—    ■ ;   0    <-0'    0—1-0 * ——I 

i.    Ev'-'ryhour  for  Je  -  sus,  who  bled  and  died  for    me,  Liv-ingnow   to 

2.From  thehand  <>f     fe  -  sus,  the   gold-en    moments  fall,  Let  them  be     de  - 

3.    l'-v  -  'rv  hour  for    |e  -  sus,  the    bit  -  terwith    the   sweet,  Thorns  as  well    as 


lV2h  L,.  kJ.      ,_         _£ ._      '       I    ^ 


make     me    from  sins   do-min-ion     free; 
vot  -  ed      to    Him  who  bought  them  all; 

ros  -    ses,    till   home  at   last,   we     meet ; 


Guid  -  ed  by  Hi^  Spi 
Hours  so  dear  -  ly  pur 
What      a  blest    for  -  ex- 


it, 
chased: 

-    er 


fgfct |-z=+dbz:=^r-l '^Hzfzizfzz 


bid-  ing  in  His  love, 
not  for  self  a  -  lone, 
geth-  er  we  shall  spend, 


Ev  -'ry  footstep  lead-ing    to     bet-ter  things  a  -  bove. 
But    to  help  our  neighbor, and  make  the  Master  known. 
Prais-ingour  Re-deem-er,  whose  praises  nev-er    end. 


?zl 


1    C  1    L-  1     1    v  1    y  1    ^ 


Chorus. 
0 c. 


FfT^T^I 
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EVERY  HOUR  FOR  JESUS -Concluded. 
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--= — i 


-~j      -ft-(g= — J— |— = — ps— *==p-i — i =F==F=F 


Sav  -  iour,  bless  -  ed 


zrz—fi: 


m 


Sav  -  iour,  may     this 


life 


ii^lig^^l 


WALKING  AS  THE  SPIRIT  LEADS. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm,  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 


■»— - 

i.   Let      my    steps    be     light     and      free,  Walk-  ing      as     the   Spir  -  it      leads, 

2.  In      His  Word,    a      guid  -ing     light ;  Walk- ing      as     the   Spir-  it      leads, 

3.  Teach-ing    me       the     Fa    -  ther's   will,  Walk-ing      as     the   Spir-  it      leads, 

4.  Now    am       I      God's  hap  -    py       child, Walk- ing      as     the    Spir-  it      leads, 


to^=z^=zj 


-y — y — \J- 


-0 0 — -d— 

-» 0 gg- 


■*          -i          -t  -*        -         ~Bt       -w      -*■  -w  -w  -*■-&. 

Bless  -  ed       joy      and  lib  -  er    -     ty,     Walk-ing  as  the  Spir  -  it     leads. 

Star  -  ry     beams    for  ev  -   'ry     night,  Walk-ing  as  the  Spir  -  it     leads. 

Help  -  ing      me         to  do       it        still     Walk-ing  as  the  Spir  -  it     leads. 

Par-doned, cleansed  and  rec  -  on  -  ciled    Walk-ing  as  the  Spir  -  it     leads. 
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JESUS  FOREVER  THE  SAME. 


Julia  A.  Johnston 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 


a^n>j,>7|ijnj:ij,;<rn,ji^ii 


1.  Look  un-  to  Him  who  has    car-ried  your  sin,    Je-  sus.for-  ev-  er  the     same: 

2.  How  can  you  doubt  Him  who  loved  you  of  old,     [e-  sus,for-ev-  er  the     same; 

3.  Friends  may  forget  you,  but    Je- sus  will  care,  Jc- sus.for- ev- er  the     same; 


— s-y — y — y — y — y — y-H* — • — F — 1 — 


^— y— y- 


^    i"    4       1     I    ?*     f>    h     -     S     J         — 

♦ « it — ah-.  -J-- 1 P — * — P — M — '  ,_,    1 

0 — a — * — rr-1-'— «— $— £r-9—+rl-*^ft- 


Trust  Him  who  died  your  sal- va-tion   to   win,     Je- sus.for- ev- er  the     same. 

Still    He    is   wait-ing  with    patience  un- told,    Je-  sus, for-  ev-  er  the     same. 

Heartache  and  sor-row  the    Sav-iour  willshare,  Je-  sus.for-  ev-  er  the      same. 

j*l>     P 

-0 0—0 0 0- 


% 


-J W" 


-y — y- 


t 


f± 


v-^—v- 


=S=t=t=t 


:£=p=*: 


y  y  y 


u — 1 — j — « — « — 0 — 00.  — g — • — m — ^_  _, — ^ — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0M..I 
0 5 0 1   I   0 — -« * *      '  0 2 0 F— 1 

-0-     m  y  -••      *  y 


Do     not  re  -  ject  Him,    O      do     not     de  -  lay,    Come  to     the    Sav-  iour,  the 

How  can  you  slight  Him,  the  changeless  and  true?  Show-ing  His  kind-ness  and 

Might-  v  Re-deem-  er,     He    still     in  -  ter-cedes,    Still    for    His   peo  -  pie    He 

f      >  >      >     Jl    *      *     *■     +■                     >     >       *       N       *    - 


>       >       P     ?    +-      A     +-     *- 

-0 0 0 «#— #-T-i 1 h- 


-J — y- 


:y=fc 


-»>— - 


-y y y 1- 


^— -y- 


* — •■ — 1 

1 F- — I 


|pr£==t5— fcc 


J=£^ 


£ 


Life     and     the    Way,    Read  -  y      and    will  -  ing       to     save  you     to    -    day, 
mer  -  cy       to      you,  Guard-  ing    and   keep-  ing     you     all  your   life      thro', 
lov  -  ing  -  ly    pleads  ;  Come  with  vour    bur  -  den,   He   know-eth  vour     needs, 


-»— 


^ 


-y— 


-v — y — C3E 


Chorus. 


^ — 5 g      g      g — «_tz^_T=^zi=:« 

ij  1  ~ — '1 


y 

Je  -  sus,  for  -  ev 

Je  -  sus,  for  -  ev 

Je  -  sus,  for  -  ev 


the 
the 
the 


same, 
same, 
same. 


For 


ft — 1 1 y i 1 1 \-0-± — 0—I—0 

E-jT— h    xt— k — h — Mb£ — f  1  ij 

u    u    t    u  T    u 


For    -    ev  -  er     the    same 


JESUS  FOREVER  THE  SAME.-Concluded. 

^-\ — . — s — * — v — k- 
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1/    ■• 

same 

sv  -  er     the  same 


Je  -  sus,    for  -  ev  -  er      the         same For - 

same,  just  the   same,   For  - 

i — \-  \-  r~ r— r~i=-g- 


m 

-y— ' 


-y — y — r~ 


-y- 


I       I 


•     »••+.?      u     u     u     i 

y    y    y    "—«.1     y    ^ 

ev  -  er  the     same, 

ev-  er  the  same,     for-  ev-  er   the  same 


0— '- 0 — r-  -j — « — « — ^ — i 9\ 

0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — H    *— * — * — -0—0 i 


y  u  y 

Je-  sus,  for  -  ev-  er    the      same. 


-0 — #- 


^  •*-  *-       -0- 


-r*-   ■•-   -#- 


-»--- 
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THERE'S  A  FRIEND  WE  LOVE. 

J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


-a-     -«--*•      -» 

i.  There's  a   friend   we     love    who  is  ev    -    er      near,  And  who  guides     us 

2.  Thro'  the  storms  may  come  and  the  tem  -  pests    beat,  And  their  strength  we 

3.  When    at     last      we   stand     by  the  jor  -  dan's  wave,  And   our   time       to 


1 — I — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0— ,— 0- 


y     U 
ff*fj — 1 — *— — 1 


£ 


-1 — 1 — 1 — 1 — • 1 1 1- — 1-^-1 — 1 1- 

0—  *-L$sh?-L-*r-. £T^—. t~  Jr-  *— *=L-» — 5 — n- 


£H 


*    *    -0- 


on  our  way;  When  our  hearts  are  sad  He  can  make  us  glad,  And  He 
must  en- dure ;  We  are  not  a  -  fraid,  for  our  Lord  has  said,"Fearye 
leave  has  come ;     We  will     say    good-bye    with    a     tear-  dried   eye    And  our 


D.S. — We  can  hear   Thy  voice,  and  our  hearts    re  -  joice,  For   we 
Ftv17       Chorus.  D.S. 


turns  all  our  nights  to  clay, 
not  for  thy  rest  is  sure.' 
Sav-iour  will  take  us  home. 


O      Je-sus,    our      Je- sus, Friend  ev-erdear; 


\/—E— L 


.jSZ- 


-#— I-*? 


EEESESSBE 


zzr*51 


"•~H~ 


know  that  our  Lord  is  near 
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WASHED  WHITER  THAN  THE  SNOW. 


C.  Macartney 


J.  H.  Entwisee 


1.  Saved   by   the  blood  of    the    Son   of    God.Washed  whiter  than  the  snow, 

2.  Kept     by   the  pow'r  of   His  grace  di  -  vine,  Washed  whiter  than  the  snow, 

3.  Blest     in    the  hope    of      e  -  ter- nal  peace, Washed  whiter  than  the  snow, 

4.  Cleansed  is  my  soul  from  its      ev  - 'ry  stain, Washed  whitei  than  the  snow, 


-4-f 


-J 0-t~ 


-U-\-r 


:|iP=1 ps— =fc=3 k— =&F=t 


- — 5-it5*-f-S — J — -»-.  0   I    a 1 51 — — . ■-—« — a 1 1 =h 


Foil' wing   the  path  where  His  feet  have  trod, Washed  whiter  than  the  snow. 

Glad  -  ly      to  Him    I     my    soul     re  -  sign,  Washed  whiter  than  the  snow. 

Know-ing  His  love  which  shall  never   cease,  Washed  whiter  than  the  snow. 

Trust-  ing  His  word  that  with  Him  I'll  reign, Washed  whiter  than  the  snow. 


=F=£ 


-1 — t- 


r-. 


*=*=? 


Chorus. 


-P — fw-J>- 


'ii — s  --Ps— h2— ^ ,- — k — S— P — N— 1 — •-  -d- .  -dr-  ~-—-*-d d — 

3 Fs— h^— i-r-ap-H M — P — Pv»-t-«— « 1--^-— " — 1 r~ m — • — 

- — -±-r-dr-*  f-»— * i-|-*-i— •— m  •-*— 3 — J h; — •— j-: — 1 — ! 

»f-*—* --*— » — *-lJt-«-IJ ' — e-J-0-s—0—*  --*— # — 0-g 


-^ 


5 


Whiter  than  the  snow, yes,  whiter  than  the  snow,  O  joy  divine  this  truth  to  know, 


u 0-l—0—0-?—0-.0 0       0-1—0—t ■ 1 0-1-0  *    '»     I     *    f    -P—VlM 1 & 1 


U    0  U    0 


idzc^rz^p- 


t=«t:  =^z=a==^F=p==^==p--t^— n==F===:n 


S=iF 


In  His  pre- cious  love  still  on    I'll     go,      I     am  whiter  than  the       snow. 


-I — -g— g~ 


=g=p 
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ALL  IN  THY  HANDS. 


51 


Ida  L.  REED. 

Duett  for  Soprano  and  Tenor  or  Alto. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


All  in  Thy  hands  I    leave, dear  Lord,  All  of     life's  dai-ly  fret    and    sting, 

All  in  Thy  hands  each  hour,each  day.  Whether  caves  may  be  great  or  smalls 

All  in  Thy  hands  my  Lord  and  King,  All  of     life's  sor- row, toil   and    pain, 

All  inThyhandsO  rich     re- ward, Peace  and  joy     it  doth  bring  to     me, 


&E=± 


S 


z£-i    +- 

— i 1 1 

_j       U— L- 

— 1 

-f" 

u              ^-^ 

— r-^-I 

All 
Je- 
All 
Dai 

— i 1 — % 1— 

\ 
of  my  griefs  wha 
sus.dear  Lord, I 
of  my  cares  I    1 
- ly     I   rest     in 

-S-      -*-      -?jr 

te'erthey    are, 
ean    on    Thee," 
>ring    to    Thee, 
7hee,dear  Lord, 

— #— 

1— 0— 

This 
^hou 
Thy 
Dai- 

« 

to 
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ly 

"3 * * n **  — =t -1 

-•-   -B-          -a-    *-*-  -gr~ 

my  soul  sweet  peace  doth  1  ring, 
my   ref-uge  and  my      all. 
my  soul  will  e'er  sus  -  tain. 
I'm  lean- ing  more  on     Thee. 

Chorus. 


i — ^ — *—**— — * 


All     in  Thy  hands  like  a    glad    re  -  f  rain,   Com- eth  the  promise  so     sweet. 


-&. — 


3= 


r  i   i 

"  Bring  me  Thy  bur-den,  I     will    sus  -  tain,      Give   to  Thee  strength  complete."- 

complete. 


«c^ 
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LIST  TO  THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 


-> — PS- 


1 — T- PI F"l A| 1 


Charles  A.  Bechter. 

\       N       h 


» 


1.  List       the  voice     of     Je  -  sus    call-  ing,  Who  will  come  and  work  to-  day? 

2.  List       the  voicft     of     Je  -  sus    call- ing,  There    is    work  for    ma  -  ny  more; 

3.  List       the  voice     of     Je  -  sus    call- ing,      Is     there  nothing  you    can    do? 


*- P P~ 


■4~»- 


f— \— 0- — * — 0 — 0 — -. — 


-K — * 


M 0 1 1 HaH— r ! * i 
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See,  the  fields  are  white  and  read-  y;  Come  and  bear  the  sheaves  away.  Come.O 
If  you  can-  not  cross  the  o  -  cean,  You  can  work  be- fore  your  door.  Give  the 
See    the  ma  -  ny  that    are    dy  -  ing  ;  Haste!  the  Master  calls  foi  you.     Do    not 


— ■— i- N rs Kt-^ — - — * — it 


come,  and  work  for  Je  -  sus;  Who  will  lend  a  help  -  ing  hand?  Gent-ly 
Sav  -  iour  all  your  tal  -  ents.  Small  and  hum-ble  though  they  be,  He  will 
waste  the       use  -  ful     mo-menis,  Ma  -  ny  sheaves  are  left  for  thee;    Do  your 


lead  the    sin  -  ner,    to      a     hap  -  py     land, 
bless  them  with  a  crown  of     vie-    to  -    ry. 
best, 'twill  live  thro'  all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -    ty. 


O     come  the  Sav- iour  calls, 
Come  while  the    day  shall  last, 


.0 — 0 — 0 — ^ — #---  _i — >- 

0 0 0 #---# 0J 


Wait  not  till  ev-'ning  falls;  Gather  from  the  ripen'd  fields  What  the  harvest  yields. 
Come  ere  the  harvest's  past;  (  Omit • ) 


_-# 9 0.. 
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LIST  TO  THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS.    Concluded.         53 

Q | . , 

: J } ^ s 9 » W-i r1®*-- — .*— 9* * 4 — ?* 

Do       the     Mas  -  ter's     bid  -  ding  now       And  joy     shall  crown  thy    brow. 

-•- P P P P' *-T-^ "£—£■ "£- 9- 


WHEN  MORNING  GILDS  THE  SKY. 


German,  Tr.  CaswELL. 

-Fq-r-N K N ^ 1- 


--N-—-S- 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


--N- 


-•■       -0-      -0-      -0-      -0-      -5- 


1.  When  morning  gilds  the  skies.  My  heart,      a-  wak  ing,  cries,  May    Je  -  sus 

2.  To     Thee,  my  God     a-  bove,    1      cry     with  glow  ing  love,  May    Je  -  sus 

3.  Does  sad-  ness  fill     my  mind?  A     sol  -   ace  here     I     find,  May    Je  -  sus 

+- 0 « £— ,— 0 9 1 P — r0- 

-0 0 -W-- 


*r       -fr    $7?  •  ■*■    -+     "-»     "*     "*     4r 

Christ     be  praised!  A  -     like     at  work  and  prayer  To  Je  -  sus     I       re- pair- 

Christ     be  praised!  This   song    of      sa  -  cred  joy,     It    nev  -  er  seems  to  cloy, 

Christ     be  praised!  Or     fades  my   earth- ly  bliss?    My  com  fort  still    is    this, 

ll  -0-  -0-        -0-        -0-  M  _  PSPS 


=sm=p 


-^ — ?- 


-y- 


i 


D.S. — A     -  like     at  work  and  prayer  To    Je  -  sus     I 
Chorus. 

A h J- 


re  -  pair ; 


Fine. 


.J 


=t 


bl     V     l>     /     >     t    * 


-•■■*■•■*■    :5t  •  U     ^     >     >     •     ^ 

May     Je  -  sus  Christ   be  praised !     May  Je       -      sus         Christ  be 

May  Je  sus  Christ  be  praised,  be  praised, May 

J_         N 


- — -0 — ^-t — *~r~,g~^r| — p~ — » — 0 — 0 — 0 — * — 0 — 0 — 0 — 1 

?=fe *^— *-|      1         j^-j Fb^— s* ti 1 '? 3> £— CHI 


-zs>- 

May     Je  -  sus  Christ    be  praised  ! 


D.S. 


\f    U    V    vf    \ 
praised,  May     Je     -  sus     Christ       be         praised. 

Jesus  Christ  be  praised, May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised, be  praised, May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
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THERE  IS  CLEANSING. 


Rev.  K.  A.   1  lOFKMAK. 


A.  J. .Show ALTER,  by  per. 


0.  i  \0  .  *    *      *    ( -•  "         *— f     J^Cgqg  J  •  #— 

i.  Thereis  cleans-ing.per-fect  cleansing,  O  soul   de  -  filed!  Perfect  peace  this  moment 

2.  Arc   yougriev-ingo'eryourguiltand    in-firm  -i  -    ty?  Tell  the Sav-  iour your dis  - 

3.  Burdened  and   discour-age  soul,  your   redemp-'tion   sir!  To  yourSav-iour  in      re  - 

♦•  •    -#-  -0-       -0-  ■   -0-     *-_+-___+■  S        fe        S  15       S  ^ 

■   ■.    0   ■  0  \  »  a-#-l—  I  #      »      »      pLs_l  I  "■#-"■•  #    *  ■•■  *    : 

-  *  ";\m'z  E3 . ;  £ 5  _■  e  e  eS^ee^  I 

Erf— H^T^J-ryg^fer8"^— p — #  •  ^T  *— F  ? 

you    may  know;  Christ  will     cov  -    er      all       the    sins      of      His     trust- ing  child, 
tress  and   woe  !  Though  the  sins     that  stain    your  heart  should  as      scar  -  let     be, 
pent-ance    go!      Your trans-gres - sions may     as     red      as        the    crim-son   be, 


-4     t 


SEEP: 


B    * 


5 
be 


Refkain. 


ft  h  h 

9— *-=—>-, 


s       5 — h — J*      '■         H  ITi — ~T1~  _h'   ^r 


they  shall  be  whit  -  er  than  the  snow, 
they  shall  be  whit  -  er  than  the  snow, 
thev  shall      be   whit  -   er    than       the     snow. 


9    t 
Whit 


er  than  the 


Whit-er  than  the  snow, 


■0-  •     ♦■     ■•-  •     ■•- 
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snow, 

Whit  -    er      than         the    snow, 


Whit 
Whit  -  er    than 


i^iiiig 


er    than      the 


the  snow, 
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^ 


m 


g  :  j  I  J  1     i      0-  <  ' 

Christwitl  cov    -     er        all  the  sins  of 

Thoughthe  sins       that     stain  your  heart  should 

Whit-  er     than     the  snow;  Your  transgres  -   sions   may  as  red  as 


gn 


snow  ; 


His 


the 
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THERE  IS  CLEANSING,    Concluded. 
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trust- ing   child,  And   they  shall      be   whit  -  er  than  the  sno\v,whit-er  than  snow. 

scar  -  let      be,    Yet     they  shall      be   whit  -  er  than  the  snow,whit-er  than  snow. 

crim-  son      be,    Yet     they  shall      be    whit  -  er  than  the  snow,whit-er  than  snow. 

/tv  -  ~       i      rs  f»<  n  i 
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I  HAVE  A  WONDERFUL  SAVIOUR. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


Rescued  am  I  from  the  darkness  of  sin, 
Nearer,  yes  nearer     I     draw  to  his  side, 
All   my  in  -  i-  qui-ties      on  Him  were  laid, 
Th'  pardon  he  gave  me  I  nev-er  shall  doubt 
Ful- ly      I  love  Him  and  take  Him  as  mine 


6.  Gladly 


I'll  serve  till  the  journey 


j==t=t 


y 

have  a  won-der-ful 
have  a  won-der-ful 
have  a  won-der-ful 
have  a  won-der-ful 
have  a  won-der-ful 
have  a  won-der-ful 


9    r       -»■  '  -0-  ' 


Sav-  iour, 
Sav-  iour, 
Sav-  iour, 
Sav-  iour, 
Sav-  iour, 
Sav-  iour, 


=fi-_fcfc-£- 


=f= 
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-b1    y    y    U    y— g- 


i 


Fine. 


PiPi 


Opened  is  Heav'n.I  may      now  en-  ter  in, 

Noth-ingcan  harm  me  no      e  -  vil    be-tide, 

Cleansed  and  redeemed  were  the  words  that  he  said, 

Sins    of  my  life- time  were  all  blotted  out, 

Glad-ly  for  him  all    of     earth  I     re-sign, 

Then  with  the  ransom'd  I'lldwell  ev-er-more, 

+-■*-+.         *-    M-    ■*-    M. 


n-- 


■j  j  y— y— y— y 
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I  have  a  won-der-ful  Sav-  iour. 

I  have  a  won-der-ful  Sav-  iour. 

I  have  a  won-der-ful  Sav-  iour. 

I  have  a  won-der-ful  Sav-  iour. 

I  have  a  won-der-ful  Sav-  iour. 

I  have  a  won-der-ful  Sav-  iour. 

■*-  m-  ■*- 


-j  v  'j  y— y— y- 


i 


D.  S. — He  cleansed  from  sin, and  spoke  peace  to  my  soul, I  have  a  wonder-ful    Sav-  iour. 


a      Chorus.  i  s     ,y     |S  .  D.S. 
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Won-der- ful, won-der  -  ful,      Sav- iour,         I  have 


wonder-  ful       Sav  -  iour. 
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THE  GREAT  INVITATION. 


— * — *- 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


V  V  \  '  W  9  W         -W 

i.   Have  you  heard    the  Sav  -  iour  call  -  ing   you     to-  day,  Wea-  ry  wand-  'rer, 

2.  Would  you  spurn  the     of-  fer     now    so     free  -  ly    giv'n,  Or      re  -  sist  those 

3.  When    at     last    your  earth- ly      pil- grim- age     is     o'er,  And  the     si  -    lent 


:*zz:#: 

-* i_ 


a — « — #  r — — 


hr^r- 


— 0 — *j_g_~- ; — # 


HHH 


call  -  ing   you  from  sin  ?  Will  you  heed  the    gen-  tie  warn-  ing  and      o  -  bev, 

'   ten  -  der  words  of    love  ?  Would  you  rest  se  -  cure  -ly     in      the  hope  of  heav'n? 

riv  -.  er  stands    in     view,    Will     a  glad,  sweet  wel-come  from  the  oth  -  er    shore 

-*-       -0- 

r-» — 1        1~- — « m-r-a— — * '-H8 * * * * *~r* *- '— ■ 

3g=5=  *=*= fz&:==t=tEFt:=t==t:=t=^=rb=P=»= 


And   glad 

Then  turn 

Be  yours 


ly  en  -  ter  in  ? 
to  things  a  -  bove. 
to   help   you  through  ? 


Chorts. 


O       soul,     be  read-  v  when  the 


-«-J+ n-r-»--'-— P— £0 — £-1-^ *-^-iT-* — H* * *_4=-t=-t^. 


yL— I — I — i — J — U, — 1 — s-^-^-s — , n^ 


Bridegroom  comes,  O     soul,  be  read-y    for  your  heav'nly  home,  If  you'd  hear  the 


lSfEEES=t=f*  '    * 


-v— i^-v— >— > 


H^=|i: 


r/7. 


0 — 0 — 9.0-0-^-0 • '-h — #— 0 — 9m.\  0 e fZU 

message  from  the  Lord, "well  done!  "  Be  ready  !  be  read-y  when  the  Bridegroom  comes! 
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ARE  YOU  COMING  TO  THE  FEAST? 


I.  N.  M. 


I.  N.  McHose. 


-^N 


1.  There's    a    feast    now    a-  wait-ing,   pre-pared  by    lov-  ing  hands,  In  the 

2.  Come,     for    all    things  are  read- y,     why  will   you  stay   a  :  way  ?  Hear  the 

3.  'Tis         a     feast    ev  -   er-  last-  ing,    a  -  bun-dan t, rich  and  free,  Thro' the 

jfL.      JL.  •  h«_  -«.-     .«_      -fB_       JR.  .(«.     JB_ 


H 1 1 [ 

-I 1 (— ! 


=£ 


^r^SlM^tr-9 


a^ — 2 w 


-~a> ~«r 


of      the  banquet,  the    gen-  tie  Saviour  stands;  Then  no  Ion-  ger    go 
in  -    vi  -  ta-tion,     O    come,  without  de-lay ;  "Tis  the  day      of     sal  - 
of      the  Sav-iour,  an        o  -  pen  door  we  see ;  Come  and  wear  the  white 

_|*-  •  _|«_    -&.-    JB-  f^  -<*-        H®-       -*- 


2fe 


jff    y ^ ^e: 


v — /- 


M «" 1 — 


-fc-fr 


-s— $ 


A_N->-Jhv- 


rov-ing    o'er    des-erts  bare  and  wild,  See!  the  Fa-ther  now  is  wait-ing 

va-tion  why   will  you  lon-ger  roam  ?  There's  a  mansion  now  preparing 

raiment,   the  wedding  garment  fair,  And  the  Lord  and  all  his  an-gels 


3 


3s=^ 


«— e- 


qpz^ijfc-p: 
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v — p- 
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I 

greet  his  wea-ry  child.  You're in-vit  -  ed, are    you  com-ing? , 

you  in  yon-der  home. 

bid  vou  welcome  there.  to  the  feast,  to  the  feast. 


_(* — a. 
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O    ac-  cept  the  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion,  all  things  are  ready, come 

See  the  Pa-ther  now  is  wait-ing  to    (Omit.)  welcome  wand'rers home. 
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WHO  WILL  GO  TO-DAY. 


I 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 

K — I 1 — i — i 1 m 1 — i 
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~h-frV 


the  Mas  -  ter  call 
will  go  and  la  - 
will       go     while    yet 


ing  now  for  lab  -  'rers ;  Who  will  go  and 
bor  in  life's  har  -  vest,  Toil  -  ing  in  the 
the    sun       is    shin  -    incr,  Gleam-  ing      ov  -    er 


-JU- 


E?H 


— i — i — i — 
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work  for  Him  to-day?  See,  the  fields  are  white  un-to  the  har- vest ;  Who  will 
shad- ow  or  the  sun,  Faith-  ml  ev-  er  in  the  Mas-ter'sser- vice,  Striv-ing 
val  -  ley,  hill,  and  plain, Com-  ing  home  at       ev-'ning-time  well  la-  den  With  the 


*--— 0 — s>- 


-•--- 


S=^z£==^: 


Chorus. 
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bear   the    gold- en  sheaves  away  ?  ]  Who 
till     the  crown  of  life      is  won  ?    V 
sheaves   of    pre- cious  golden  grain  ?  J  Who  will  go  to-day, 


will  go  to-  day, 


and 
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it 
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who  will  go  to-day, 
L»  0  0  «  0  0    ,. 
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W     P  U     P  I 
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bear the  sheaves  a- way  ?  Who    will  go       to-day,     and 

Bear  the  sheaves  away,  bear  the  sheaves  away  ? 


CLOSE  TO  THY  CROSS,  0  CHRIST. 


59 


Rev.  Josephus  Anderson,  D.D. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


_  A^Jt. 


1.  Close,  close  to  thy  cross,  O  Christ !  My  guilt  -  5'  soul  would  fly ;      Thy 

2.  Close,  close  to  thy  cross,  O  Christ !  My  burdened  soul  would  go ;  There's 

3.  Close,  close  to  thy  cross,  0  Christ!  My  tempted  soul  would  stand;  No 

4.  Close,  close  to  thy  cross,  O  Christ !  My  wea  -  ry  soul  would  rest ;      No 


flow  -  ing   blood  can  wash  me  white  From  sins  of  crim  -  son  dye ! 
sweet    re-  lief      in     thy  warm  love  For  ev  -  'ry  grief     I      know! 

foe      can   harm, no    work  o'er-task,  While  un- der  thy  kind   hand! 
wrath,  no    fear,    no  shad- ows  there  Dis  -  turb  my  qui   -  et     breast! 


m 


*5i. W- fe- 
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Chorus. 
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Close  to  thy  cross,   close  to  thy  cross,    Je-  sus,  my  Lord,  I      cling ; 


m 
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I  cling, 

<g-fl*,«i  J  J  'J- 
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Shel-  ter  me  there,     shel-  ter  me  there,  'Neath  thy  pro-tect-  ing  wing. 
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WALKING  BY  THE  SAVIOUR'S  SIDE. 


Trvin  H.  Mack 


J.  Lincoln  Hau,. 


1.  O      what    hap  -  pi  -  ness,     O 

2.  At      the    break  of    day,      Or 

3.  At      the      ev  -  en  -  tide,     Or 


•      W 
>       V      > 
what  peace    I  know,  Sweet-ly  walking 
at     noon-time  clear,   Sweetly  walking 
in     dark  -  est  night,  Sweet-ly  walk  ing 


SsHi 


4~^ 


by  my  Sav  -  iour's 
by  my  Sav  -  iour's 
by      my     Sav  -  iour's 


side, 
side, 
side, 


In 

I 

I 


iiis 

find 

have 


love  di  -  vine, 
hap  -  pi  -  ness. 
per  -  feet    peace, 

0 0 0- 


I 
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V      J      U   .  V 

In      His  grace    I    grow,  Sweetly  walking   by 

With    my    Lord  so    near,  Sweet  ly  walk-ing    by 

He's    my     life    and  light,  Sweet-ly  walk-ing    by 

-0 0 #- 


my  Saviour's  side, 
my  Sav-iour's  side. 
my  Sav-iour's    side. 

— >5>- 


"Walk  -         ing, 

Walk-  ing  with  Je  - 


I'm 
sus, 

-»■ 


walk 
walk 


ith  Je  - 

0- 


sus,    Walk  -  ing      dai  -    ly 
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Walking  by  the  Saviour's  Side.— Concluded. 
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walk         -  ing,  Walk-ing  where  no  harm  can    e'£r    be   -    tide, 

walk-  ing  with  Je    -  sus, 
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THERE  IS  A  BRIGHT  AND  HAPPY  HOME. 


Adapted. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


-f>-fc— s f^-i — — — 1 d — i-i — R — ^ — I 1 — I — h * 


1.  There    is       a   bright  and 

2.  This      life     is     oft    -  en 

3.  There,  all    our  fears    are 

4.  We      hope  to  reach    this 


hap- py  home, Where  all  is  joy  and  glad-ness, 
cloud-ed  o'er,With  tear- ful hours  of  sor-row, 
laid  to  rest,  And  hush'd  in  all  our  weep- ing, 
hap- py  home,  Where  there  is  no  moreweep-ing, 


n  n 
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Where  sin  and  sor  -  row  may  not  come, Nor  an-  y  thought  of  sad-ness. 
And  those  we  hold  so  dear  to  -  day,  May  go  from  us  to  -  mor  -  row. 
There.troub-led  hearts  find  sweet  re- pose,  Like  lit -tie  children  sleep- ing. 
But      wait     in     pa  -tience  God's  own  time,  We  still  are    in     His  keep- ing. 

-0 — 0 0 0 *-*-0ik+-9 »— H* — * — P — ' 75 » 
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D.S. — Where     we  shall  dwell  in      God's  own  light, For  ev  -  er    and    for  -  ev   -   er. 
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We     love      to  think  of     that  sweet  home,  Where  death  can  part  us    nev  -  er, 


^ 


7~s^r~ ; —w — 1 — 1 


azi-pizzpi: 


^_ 


-#-- — # — » — »- 

-1 ■ 

t— 


H 1 * 1 1— <? # — . 

?==u=i==i=H=: — ==1^-i 


Copyright,  1896,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


62 


TELL  IT  TO  JESUS  IN  PRAYER. 


Frank  J.  Crosby. 

D. 

F.  M.,  b> 

per. 

0  "                         !       '      ' 

h      IS! 
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I.     If      thy     life      is    filled  with    sor-  row, 

Tell 

it 

to  Je 

-    sus    in     prayer; 

2.     If      the     host    of      sin    sur-round  thee 

Tell 

it 

to  Je 

-    sus    in    prayer; 

3.  Would  you  have  your  bur-den  light  -  er, 

Tell 

it 

to  Je 

-    sus    in     prayer; 
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If    there  comes  no    glad     to  -  trior-  row,  Tell 

If       thy   heart  would  gain    the      vie  -  t'ry,  Tell 

Would  you  have  your  days  grow  bright-er,    Tell 


% 


=t=t 


it  to  Je  -  sus 
it  to  Je  -  sus 
it     to  Je  -  sus 


in  prayer, 
in  prayer, 
in    prayer. 


_#^_#_ 


^ — #-' — - — ■  1 


Chorus. 


-£--§ 1 MS}-I It— I N-^-H h—j *--^-u-hN  — fc, 1- , 


Tell       it    to   Je  -  sus,    tell        it    to  Je- sus;  Tell      it    to   Je  -  sus     in    prayer; 

1     hji    IV 


I—* 


ftt^^0^ft 

:P_t:b=E=_-#: 


1 — rtH~|- 
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-j — * — * cz * — I- 


^      & 


j -F-:  » 
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*  : 


f* 


1 


If  there  comes  no    glad    to  -  mor- row,  Tell        it       to    Je  -    sus     in  prayer. 

0 0-\  ~# 0-^-0—  0-  -0    ^-#—  J 
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WILL  YOU  COME  TO  THE  FEAST? 


Harriet  E.  Jones. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


->- 


9=4- 


--->.- 


* * •— »— i— ir~ t^ 

1.  Will    you    come     to     the    feast  ?  Will  you      sup    with  the    Lord?  He  will 

2.  Will   you    come    and    be     fed       By    our       Sav  -  iour  and   Lord?  With  our 


3.     O  -  pen     wide      is     the  door     To    the       ban  -  quet-ing    hall— Are  you 


wel  -  come    the    least      To      His      boun 
great     King    and    head     Will    you         sit 
hun  -  gry      and   poor?  There    is         food 

-0 * 0 — 1— - »- 


ti  -  ful  board ;  There's  e  - 
at  the  board?  He  in  - 
for      you      all ;     Come    and 


nough  and  to  spare,  and  right  roy  -  al  the  fare,  Will  you 
vites  you  to  -  day,  dare  you  long  -  er  de  -  lay  ?  Is  there 
sup         with   the    King,     with     our       Pro  -  phet    and   Priest,  Come,    O 


King     will      pre  -  side, 


each      guest      will     pro  -  vide, 


Fine. 


Chorus. 


« — S — *\ — J=3 — J — 2=1— s"Ht5 — 1- 


come,    one    and   all,       co    the      feast  ?  \ 
one     who   will  dare       to    say       nay?  j-  Will  you 
come,   one   and   all,       to   the      feast.   J 


come, 


.vill 


you 


Will   you  come 

1= 


0 0 — 0 — 0 — » 


come,       .    .      Will  you  come    to     the    feast?  For   the  world  there  is  room, 
will  you  come,  ^ 

* 0—X—0 0 0 0 » •— 1 * m * 1 > 

0 0 a j 1 —I 1 1 1 1 — ; * 1 * 1 

-i* — 1 1 0. 1 ! — _  0 0 0 0 0 0—\ — 1 1 ^  — * — I 

0—0 — 0 0. *— I— S y 1 j \      0. 1 , 1 
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GLIDING  AWAY. 


Jesse  P.  Tompkins. 


Wjl,  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


#    1\      |S- 


■d— m^ 


£=^ 


*Z=^=^ZI 


— -1 

1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  white  clouds  drift-ing    a  -   way, 

2.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  white  forms  glid  -  ing    a  -   way, 

3.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful   man-sions  bright-er  than   day, 


*     -•■     •:.     y. 


Un  -  der  the    blue, 
O -  ver  the    sea, 
Wait-ing    for    me, 


A— N 


-«i=-^= *= 


3=*: 


un 
o 


der    the 
ver    the 


blue, 
sea, 


-g        ,) * *m-9r 


wait  -  ing    for      me, 


Drift-ing     a  -  way,  at    the  clos  -  ing  of    day, 
Glid-ing     a  -  way    to    the  heav  -  en  -  ly  shore, 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful    fac  -  es  that  glid  -  ed     a  -  way, 


*     k     I*     EC 


-^ 


:4= 


*— ^ 


Hid-den  from   view,    hid-den  from   view; 
Hid-den  from   me,       hid-den  from   me; 
There  I   shall    see,      there  I    shall     see; 


Float-ing  a  -  way  from  our 
Sail  -  ing  a  -  way  from  our 
Ne'er  to    be  tossed  by    the 


Is    ' 

V                                      IV 

\ 

K       I 

'-£-- 

■  *   *_^_ 

— s — P — N — \ — P     V 

— f^r 

— m «■— i — 

K)- — « — 

rap  - 

mor 
wind 

— — i — i— - — 

— ♦ — •— ^ — i 

tured  sight,  ' 
-    tal  sight, 
or    tides, 

1/                  V 

""inged  by    the    glow  of     the 
Out      of    the    shad-ow     and 
Best -ing    in    peace  that    for 

V 

fast    fad  - 
in  -  to 
-    ev  -   er 

<•        • 

d       «i  . 

ing   light, 

the    light, 

a  -  bides, 

(S| — b~ 

— W- m-        | 

>L2 _«_ 

'  m       +   • 

V     V     lr     [*     V     V 

/        / 

s                   \ 

1 

/        1 
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*=* 


:w 


Tinged by  the    glow of    the    fast fad-ing    light 

Out of  the    shad      -       ow   and    in        -  to  the    light 

Rest       -        ing   in    peace that  for  -  ev        -         er    a  -bides 

Tinged  by  the  glow   of  tlie    fast  fad-ing  light.  Tinged  by  the  glow  of    the  fast  fading  light. 

Out  of  the  shad-ow  and    in  -  to  the  light,  Out   of  the  shad-ow  and    in -to  the  light. 

Kest-ing  in  peace  tbattfor  -  ev  -  er    a-bides,  Besting  in  peace  that  for  -ev-er    a-bides. 


v  /  / 


C'HORrs.   a  tempo 


0        -        -         ver    the  storni  line 

O  -  ver    the  storm  line        in  -  to      the  bay, 


in  -         to    the 

o  -  ver    the  storm  line 


Jk«i 


i 


-?■—&- 
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^~y~i»~jff: 
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£=fe=qe:=£=?: 


i=t 


S3* 


1/    i/    i/ 
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:*=•=* 


§ 


i/    /    " 

bay;  Sor-row  and  sigh       -        ing    there  shall    cease, 

in-  to      the  bay;  Sor-row  and   sigh    -    ing  there  shall  cease 


1 


go  i-  f  ,r  i*-- 


3=*: 


=Jt 


I*      g      ^ 


Beau  -  ti  -   ful       ha 

Beau  -  ti 


Ritard : 


^~W~~^: 


:z=3t 


IB 


I  I       >    I 

ven  of     per  -  feet      peace 

ful        ha  -   Ten      of       per    -    feet,      per  -    feet  peace. 


:*=*: 
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NAME  OF  JESUS. 


Adam  Geibel. 


i.     This  world  has  noth-ing  sweet  or  fair,  Nor     love  -  ly  form    of  beau-  tv,     That 

2.  When  morn-  ing  paints  the  ros  -  y    sky, When  rise     the  gold- en    sun-beams  ;  Mv 

3.  And  when    the  moonlight  soft- ly  steals, And  heav'n, its  eyes     re-veal -ing;       I 

4.  Sweet  is  the  note  the  song-bird  sings,  And  sweet  is  mu  -  sic'squiv-'ring  ;    But 


112=6 


riSE 


m 


V     \        V    I 


-*_#- 


f-r-0- 


-v- — 


J fcr- 


« 


tells      me    not      of  Christ    my  King, The  source  from  whence  they're 

Sav  -  iour  dear, Thy  name      I  praise, Thou  source  of    all       my  bless - 

know  that  He     who  made  the  light,    Is  still    more  brightly      shin  - 

sweet- er    far     Thy    sav-  ing  name, Blest  Lord  and  King  and    Sav  - 

4- 


springing. 
-  ings. 
ing. 


> 


-0 1- 


J H-tfr^ri 


CHORUS. 

Voice*  in  unison.    1 


SeeSz^ee 


«i-'V  1 


There's  noth- ing    in 


,i 


— PS—— *— N-|-#- 


I 


at 


— — _i0 — * — #  _»__ — # — # — 
„  „  • — • — *\~*  * — # — *~ 
3=l-  "  1  1      l  I '»-    j»  r    b 

1^ 


world  to  me,    So    clear,    so    pure,  so      pre  -  cious; 

m     • 


w    I 


1 


Voices  in  harmony 


^S^E^^^gE^^^^zP^^^r-^EEE^izrH 


Not     life 


2#-      i 
it  -  self      so  sweet   can   be,     As 


is         the  name   of     Je 


^  •si/  I 
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Jennie  Wilson. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


-*--#--#-  *-••-•■  *  0         0         0  0  ,^_. 

I 

1.  Re -joice,  re-joicewith    an- gels  bright,The  wand'rers  are   com-ing  Lome, 

2.  Won  by     the    Fa- ther's  boundless  love,  The  wand'  rers  are    coming  home. 

3.  Fromthorn-y  paths  their  feet  have  pressed,  The  wand'rers  are    com-ing  home, 

4.  From  sin's   de-lilement    pur  -    1  -  tied,    The  wand'iersare    com-ing  hume, 

_^ = — 0  -. — I * — 0 0— , — 0 0 0 # — f-f- P — * — 4-0        ■    .g»-^ — _ 


— I 1- 


zii 


9         -0-         -0- 


-N K— 


0-zgr 


P'rom  darkness  turn-ing     to     the  light.  The   wand'rers  are  com  -  ing  home. 

The  rich  -  es       of    Hisgrace  to  prove, The    wand'iersare  com  -  ing  home. 

To  share  sal  -  vation's  peace  and  rest.   The  wand'rers  are  com-ing  home. 

Cleansed  by    the  blood    of  Him  whodied.  The   wand'iersare  com-ing  home. 


Chorus. 
_£_|_ 


0—0=r=£-Tn   ^r-m  -JT^i *— »— ^—  ^Lp-j^-.j, 

'  t  III 


Com-ing    home  !  com  ing    home!  The  wan  d'rers  are    com-ing    home; 


m^ 


W     P \pSL 


-m w » 0 — 1—0 m m 0 m — 1— * m 

U    -1       I       I 


V       V 


Re-joice,   re-joicewith    an -gels  bright,  The  wand'rers  are  com    ing    home. 

___. .—. 1 1 0 m—  f—0 0 0 0      f-  0 0 0 0 #— &-- 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


0  BLESSED  HOPE. 

SOLO,  DUET  OR  QUARTET. 


Wm.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  O   bless- ed  hope    so  dear,    so  bright,  It  cheers  the  watches  of    the  night ; 

2.  When  dawns  that  hour  of  wondrous  grace.No  veil  will  hide  my  Saviour's  facej 

3.  Sin,  pain  and  death,  on  that  sweetday,  Like  broken  dreams,  shall  pass  away ; 
•1.  Soon,  soon  shall  fade  tin-  scenes  of  time,  Emmanuel's  advent  bells  shall  chime; 


-b-3- 


r-r 


2 


TZ 


V 


^m 


/ 

JV-4 


— i ' ^h — '"^nv — ' n — \ is — V— ar — ' \ — ■ 

_-         &_^__  ^2 1 ^_l 1—~ • \— — Y-^-r-m ~-f— • ^-7 1 1 '—% 


It  wakes  a  song  with- in     the  soul,  Till  heav'nly  hal  -  le  -  lu- jabs  roll. 
He'll  own  me    ev  -  er-  more  as    his,  And     I  shall  see  him  as      he    is. 
His  spot- less  beau-ty      I   shall  wear,  His  per- feet  joy  and  glo  -  ry  share. 
The  Bride  shall  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice ;  Look  up,  my  heart,  in  him  rejoice  ! 


:b=^ 


1/       i/     V     >        1/ 

CHORUS.    1  John  iii.  2. 


il 


y-  ed,       Now  are  we   thesons  of  God,  And  it  doth  not 


yet    appear  what  we  shall  be;  But  we     know      that  when  he  shall  appear, 
\        k  we  know 


-tZL- 


J^-^ 


^m.3 .«■  .*>    *.-*.- 


1 


/   1/ 


/     1/ 


d -^ H — ^- 


tip 


-^—*—*- 


1/    / 


3  3  1  3  "  ^        3 

We  know        that  when  heshall  appear,  We  shall  be  like  him,   We  shall  be 
we  know 

3       _        _        3  [S 
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?&z3czmzzm—fc. 
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poco  ritard. 


like  him;  For  we  shall  see  him  as  he    is, 


--T—jr-a;— yng- 

q-»- 

We  shall  see  him  as     he     is 


Efr-j j»-=j 


-*!— a*~a»  .a*— a* 


«  tempo 


mm 
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We    know        that  when  he  shall  appear,  We  know  that  when  he  shall  appear, 
we  know  we  know 

3  3  3  3 

g3g  #  .g_ g_ g_^.^ « 


£ 


i      /  y    1/    /     1/    i/    / 


3t=^i.*zp=^=»i7^::*r 


--ah-wi-s- 


"g'--aH~g> — 


»  j*2*" 


3  '»     |^ 

We  shall  be  like  him,  We  shall  be  like  him;  For  we  shall  see  him  as  he    is. 
\  3-a>-H* g_g_g_lHg « «-1_Jg.5_«_g-i-| T— h 


MUST  JESUS  BEAR  THE  CROSS. 


Thomas  Shepherd.     Alt. 

^         1,-1 


(MAiTLAND.     C.  M.) 


1.  Must  Je  -  sus  bear    the  cross     a  -  lone,  And  all      the  world  go     free'1 
2    How  hap  -  py  are     the  saints  a-  hove,  Who  once  went  sorrowing  here  ! 
3.  The     con  -  se  -  era  -  ted  cross  1*11  bear,    Till  death  shall  set    me    free; 


-a> (2 g_._^)-i^>__ 

••^--i — r~ii — ^3 


i  "  i 

No,  there's  a  cross    for  ev  -  'ry     one,     And  there's  across  for    me. 
But     now  they  taste  un-min-gled  love,  And  joy  with-out     a      tear. 
And  then   so  home  my  crown  to   wear,  For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

n 


li.  E. 


CLEANSING  FOUNTAIN. 


J.  Howard  Entwisu;. 


n  »■ 


— #  J — ,  - — 


3z_7: 


i.  Clo  e    te    the  fount-ain     of  bless-  ing, 

2.  Close    to    the  fount-ain     of    mer  -  cy, 

3.  Thereat   the  fount-ain     of  bles 

--»■-— 0—9 — 0 1- — #— 1  -I  — 

:•  2  f  nz£ — I — rzzzc — 3  —  rzzba: 
±2  :__Zji~pz:jrzz?zzL*~T7izi:_; 


Clo^e  to  the  dear  Mas-ter's  feet, 
Close  to  the  stream's  gentle  flow, 
Stood     I     in    deep-est      de-spair, 


_    .._  , —  _, — 0 — #    #    c 


£-6 


0  •   0 — 0 — 0 1 — •-'-- 


All  of  my  sins  now  con-fess  -  ing 
Near  to  that  grand, flow-  ing  riv  -  er, 
Close  by  the  fount, — blessed    vis  -  ion- 


#--=--» — 0 0 -H — 0— r-0-' — 0 

z_2zzp  Tzp  z  izzizz_zz«zbpzrzr  zz 


I  ■  wait  lor  Mis  par  -  don 
My  heart  yearneth  now  to 
My  Sav-iour  was  stand -ing 

#— :  •-•-• — * m~ 

~— p*-— ;  -p — • — p~ 

zz±£z_j_;z__t: pc: 


there ! 


>      *    /      >  U.I 

^^■T-jj-rj— *zz*zz3zQ_TZ_t 


There    at  the  fount-ain      I       lin  -    ger, 

Earn-  est-  lv     long- ing     for    com-  fort, 

"Sure  -  ly  my   child,  thou  art    faith  -  ml, 


•zzzz:i:zz#  z_#  _z  f  zz£  — _TT"f~a' — r*~ zrrzfzz 

Stegfb_gzjz±r f— FEBzzzzrzzzfc-zE 

_  2 > — J_ £__v — £__7_t 1 


Wea-  ry  and 
Cov-ered  all 
Earn-est  -  ly 

.      *    IS 


•yz-, — f- 


SEE 


r;7 


bzzzj^z^zz^^^^ 

—0-'-—0 — • j -L__#___ 1 * — r      .  _   —   —   yjLg2_0 J 

-•■•     -0-    -0-      -0-       -0-  w        w       w       w         w       c*       0 


In  -  to  the  flood,  the  soul-cleansing  blood,  O 
In  -  to  the  flood,  the  soul-cleansing  blood,  O 
In  -  to   the  flood,  the  Soul-cfeansing blood,  I'll 


help  me  to  en  -  ter  in  ! 
help  me  to  en  -  ter  in  ! 
help  thee  to    en  -   ter     in  ! 


fozzzzzbzjzzz*zzg£: 


zzf_zz|_zzzt 


■+■ 
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Chorus.  =*; 


=iLzzsi§gp 


!?"_- _T-   ^  »  -  • H !--mr-r r-J-s — S— .N h ^— -a-  r_l I— , 


1  lelp  me  in  ! 
1  lilp  me  in, 


Help   me 
O   bless  -  ed 


In  -    to    the  soul-cleansing  fount-ain, 


Sav 
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Where  I    may  wa 

A.  _] — ^ 


Where  I    may  wash,  may  wash  and  be  clean,  O     help  me  to     en  -  te 

A.  A K 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  SUNSHINE. 


F.  M.  D. 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by 

JS N__JS_      . I p. ^_      - 


— IV 


per. 


1 


1.  Je 

2.  Je 

3-  je 


sus,  the  beau-ti-  ful  sun -shine,  Changing  the  night  in  -  to 
sus,  the  beau-ti-  ful  sun  -shine,  Shin  -  ing  from  por-tals  -a 
sus,    the    beau-ti-  ful   sun -shine,  Shine   in    our     lives  ev  -  er 


day, 
hove, 


^._f^_JE — fc — 1 1 pLx^_i_ 


m 


)zzir~Mz 


-N K N 


*  ^-Hsr 


Shed  in  our  hearts  Thy  bright  ra-diance,  Sweet-ly  il  -  lu-mine  our  way. 
When  all  a  -  round  us  is  dark-ness,  Send  us  a  gleam  of  Thy  love. 
May   we     re  -  fleet   Thy   ef  -  ful-geanee,  As       we  have  nev  -  er      be -fore. 


Chorus. 


4h4 
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Sun  -  shine,         sun  -  shine, 


Je  -  sus,  the  beau  -  ti 
'■*.     *■     *-     * 


ful 


shine ; 


Z=^ZZC 
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g-r — -*~^ — r~»  •      *- 


Sun  -  shine,         sun  -  shine,      Sweet  -  ly 


z. «_i 1 f 
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lu  -  mine    our 


way. 


gSil 
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GOOD  NIGHT. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wit.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


\ 


1.  O    the  morning,  hap- py  morn-ing,  That  will  break  on  yon- dersliore, 

2.  O    the  morning,  blias-ful  morn-ing,  That  from  ev  - 'ry  care    is   free, 

3.  O     the  morning,  gold- en  morn-ing,    We  shall  see     it      by    and   by, 

.*.•  _ff_    -0L-  .(2.  -)»_•  JL.     Jtt-       m  %    JL. 

■  I1    "!/  ' 
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When  the  march  of  life 
And   for  -  ev  -  er  with  our 


end  -  ed, 
Sav-iour 


"J  1       JEg 


And  our  bar-  vest  work    is      o*er; 
And  Re-deern  -  er     we    shall     be; 


Faith   be-holds  it      in    the     dis-tance,  And  its  dawn-ing  draw  -  eth   nigh. 


When  we  stand  a  -  mid  the  gloaming, 
When  the  sil  -  ver  chord  is  bro-  ken, 
Here  we   part,  for  time    is    fleet- ing, 


T«=^^ 


And  our  hearts  with  joy  are  bright, 
And  our  spir  -  its  wing  their  flight, 
Ev  -  er      fad  -ing  from  our  sight, 


■m  ■  mi 


jezm 
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While  we  say  to  those  a-  round  us,  With  a  lov  -ingsmile,  Good  night. 
On  -  ly  pausing  till  our  dear  ones  Catch  the  lov -ing  words, Good  night. 
But    in    von-der  hap-py    mor-row     We  shall  nev  -  er     Say,   Goodnight. 
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,     Chorus.  A  Utile  faxter. 
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Goodnight,        goodnight,  Till  we  meet  in  the  morning  light.        Good 

Good  night,  good  night,  goodnight, 
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GOOD  NIGHT.-Concluded. 


73 


2* 


night  till    we  meet  at  the  Sav-iour's  feet,  In  that  land  where  all    is       bright. 
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WE'LL  WORK  TILL  JESUS  COMES. 


*=* 


Dr.  Miller. 


l  i.  ' 

1.  O       land    of     rest,    for  thee       I        sigh, When  will  the    mo-  ment    come, 

2.  No     tran-  quil    joys     on  earth     I     know,  No  peace  ful,  shelt'ring     dome, 

3.  To       Je  -  sus  Christ     I     fled      for     rest;    He  bade  me  cease    to       roam. 
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When       I    shall  lay     my       ar  -  mor     by,  And  dwell    in  yeace  at  home? 

This  world's   a  wil  -  der  -  ness     of      woe,  This  world    is     not     my  home. 

And       lean     for  sue-  cor       on     His  breast.  And  He'd  con-duct    me  home 
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Chorus. 
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We'll  work  till     Je  -  sus       comes, We'll  work  till    Je  -  sus  comes. 

Well  w'ork  We'll  work 
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We'll  work  till       Je  -  sus  comes,  And  we'll    be    gath-er'd  home. 

We'll  work 
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THE  CALL  TO  ZION. 


Grace  Elizabeth  Cobb. 

■-N--  -n — * 
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Chas.  II.  Gabriel. 


i.  ()      watchman  pac - ing     Zi-on's  hills,  what     ti  -  dings     from      a    -    far? 

2.  Lo,     yon  -  der  heav*-en's   por-tal    opes — e    -    let   -    ni    -    ty's       in      view, 

3.  (1        cit  -   v,    set     up-  on     a       hill,    hide     not     Chine     orb      of     light! 
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Lo,     thro' the  shad-ows  dark  and  chill, breaks  forth   the     Morn  -  ing     Star! 
Old    things  are    van  -  isli  -  ing     a-  way,  and       al!        be  -   com-  ing     new! 

Shine  forth  un  •  til      it    pierce  the  bounds  of    earth's    re  -    mot  -  est      night; 

M.      A.        _        M.      *-      JL 
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dawn    of      im-mor-tal  -  i    -    ty      is 

King    of  kings  sub  -  du  -  eth     all    His 
na  -  tions,  vet      a  -   far     be  drawn  to 


ope  -  ning  on  mine  eye ; 
foes  be  -  neath  His  feet, 
own    Mes   -    si    -   ah       Kins 
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Wake,  Zi  -  on,  wake  from  out  thy  sleep,  thy  Lord, 
And  summons  thee,  His  blood-bought  Bride, to  share 
And       thou,  with  joy,     un  -  to     thy   Lord    the     whole 
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is  nigh ! 
al  seat, 
tion    brine. 
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THE  CALL  TO  ZION -Concluded. 
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CfiORUS. 
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O       cit    -    y      of    the     liv  -  ing   God     I        hear    His      com  -  ing      feet! 
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Put       on       thv  robes  of  right-eousness,  and      rise      thv     Lord      to      ?reet. 
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The      wine-press  of    His     ag  -   o    -  ny     for      thee     He      trod        a    -    lone, 
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And     now,    tri-umph-ant      o  -  ver  death,  He    comes     to     claim    His      own. 
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GLORY  TO  GOD,  HALLELUJAH  ! 


nnv  J.  Crosby. 
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We   arenev-er,  nev-er  wea-ry     of   the  grand  old  song  ;  Glo  -  ry 

We  are  lost     a  -  mid  the  rap  tare   of     redeem  ing   love;  Glo  -  ry 

We  are   go  -  ing    to     a     pal-ace  that    is    built    of   gold;  Glo  -  ry 

There  we'll  shout  redeeming  mercy    in       a    glad,  new  song;  Glo  -  ry 


to  ( iota 

to  God, 

to  God, 

to  God, 
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hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  We  can  sing  it  loud  as  ev  -  er,  with  our  faith  more  strong: 
hal-le-lu  -  jah!  We  are  ris  -  ing  on  its  pin-ions  to  the  hills  a-  bovejj 
hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  Where  the  King  in  all  His  splendor  we  shall  soon  be  -  hold; 
hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  There  we'll  sing  the  praise  ofjesus  with  the  blood-wash 'd  throngs 
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Fine.  Chorus. 
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Glo  -  ry     to  God,  hal- le  -  lu  -  jah  !      O,  the  children    of  the  Lord  have    a 
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right      to  shout  and  sing,      For       the       way     is     grow  -  ing  bright,  and    our 


0— '- — 0 0 0 1 «-i 0- . 0- 0 0 0- 1 1 — * 

^S^33irS=EiEHE!ESEzH^p:"   * 
?Lv. 1 \/ 5=L4^=t?: — tf — V- — t V—  /  I 

|_U -,*_fK_A JH V-    N    ^_^_^_  _. Pv-N.      h-h      >-  -■&  —I— . 

-tr — 0 — +- — i £> — i ' — | — * — ^ — * N — 1 H-»^-«     0.0  ' 

*•?->?— 5— 0 — S-t N — I •— 0-\ — l 1 1- — HS— 1—    0     0    I  2     S     0  .     0    <>—\ 

souls  are  on  the  wing;  We  are    go  ing  by    and  by      to  the     pal-ace  of      a  King! 
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NEARING  MY  FATHER'S  HOME, 
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E.  C.  Macartney. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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i.   I  know  I  am 

2.  I  know  I  am 

3.  I  know  [  am 

4.  I  know  I  am 


-4 

near- ing  my  Fa  -  ther's  home, That  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
near-  ing  the  heav'n  -  ly  goal  His  glo  -  lies  I 
near- ing  the  por-tals  of  light  Its  ra-diance  is 
near- ing    the  brink    of    life's  stream, And  though  the  dark 


home       so 

soon      shall  see, 

shin-  ing     so  clear 

bil-  lows  may  roll, 


J** 

Which  all       is      so  bright,    for    there     is      no  night, 
Sweet  prais- es     I'll    sing,'    to        Je  -  sus    the  King 
I'll-  soon  reach.  His  side,  where  naught  can  be-  tide 
Still     je  -  sus     is     near,    my     faintheart    to  cheer, 


_Z]2 1/-^> ^J 
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Chorus. 


And    I'll  meet  with    the  loved  ones 
And  from    sin       I     shall  then      be 
And  I    shall  have  naught  to 

He'll  give  peace  to     my    troub-  led 


there, 
free, 
fear, 
soul. 


In    that   hap-  py  home,  that 


blest  hap-  py  ho  me, Where  all 
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so     bright  and    fair 
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I'll    sing   the    glad 
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DREAMING  OF  HOME. 


BiRDir.  BE U. 


J.  Howard  Entwislk. 
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1.  When  my  heart  is  aching,  wea  -  ry,     And  when  all     of  life  seems  drear-  y, 

2.  There  the  joy  bells  ne'er  cease  ringing,  There  the  an-  gel-choirs  are    sing-  ing, 

3.  Home  be  -  lov- ed,  o'er  death's  river,     Of  which  Clod  Himself    is     (Jiv  -  er, 

Is  Is  >  N  N   i     .  r^' 
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the  Home  a-  cross  the  riv  -  er 

'ry  voice    attuned    to  mu  -  sic 

I     love     to   read  the  sto  -  ry 
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then  my  fan  -  cy  wings  its  flight; 
as  they  join  the  heav'nly  hymn; 
of      thy  peer- less  beauties       o'er; 


nev  -  er  sound  of  weeping, 
'Tis  the  same  old  blessed  sto  -  ry, 
New  the  tale,    although  so    old  -  en, 


And  no  anx-  ious  vig  il  keeping, 
Glo- ry  in  the  high- est,  glo  -  ry, 
Of   the  pavements  rich  and  gold-  en, 
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jas  -  per    falls   the  shade    of   sorrow's  night, 

di  -  a  -  dem  that  time    can  nev  -  er  dim." 

ra  -  di-  ance,  just  on     the  oth  -  er  shore. 
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DREAMING  OF  HOME.-Concluded. 
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Chorus. 
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Heav'nly      Home a  -  cross  death's  stream,  Of      thy 

Heav'nly    Home  a     -     -      cross  death's  stream, 
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glo  -  rious    beauties    oft       I    dream,  Till 

I     dream, 


I     catch     a     dazzlim 
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ray  from  thy  gates    of     day,   From  thy  pearl  -  y    gates    of     day. 

of  day. 
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4  Nevermore  shall  I  be  sighing, 

And  there  will  be  no  more  dying, 
Heaven's  gate  is  but  the  entrance  to  a  never-ending  life; 

There  is  joy  for  all  our  sorrow, 

In  the  blest  and  longed  for  morrow, 
There  my  heart  will  rest  in  quiet  after  this  world's  empty  strife. 


5  O  my  soul,  be  patient  ever, 

And  be  earnest  thine  endeavor, 
To  do  work  for  Christ  thy  Master  as  the  moments  speed  away ; 

In   His  own  time   He  will  call  thee 

Where  no  ill  can  e'er  befall  thee, 
To  the  City  of  the  faithful  just  beyond  the  gates  of  day. 


REAP  WHAT  WE'VE  SOWN. 


Chas.  E.  Pollock. 
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1.  The    King    in      His    glo  -  ry  will  come   by    and     by  ;     The    day  and    the 

2.  O        what  shall  we     an  -  swer  the  King  when  He  comes,  And  calls  for    the 

3.  Then    let      us    look  well     to  the  seed   that    we     sow,   And    sow    for    the 

-0-     -0-     -•-     -0-     -0-  -0-  -0-     -0-     -0- 
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hour  is  tin  -  known;  O  how  will  it  fare  with  me  and  thee, When  He 
har- vest  we've  grown?  O  will  it  be  naught  but  leaves  we  bring, When  He 
Mas-ter      a-    lone,         That  when  He  shall    call    the  "Harvest  Home, "Then  re- 
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Chorus. 
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calls  us  to  reap  what  we've  sown  ? 
calls  us  to  reap  what  we've  sown  ? 
joicing  we'll  reap  what  we've  sown. 


Reap what  we've    sown, 


Reap  what  we've  sown,  reap  what  we've  sown, 
K    "     - .  '£ 
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Reap what  we've    sown. Reap whatwe'v< 

Reap  what  we've  sown,  reap  what  we've  sown, Reap  what  we've  sown, 

-0-     -0-     -•-     -»-  -•-  -0-    -0-    -0-    -0- 

r.-— -V— V— V— V ,—1^—^-4: t_-t_ir_t_ 

JLJI—m. — r — £ L_tTL_t^_ti_p= — L_U— — — 


r>^- 


-fr-^ 


-# — K#- 


0        0  I      ~ 

sown WhenHe     calls    us      to     reap  what  we've      sown? 

reap  what  we've  sown, 

I. ,1  it  verse  only — Then  re    -   joic  -  ing  we'll  reap  what  we've      sown. 
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THERE  IS  ONE. 
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w.  s.  w. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
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i.  There    is   One     to     our  hearts  most  precious,!  here 

is 

One, 

there 

is 

One. 

2.  There    is    One  who    is    high    and    ho  -  ly,    There 

is 

One, 

there 

is 

One. 

3.  Though 'tis  dark  there  is    One  who  sees   us,    There 

is 

One, 

there 

is 

One. 

4.  There    is   One  who's  a    friend  for  -  ev  -  er,    There 

is 

One, 

there 

is 

One. 
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Who  knoweth  all      of  our  soul's  dis-  tress-  es,  There  is  One,  there  is  One. 

In    mer-cy  stoops  to  the    sad    and  low-ly,  There  is  One,  there  is  One. 

And  from  the  per  -  ils  of     sin     He  frees  us,  There  is  One,  there  is  One. 

Who  will   for-sake  His  be-lov-ed    nev-er,  There  is  One,  there  is  One. 
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Chobus. 
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Je  -  sus  sends  us  our   ev  -  'ry    blessing,    He  will   keep  till     the   bat  -  tie's  done, 
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O     there   is  One   who  will    al  -  ways   tri-umph,There  is     One,    there    is     One. 
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THE  GRACIOUS  CALL. 


J.  H.  E. 

4*       Feeling}!/. 

J.  Howard  Entwisle. 
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1.  From  the      glo  -  rious  heav'n  -  ly       arch 

2.  "  Do  you    thirst     for        liv    -     ing      wa 

3.  "Come,  O,      sin  -  ner        to  the     fount 


ter, 
ain, 


Comes  the 
Are  you 
Come,  re- 
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gra  -  cious    call       to     -     day ; 
wea  -  ry —   tired    of  sin? 

fresh    thy       soul    and         live, 


O      heed         the  voice  so  gent-ly 
Then  come         to     Me,    I  will  re- 
Re  -fresh  -     ing  streams  are  ev-er 
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call 
ceive 
flow  - 


you, 
ing, 


Hear    the     bless  -     ed         Sav  -     iour       say — 

I       will     bid  you       en     -      ter         in!" 

Free  -  ly     drink        of         Me         and        live!" 
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Chorus. 
Con  Spirito 


"  Free-  ly  drink,  .    .    .  drink  and  live,  Ev-er  -  last-ing  life  re- ceive, 


Freely  drink, 

r^  f 


drink  and  live, 


re-ceive, 


«  •  0  . 


BP    X- 


<— &*- 


t^ 1-^ 1*1 — '— I 1\ 1 1 1 1 


i 


-a— 


trr 

Come  ye  souls  that  thirst  for  liv-ing  wa  -  ter,  Freely  drink    of  me  and  live,  and  live. 

Freely  drink  of  me  and  live. 
t  £  -*-  - 


rW  '  ~P- 


■Pr 


-v    y    y—v—v- 


-0  # p_ 


$=£=£=+ 


HS2-. 
Freely  drink  and  live. 


^ 


JESUS!  NAME  OF  WONDROUS  LOVE. 


L.  M.  GOTTSCHALK. 


1.  Je  -  sus!  Name  of  wondrous  love  !     Name  all  oth  -  er  names  a  -     bove  1 

2.  Je  -  sus!  Name  of  priceless  worth     To       the  fall  -  en  sons     of       earth, 

3.  Je  -  sus!  Name  of  mer  -  cy  mild,     Giv  -    en    to      the  ho  -     ]y       Child, 


■9— 4~g? » 


— Eh£=EE 


s~j     7  ar 


-m 
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B— O* — ; 


^ 


-fr«=-|-«l=l-lQ  g*^~F^~>*,|  l~l - 


1 


^ 


Un  -    to  which  must  ev  -  'ry       knee       Bow     in     deep  hu  -  mil  -  i  -  ty. 

For     the  prom  -  ise  that     it        gave — "Je  -    sus  shall   His  peo-plesave. 

When  the  cup      of   hu  -  man    woe        First    He  tast  -  ed    here    be-  low. 


]m 


84 


PRAISE  HIM  FOREVER. 


p 
i 

1.  O   what  shall  I      do   my    Sav-iour    to  praise,  So 

2.  How  hap  -  py  the    man  whose  heart  is    set  free,  The 

3.  Yes,  Lord,  I  shall  see  the    bliss   of  Thine  own,  Thy 

W=$r¥=P?-s-j*-¥— p — Fi-y — w — p — p — p-FP 


faith-  ful  and  true, so 
peo  -  pie  that  can  be 
se-  cret  to      me  shall 


V     V 


1— r 


a — #- 

v — 1 — 
v— v~ 


N 


plent'ous  in  grace,  So  strong  to 
joy- ful  in  Thee  !  Their  joy  is 
soon  be  made  known;  Forsor  -  row 


de-liv-er,  so  good  to  re -deem 
to  walk  in  the  light  of  His  face, 
and  sad  ness    I        joy  shall    re  -  ceive 


The 
And 
And 


5d2 


weakest  be-liev-er  that  hangs  up 
talk  of  His  in  -  fi  -  nite  wonder 
share  in    the  gladness  of      all   that  be-lieve 

-•-    -o-     -P-    -9- 


— K ■ 1 \- \ — P ' 1  - 


on  Him. 

ful  grace.  I  I'll  give    Him  my  worship, 


-P 

in? 
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:Szzr_ 
V 
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■» — #- 
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ev  -  er,  ex  -  ult-ing-ly   sing,     Je  -  sus,  my  Saviour,  Re-  deem-er,  and  King. 
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WORK  AND  PRAY  TOGETHER. 
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v 

1.  We 

2.  We 

3.  We 


must  work  and  pray    to  -  geth  -  er       In     the    vine-yard    of    the    Lord  ; 

must  work  and  pray    to  -geth  -  er,     Ev  -  er      for     the  cause    of    right; 

must  work  and  pray    to  -  geth  -  er,  Cour-age  strong  to    dare   and     do  ; 

J&.  *.       .£.•    4L.  *.      A-     JfL      JZ2-° 
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God   has 


w 
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en  us  the  weap  -  on  In  His  own  most  ho  -  ly  word. 
We  must  fight  the  host  of  e  -  vil,  We  shall  con-quer  in  God's  might. 
We    must  save  our     fal  -  len    broth    -    er,    We  must    to     our  cause  be      true. 


-* — r-<5>~ 


— i \- 1 ^ — 1 — iy— 
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Chorus. 


We      must 


work as     well 

We     must  work 


-«_!_ f- 


pray 
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In     the 
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lo- rious  work    be-  gun;    We  must    work as  well    as 

We  must  work 
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AT  MY  REDEEMER'S  FEET. 


(80L0  OR  QUARTET  WITH  CHORUS ) 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRTCK. 


-ta — i — • 

m 


1.  I        ask    not  for  the  liij^liest      place,  Bat    find     a  spot  more  sweet, 

2.  Tho' waves  of  darkness  round  me  roll,      I     have    a  safe     re  -  treat, 

3.  He    gives  me  from  his  lov-ing     hand,  The     fin  -  est    of    the  wheat, 

4.  And  when   I  reach  the  mys-tic    sea,  Where  earth  and  heav-en  meet, 

I  I  > 
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Where  God  bestows  on  me  his      grace 

No    storm  can   ev  -  er  harm  a      soul, 

I      live  in  heaven's  bor-der   land, 

I'll    spend  a  blest  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 


At  my 

At  my 

At  my 

At  my 


Re-deem-er's  feet. 

Re-deem-er's  feet. 

Re-deem-er's  feet. 

Re-deem-er's  feet. 


V — »■ — •- 
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Chorus. 
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Come  joy     or  pain,  come  weal  or  woe,   In  Christ   I    am    com  -  plete_; 


£e£ 
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My    high- est  place    is       ly  -  irig  low,    At     my       Re-deem-er's    feet. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

N        N        N        l  *> 
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1.  A         sin  -  ner  though  I        am,  Of  dark  -  est,   deep  -  est  shade,       A 

2.  This     love     in  -    ef  -    fa    -  ble  My  heart  hath    pre  -  pos-sessed,     And 

3.  'Well  might  ser  -  aph  -  ic  tongues  Be  mute,  with    sa  -  cred    awe;    And 

4.  Heav'n's  un  -  ex  -  am  -  pled    love  To  man,     in  Christ   dis-played,  Shall 
-0-  -9-       -0- 


em 
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righteousness     I    claim,  My  own  thro'     Je   -  sus  made.  Unnumber'd  worlds  eould 

filled  my    fer- vid  soul  With  wonder       un  -    ex-press'd;  For  tho't  or  word  seeks 

heav'n's  sub-lim- est  songs  Suspend,  while  an  -  gels    saw       A  glimpse  of  what  could 

end-less  won-der  prove,  Unfathomed,     un  -  por-trayed.    E    -    ter-nal love!  The 
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bore 

my 
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lone, 

But 

but       in 

vain 
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ly 
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plain, 
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fold, 
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bring 

the 
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to 
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skies, 
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Chorus. 

Saved, 


Saved : 


Je-  sus  bore  my  sins  a  -  lone. 

ho  -  ly  mys-t'ry    to  ex-  plain. 

can    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  un  -  fold. 

bring  the  offender   to  the  skies. 

-0-    .«-    -0-  -g,-- 


Saved, O  yes,I'm  saved, Saved, Oyes,I'm  saved; 
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Saved, 
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Thro' Je  -  sus' blood  and  righteousness,  I   now  am  saved:  Saved, O 
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yes,  I'm  saved 
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REDEMPTION.-Concluded. 


Saved 


-L 


\        ?       $     S 
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Saved  ;  O    yes,  I'm  saved;  Thro' Je-sus' blood  and  righteousness,  I    now     am   saved. 
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KEEP  ME  NEAR  THE  BLESSED  SAVIOUR. 


E.  C.  Macartney. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

I 
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i.  Keep  me  near  Thee,  bless-ed  Sav-iour,    Ev  -  er    near    Thybleed-ing  side, 

2.  When  the   way     is    dark  and  drear  -  y,     Andtemp-ta-  tionspressme    sore, 

3.  When  the  pow'rs  of     sin     as  -  sail     me,  Lord,  be    Thou   my  guide  and  stay, 

4.  When  at    last,  this    life     is       o    -    ver,  And     I     cross     the  nar-  row      sea, 


-if— j--f— r* — ! ,h — ' — n * ' 1 — rf~~ " 
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Though  my  faint  -  ing  heart  may  wav  -  er,     Let    me  in    Thy  love      a   -  bide. 

When  my    halt  -  ing  steps  grow  wea  -  ry,  Draw  me  to  Thee,  more  and    more. 

By  Thy    gra-  cious  pow  -  er     lead    me,    Un  -  to  ev  -   er- last- ing      day. 

Let  Thy    spir  -  it      o'er   me     hov  -  er,  Take   my  ransomed  soul    to      Thee. 


:2i=#:a=£ 


-2=^= 


f * — 
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D       9 
D.S. — Show  to     me     Thy    gra- cious    fa   -  vor,  Cheer  my  way  with  heavenly       light. 


Chorus. 


D.S. 


— \~ 


& — ■ 


Keep  me    near  Thee,  bless -ed     Sav  -  iour,  Guide  my  trembling  steps     a-  right, 
■0-'    -0-  ■#-       -•-•    •♦-•*-■#-       -0-'    -0-     -#- 
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JUST  APPROACH  IT  WITH  A  SONG. 
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Birdie  Bell. 
Cheerily. 

3~ 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


i.  When  you  come     to      snares  and  pit- falls, When  temp-ta  -  tions  round  you  throng; 

2.  Glad-ly    take    each  joy     that's off-er'd,    Ev  - 'ry    smile  that  comesa-long; 

3.  Trust  in    God,   He'll  keep  you    ev  -  er,     He    will  help    you  conquer    wrong; 

4.  Do    not   fear     the     tempter's pow -er,  Faint  not,   tho'     the  road   is      long; 
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Brave-  ly   meet   each      threat'ning  danger,  Just  ap-proach   it 

Then  when  grief  stands   in       your  pathway,  Just  ap-proach    it 

Do    not  flinch     at        sight  of     dan  -  ger,  Just  ap-proach   it 

God  will  help     you       meet  each  per  -  il,  Just  ap-proach    it 

-0-     -9-     -0- 


W 

with 

with 

with 

with 


song, 
song, 
song, 
song. 


Chorus. 
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Gath  -  er    up  each      joy    and      blessing,  Ev  -  'ry   hour     of     bliss     pro  -  long ; 
-0-  •       S     i         I  _  fl 
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In     God's  strength  meet  sin  or  sor- row,  Just     ap-proach   it     with     a     song. 
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A  BLESSING  IN  PRAYER. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATEICK. 


i*      (•    *  v—_^:   J*     t*      «*     *     •    _S_    ~     •     »  .57^ 

1/1/  11 

1.  There  is  rest,  sweet  rest,  at  the  Master's  feet,  There  is   fa  -  vor  now   at  the 

2.  There  is  grace  to  help  in  our  time  of  need,  For  our  Friend  above   is     a 

'6.  When  our  songs  are  glad  with  the  joy  of  life,  When  our  hearts  are  sad  with  its 
4.  There  is  per-fect  peace  tho'  the  wild  waves  roll ;  There  are  gifts  of  love  for  the 
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mer  -  cy    seat,   For    a  -  ton  -  ing  blood  has  been  sprinkled  there ;  There  is 

Friend  in  -  deed,  We  may  cast   on    him    ev  -  'ry    grief  and  care ;  There  is 

ills   and  strife,  When  the  powers      of  sin  would  the  soul  ensnare,There  is 

seek- ing  soul,  Till  we  praise  the  Lord    in     his  home   so   fair;  There  is 
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Chorus. 


al  -  ways  a  blessing,    a  blessing  in  pray'r.  There's  a  blessing  in  pray'r,  in  be- 
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lieving  pray'r ;  When  our  Saviour's  name  to  the  throne  we  bear,  Then  a  Father's 
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love  will  re-ceive  us  there;  There  is  al-ways  a  blessing,   a  blessing  in  pray'r 
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GATHER  THEM  INTO  THE  FOLD. 
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F.  M.  D. 


F.  M.  D.,  by  per. 
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-0-  .  -0- 

1.  Out  from   the  high-ways  and     by-ways  of    sin,    Out  from  the  storm  and  cold, 

2.  Bring  them  to     Je  -  sus  from    pal  -  ace   and  cot,  Waifs  from  the  lane  and  street ; 

3.  Gath-er  them  in,     jew-els   brightfor    His  crown,  Gather  them  in     to-  day; 
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Gath-er  the  lambs  that  are  stray- ing  a -way,  In  -  to  the  Shepherd's  fold. 
He  will  receive  them  as  He  did  of  old,  Guid- ingtheir  lit-  tie  feet. 
Gath-er    the  rich   and   the  poor  just  the  same, Show  them  the  nar- row    way. 
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Gath  -  er  them   in, 


gath  -  er   them  in, 


Out   from    the  storm  and      cold; 
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Gath-er    the  lambs  that  are  stray-ing     a -way,     In  -  to    the  Shepherd's  fold. 
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PERISHING  SOULS. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KlKKPATRTCK. 
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1.  There  are  souls,  per-  iah-ing  soul?,  o-verthe     sea, 

2.  Bless- ed  work,  beau-ti -ful  work,  children  of    light, 

3.  Lift    the  cross,  Cal  -  va-ry'a  cross!  near  and  a  -  far, 
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last  -  ing  and  free,  Let  us  reach  them  a  kind,  help-ing  hand. 
scat  -  tered  our  night.  And  pre -pares  us  for  man-sions  a  -  bove. 
fol    -  low     his  star,    Hail    the  dawn      of     the  bright,  gold  -  en    hour. 


Per-ish-ing  souls,  o-verthe     sea;  Ju-bi-lant 

Per  -  ish-ing  souls,  o  -  ver  the  sea, 
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songs  float-ing    o  -  ver  the  waves,  Car-  ry  the  joy,  won-der-ful 

Car-ry  the  joy, 
-&--     -*-•  -*-  -(*-  -«-    -<2-  •  3 
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PERISHING  SOULS -Concluded 
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joy,  Car-  ry  the  news,  glo-rious  news,  Je  -  sus      saves 

Won-der-ful  joy, 


Je  -  sus  saves. 


I  SURRENDER  ALL. 


J.  W.  Van  DeVRnter. 
,,         Dfet. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
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f  All 
'•1      I 

f  All 

2-  {World 

f  All 

3-  1.   Let 

to     Je  - 
will    ev 

to  Je  - 
- ly  pleas 

to  Je  - 
me    feel 

lS    J 

sus 
er 
sus 
-ures 
sus 
the 

I 

I 
love 

I 
all 

I 
Ho 
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sur-  ren  -  der,    All 
and  trust  Him,"  In 
sur-  ren  -  der,  Hum 
for-  sak  -  en,  Take 
sur-  ren  -  der,  Make 
-  ly  Spir  -  it,    Tru  - 

>      1         1          1 

to  Him     I       free  -  ly     give 
Hispres-ence    dai  -   ly     live. 
-  bly    at    His    feet      I      bow, 
me,  Je  -  sus,  take   me   now. 
me,  Sav-iour  whol  -ly  Thine 
ly  know  that  Thou  art   mine 

is  J    J      I     J      ! 

} 
} 
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Chorus. 
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I     sur-ren-der 


all, 

I    sur- render  all, 

■6- 


sur-ren-  der 


all, 

I    sur-ren-der  all, 


-*— —_ g- 
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4  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Lord,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 

Fill  me  with  Thy  love  and  power, 

Let  Thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 

Copyright,  1896,  by  Weeden  &  Van  DeVeuter 


5  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame  ; 
O  the  joy  of  full  salvation  ! 
Glorv,  silorv  to  His  name! 
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REDEMPTION'S  SONG. 


J.  H.  E. 


J.  Howard  EntwislE. 


O      joy-  ous   day  that  fixed  my  heart,  On  Thee,     my  Sav  -  iour, 

2.  Tho'  strangely  won    by    sin  -  ful    love,  My  foot  -  prints  deep    in 

3.  He     welcomed  me  with  smil-ing    face,  And  sweet  -  ly     bid     me 

4.  And  so,  thro'    all     my  length  of  days,  I'll    ren  -  der  praise  to 

5.  And  when  at    last    my    jour-ney's  o'er,  When  earth-ly    cares  are 
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0  hap  -  py      mo  -  ment,  gladsome  thought, That  made  my  path-way    clear. 

1  heard    the     mes  -  sage  from     a  -  bove,  And  hast  -  ened  back    to      Him. 
From  such     a     throne      of    sav  -  ing  grace,  O  may         I     nev  -  er       stray. 
Who    guid-  eth       me        in     all       my  ways,  And  keeps    me  pure  with  -     in. 
I'll       sing  with    loved  ones    on     that  shore,  The  glad     Re-demp  tion     Song. 


L L: 
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Chorus. 
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Hal  -  le  -   lu    -  jah  !  Hal  -  le 


jah!    Ev  -    er-more  my   song  shall    be, 
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BEAUTIFUL  CITY. 
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Dr.  Heinrich  Batschure. 


J.  Lincoln  Hau,. 
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1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful     cit     -     y,     bless-  ed  and    fair,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    coun  -    try, 

2.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful     cit     -     y,      love  -  ly  thy    light,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful     cit     -      y — 

3.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  when   shall    we     be    there,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    land,      thy 
.,.  .     .*.  .g.                                     |N        |N        |S                        |s  .0-  .». 
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treas-ures  most  rare,     Beau  -  ti  -  ful  land,  who  thy     glo  -  ries     can      tell — 
nev  -  er    'tis    night,    Beau-  ti  -  ful  man- sion  pre  -  pared  there    for       me; 
hap  -  pi-  ness   share,    Beau  -  ti  -  ful    cit  -    y      we     long      for     thy       rest, 


With    the  re-deem'd  ones  we       there      shall  dwell. 

O      how  I     long  thy    rich  beau-ties    to      see. 

There  with  the  Sav-  jour    be  hap-  py     and  blest. 

IS      .0.  .0.     -0-  h       f* 


Beau-  ti  -  ful     cit  -  y, 


beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit  -  y,      Fashioned  by  Je-  sus  the  build-er    di-  vine ;  Beau-  ti  -  ful 

h     -0-   -0-   -0-   -0-  m   ..    m      -       m      m      m  -0-  m  -0-0- 
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cit  -  y,     beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit  -  y,    O    when  shall  thy  pleas-ures  be       mine. 
IN     -0-  -0-  -*-  -*--#--#- 
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TILL  MY  FATHER  BIDS  ME  COME. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


J.  Howard  Extwisee. 


^zzzz: 


V1 


1.  Till    my    Fath-erbids  me       come  To     the     rest   a-wait- ing     me,       To     my 

2.  Till    my    Fath-erbids  me       come  Let   me     fill  thepass-ing   days,    Eachwith 

3.  Till    my    Fath-erbids  me       come  Let   me    waitHisho  -  Iy     will,     Toil  -  ing 
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bless-ed,hap-py  home  Let  me  tar- ry  pa-  tient-ly  ;  Fret- ting  not, tho' days  are 
ten- der  deeds  of  love.Songsof  joy,  of  trust  and  praise.  By  His  bless- ed  aid  di  - 
for  Himev-  er  -    more,  Watching  for  Hiscom-ing  still.  When  He  bids  me  come  at 


long, Working  for  His  king-dom  fair,  Sing- ing  hope's  sweet.happy  song, 
vine,  Let  me  spread  a-broad  love's  light,  Till  the  world  a- bout  me  shine 
last,  Hap-  py,  hap-  py      I      shall        be,      All    my    wait-ing,  toil  -  ing,  past 


m 


t* 


J_.-«5 


-9 ; 1 


ifFT  ir-biri 


Till  He    calls  me       o  -    ver  there. 
With  it's      ra  -  di  -  ance     so  bright.  J- Till  mv  Fath  -  er  bids  me  come,    Let   me 
When  my  bless-  ed   home      I      see. 


Szzpc 
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ev-er  pa-tient       be,    Do-ing    all     I  can  for     Him, Till  mv  hapnvhome  I    see. 
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HE  IS  MY  SAVIOUR  DIVINE. 
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Irvin 


f  Je  sus  can  cleanse  from  my  heart  every  stain,  He  is  my  Saviour  di  -  vine, 

\  Sin-nerssil  vation  through  Je  susmaygain,  He  is  my  Saviour  di  -  vine, 

(    Un  -  to  the    fall    en  and  wea-ry  He  came,  He   is  my  Saviour  di  -  vine, 

\    Dy-ing;the  sin  -  ful  from  ev-il    to  claim,  He   is  my  Saviour  di  -  vine, 

_#_     .«.    .#.    JK   JB_   Jt.   .«.  . 

O 0 * 1 ,1 ! 1-» Is a — tl 
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Chorus. 
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Je   -  sus     my     Sav-iour    di  -  vine,    Sav-iour    di  -  vine,   Sav- iour  di- vine, 
\  O     may     we      ev  -  er       be  Thine,   ev  -  er      be  Thine,   ev  -  er    be  Thine, 
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Ban  -  ish     my     sor  -  row 
JL     JL      JL      JL 


way,     Turn-ing  my  night    in  -  to     day, 
«    '        -        -        -      -^ 
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Je 


1/       V 
sus      my     Sav-iour   di  -  vine, 
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3   Sunshine  for  shadow  He  ever  will  give, 
He  is  my  Saviour  divine, 
Blessings  for  all  who  His  promise  receive, 
He  is  my  Saviour  divine. 


4  Water  for  them  that  are  thirsting  is  free, 
He  is  my  Saviour  divine, 
With  the  redeemed  through  His  blood  we 
He  is  my  Saviour  divine,      [may  be, 
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98        WILL  YOU  COME  AND  JOURNEY  WITH  US? 


Jennie  Wilson. 

3&HEt±S 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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I    We     are    on     our  jour- ney  home,   For   we   seek  the  rest    to  come,    And  by 
\  There  be-yond  the  swell-  ing  tide,     We  shall  with  the  saved  a-bide,Through  the 
|     We     are  press-ing   day    by    day,     On- ward    in    our  pil-grim  way  .While  this 
}     But     we  prize  not  tilings  of     time,    For    we    seek     a    lair  -  er  clime,  Where  no 
J   Will    youstnve  to    gain    the  goal,  Wait-ing     for  each  pardoned  soul,   By  the 
{  Tum-ing  from  earth  s  empty    dross,     In      the  path -way  by  the  cross,  Will  you 


i rd 1 hJ h7— I ,- 


-y — y — y — r 


-y — y- 


ife 


*=ta 1 


fP 


faith    the 

(0»«V 
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sa  -  cred  blood  of 
(Omit. 


Je-sus  cleansed  from  sin  ? 
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the  crown  vou  win? 
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Chorus 
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Will 
Will 


you 
you 


come 
come 
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New   Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem?   Will  you     dwell     in       yon  bright 
New  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,'Wherewith(  Omit) 
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joy     we'll  shout   ho  -  san 
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COME,  0  COME! 
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F.  M.  Davis,  by  per. 
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i.    |e    -        sus     has      o  -  pened    up         a        foun    -    tain,  Where        wea   -    ry, 

2.  Ma     -     ny    have  washed  in      these  pure      wa     -     ters — Washed     all         their 

3.  They      who    are    pure      in      heart    are       bless    -    ed ;     They         heav    -    en's 
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say  -  ing,  "Come  where 

mes  -  sage,"  Come  where 

mes  -  sage,"  Come  where 
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the  heal 
the  heal 
the     heal 


wa  -  ters  flow." 
wa  -  ters  flow.'' 
wa   -    ters      flow.'' 
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Chorus. 


Come,  O      come!  Comij,  O  come! 

Come,  O  come!  Come,  O  come!         Come,  O  come!  Come,  O  come  f 
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I  AM  CLINGING  TO  THE  CROSS. 


I<vin  II.  Mack. 


^-5-3 — *-^ 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
*     -1—4- 


1.  To  the  cross      of    Christ  I     cling,       To    a       lov  -  ing,  gentle  friend, 

2.  With  the  weight  of        sin  and  shame,   Bearing  down  the  mindand  heart, 

3.  Sinner  dear,  though  short  the  time,  Peace  and    joy   for    you  is    here, 

4*.         4*-         .0-   4L.  fL   JL        *1      _*_      .#.   .,.     ^2. 
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All  my  guilt      and      sin     I     bring,       He  will  keep     me      to  the  end. 
To    the  Lord,     in     pray'r  I     came,     And  He  bade    my  guilt  de -part. 
Un  -  to    God    your   heart  in  -  cline,  Come  to  Him,  your  pray'r  He'll  hear. 
.£-       41.       41.    jpu  41.    41.     if:      .».      jfL^t    JO. 
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I  am  cling         -       ing,     I    am  cling       -         ing,     I  am  clinging,   I     am 
I  am  clinging  to  the  cross,  I    am  clinging  to  the  cross, 
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cling-  ing     to      the    cross ;  I    am  cling         -  ing,     I     am 

yes  to  the  cross,  clinging  to  the  cross, 
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cling  -  ing,    I    am  clinging,   I    am  clinging  to  the  cross, 

clinging,  to  the  cross,  to  the  cross. 

4t-     4*-    .    +-£l'-2l*-  .0.  *- 


1 — y-y-^- 


Oopjrrigut,  18'Jfi,  by  Uall-Mack  Co. 


CONSECRATED  SERVICE. 


101 


Ida  I,.  Reed. 
Earnestly. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


i.  What  have  I,    dear  Lord, to  bring  Thee?  Neither  wealth  nor  talent's   great, 

2.  What  have  I,    dear  Lord, to  bring  Thee?  Only      this —    an  earnest     soul 

3.  All        I    have,  O     Lord.I     give  Thee,  Work  of  brain   andhandsl    bring; 
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Just  a  will  -  ing  heart  to  give  Thee, That  doth  Thy  commands  a-  wait. 
To  Thy  ser  -  vice  conse-  era-  ted,  While  life's  years  shall  onward  roll. 
All    that    heart    and  soul  can  of  -  fer,  This, my   gift       toThee.my     King. 
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Chorus 
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What  have  I,  dear  Lord, to  bringThee,  All     I     have  thine  own  shall  be  ; 
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serv-  ice     free. 


Worldly  wealth  I      can-not     of- fer,    On- ly    will- 


ing 
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WATCH  AND  PRAY 


Fanny  J.  Trosbv. 


Wm. 


— ♦_!_^  & 


J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Watch  and  pray 
'1.  Watch  and  pray  : 

3.  Watch  and  pray, 

4.  Watch  and  pray, 


that  when  the  Mas  ter 
the  tenipt-er  may  be 
nor  let  us  ev  -  er 
nor  leave  our  post  of 
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com  -  etli,     If      at  morn  -  inpr, 
near      us;  Keep  the  heart    with 
ry  ;      Je  -  sns  watched  and 
ty,      Till    we    hear    the 


^ «— | — i iS ^J— -} £ — (N ^-«~-S- 


noon    or  night,     He  may  find        a  lamp    in     ev  - 'ry  window,  Trimmed  and 

jeal  -  ous  care, .  Lest  the  door,       a    mo-ment  left    un-guard  -  ed,     E  -    vol 

prayed  a  -  lone :  Prayed  for  us     when  on  -  ly  stars    be-held      him, While  on 

Bridegroom's  voice :  Then, with  him  the  marriage  feast  par-tak  -  ing,    We  shall 


|  -  3  |  y 

bum  -  ing  clear  and  bright.  Watch  and  pray, theLordcom- 

thoughts  may  en  -  ter  there. 
01  -  ive's  brow  they  shone. 

ev    -     er-more    re  -  joice.       Watch  anrl   pray,    the  Lord    com-mand  -  eth,  Watch  and 
J  N 


^^■9-rt—m- 


mand       -         -        eth;      Watch  and    pray 'twill  not    be 

pray,    the  Lord    com-mand  -  eth;  Watch  and    pray, 'twill   not      be  lonpr,  Watch    and 


^z^=i=gz^=izy-Jft_x^=jE=ii^^^izt:-l--r-i==l= 
_zLi2z^z=5uir — ?_^ — ?— > — £_l=£_lq£=£_-z£zi£: 


iiS: 
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pray,   'twill  not      be     long: 


Soon  he'll    gath        -  er  home  his 

Soon  he'll        gatli  -    erhome      his  loved   ones,  Soon   he'll 


9 

f 
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WATCH  AND  PRAY -Concluded. 
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I 


loved  ones         To     the  hap  -  py  vale     of      song.       of         song, 

gath-er  home  his  loved  ones  To  the  hap  -  pv  vale     of     song,  the  vale  of  song 


=fc*=S 


1) 


ALL  TO  CHRIST  I  OWE. 


El/vina  M.  Hall. 


Hr-is ^-n — ' ^ |s ct 

3—^ 1 ^—J—,© 


John  T.  Grape. 


-17-3- 


I      .  hear 
Lord,  now 
For     noth  - 
When  from 
And    when 

J2_£l 


T5l- 

the     Sav-  iour   say, 
in  -  deed      I       find 
ing    good  have     I 
my     dy  -  ing     bed 
be  -  fore    the  throne 


Thy  strength    in- deed     is     small; 
Thy  pow'r,     and  that      a  -  lone, 
Where-  by        Thy  grace  to     claim— 
My       ran  -  somed  soul  shall    rise, 
I       stand        in     Him  com-plete, 


fct 


£ 


m 


±-+- 


^S 


-A«-i>- 


Child     of  weak-  ness,  watch  and  pray,  Find      in    Me     thine     all      in     all. 
Can       change    the     lep  -  er's  spots,     And         melt      the  heart     of  stone. 
I'll         wash       my    gar-ments  white    In       the  blood     of      Cal-v'ry's  Lamb. 
Then       "Je  -  sus     paid      it     all"      Shall       rend       the    vault- ed  skies. 
I'll  lay      my      tro  -  phies  down,  All  down     at       Je  -sus'  feet. 


itfzzaE: 
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Chorus. 
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C.  H.  G. 


HE  LEADS,  AND  WE  FOLLOW. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


m* 


qp 
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1.  Like     a    shep-herd,  ev  -  er  true  and  lov  -  ing, 

2.  When  we  faint,  His  arm    is  thrown  around  us, 

3.  He      by    cool- ing    wa-terswill    attend    us, 

4.  When  the  night  of  death  shall  o  -  ver-take    us, 


Je  -  sus  leads  us  and  we 

Je  -  sus  leads  us  and  we 

Je  -  sus  leads  us  and  we 

Je  -  sus  leads  us  and  we 


j— 0—0 0 #—,—#——» — 0--— 0 — 0 1— 1 — 0±— 0 — 4~— *#-#- 


-g— fr- 


11 


fol  -  low; 
fol  -  low; 
fol  -  low; 
fol  -  low  • 


3==^=q=l=^--ig--js  -^ =1=3=!: 


Bet  -  ter      ev    -  'ry      day  H  is  love    is  prov  -  ing,  Je  -  sus 

for  'twas  He    who      in    the  des- ert  found  us,  Now  He 

Safe  -  ly     from     all      dan  gers  will  de  fend    us,  For   He 

In       the    fold      of  heav'n  He  will    a  wake   us,  Je  -  sus 


^=^\-^-'--^-0--i-^0^f^-\ 

We    will  fol -low,  we    will  fol  -  low 


«-    ■*- 
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Je     -     -     -     sus,        For  He  knowethall  ourdai -ly      needs; 
we  will  fol-low  Je  -sus, 


•0.    +    tL'tL±'t$i 
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Thro'  the  pastures  vernal,  in-  to  fields  e-  ter-nal,  We  will  follow  where  He  leads 

J     ■*-.  .  .-*-•#-•  —  m    -*■     -.«-• 
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AND  SHALL  I  TURN  BACK?  105 

Arr.  by  Grace  WEISER  Davis. 


-ft      |        -ft- 


My 

I 
I'll 

In 

-0- 


-0-     -0-        -0- 

Je  -  sus,     I     love  Thee,  I     know  Thou  art  mine,  For  Thee    all    the 

love  Thee  be-cause  Thou  hast    first    lov  -  ed    me.     And    purchased  my 

love  Thee  in     life,     I      will    love  Thee    in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as 

mansions  of      glo  - ry     and      end- less    de- light,     I'll      ev  -  er       a- 

-»-     -0-     -0-  _      -0-     -0-     -»-       -0-        m      -?-     -#- 
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0  0^ Z0. 

'\l 

fol  -  lies      of  sin        I  re  -  sign ;     My  gra  -cious  Re-deem-  er,     my 

par  -  don     on  Cal  -  va  -  ry's    tree;       I  love  Thee  for   wearing     the 

long     as    Thou  giv  -  est  me  breath,  And  say  when  the  death-dew    lies 

dore  Thee    in  heav  -  en  so    bright;    I'll  sing  with  the    glit  -  ter  -  ing 

-*-        -9-         a  -#-                                                   -0-  -0-      -0-      -0- 


Sav-  iour    art  Thou;  If 

thorns  on  Thy  brow;  If 

cold     on    my  brow;  If 

crown  on    my  brow;  If 

-»-     -0-     -0- 


I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

.«.     j&-     -#-  .0. 
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Chorus. 


:b: 


f  And     shall     I    turn  back     in  -  to    the  world  ?    O, 
\   I'll      nev-er    turnback,  nev  -  er  turnback,       O, 

-  -9.   -0-  .        _        -0-  '  -g>-   -0-  | 
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CLEANSED  AND  REDEEMED. 


P.  M.  D. 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 


)f       th 

f     tii 

<{        th 


1.  Cleansed  and      redeemed     by 

2.  Cleansed  and      redeemed     by 

3.  Cleansed  and     redeemed     by 


gg=^== 


-"? 


the 
the 

the 


blood  of 
blood  of 
blood  of 


the  Lamb, Saved     by  the 

the  Lamb, Made      a  joint 

the  Lamb, Free      from  the 

IS  -t&-  -0- 


:r__ 


fc^fa 
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power  of    His      love, 
heir      to    His    throne; 
bond-age    of        sin ; 


I         will      re-joice     in     His      name  here    be- low, 
Sweet  -  ly       He  dwells  in      the      once     sin  -  ful  heart, 
Thine     be       the  glo    -  ry,      O       Sav  -  iour    di- vine  ! 


r     r  I   Ed 


r-ff !-r-*-S-  t-* — J-i-3— ? — 


1. - 


Praise  Him  with  an  -  gels  a  -  bove 
Cleansedtan  re-deemed, all  His  own. 
Peace  reigns-su-preme-ly  with-  in.    Cleansed  and  redeemed, cleansed  and  redeeme 


Cleansed 


isl- 
and   redeemed, 


— y   -1 "-I fcr-^-t- 


-*- 
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—  .» 1-.^-— ;~a^ 1 1 ^ 0. 

Cleansed  and     redeemed 


Cleansed  and    redeemed  by    the 


Cleansed  and  redeemed, 


Cleansed  and  redeemed, 


■J/t       f 


r  f; 
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blood     of 


-  "■*    *. 


the  Lamb,  Cleansed  and      re-deemed! 

Cleansed  and  redeemed, cleansed         and   re 


deemed. 


25^= 
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MUSIC  AND  LOVE. 
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Wll.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
-I- 


1.  Tender-ly ,   soft  and  clear  Music  and  Love  we  hear,    In  our  Sabbath  dwelling 

2.  0-  verthe  morning  land,  o-  verits  gold-  en  strand,  Oft  they  roam  delighted, 

3.  Tell  us,  ye  sis-  ters  fair,  wearing  your  garlands  rare,  Rose  and  lil- y  twining, 
3     '  -•-  -«►- -I--*-     &    -«►-  J^A    ^__^_* 


-4-"=^-pe=g- 


jr 


D.S.- 
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I       I       /    /    / 

-soft  and  clear  Music  and  Love  we  hear,  etc. 


1 


songs  of  rapture  swelling,  Gently  their  wings  they  bend,  sweetly  their  voices  blend, 
hand  in  hand  u-  nit-  ed,  0-  ver  the  land   of  flowers,  over  its   vernal  bowers, 
all  their  charms  combining,  Tell  us  of  him  whose  eye  watcheth  beyond  the  sky, 
3  3 


Songs  of  ho  -  lv  rapture  swelling 
Love  and  Music  roam  u-  nit  -  ed, 
O'er  our  path,  in  beauty  shining; 


List  to  their  car-  ol,  joyful  now  they  say, 
Now,  on  their  pinions,  fair  and  snowy  white, 
Still  they  are  singing,  hear  their  tuneful  lay, 

-<9- 

— 1~1 T"*- 

■> *B— -  li 


Come  to  the  Sav-  iour,  glad  -  ly  haste  a  -  way,  Come  to  the  ban-  quet 
Laved  in  a  fountain,  sparkling,  pure  and  bright,  Quick  as  an  ar  -  row, 
Come  to     the  Sav- iour,  trust  him  while  you  may,  Come    to     the  ban- quet 


£=fc 


■fLjL, 


2=S±b*r- 


rif.  ad  W>.       v 


wait- ing  you     to-day,      Wait-  ing    for  one    and 
from  the  vales   of  light,     Com-  fort  they  bring  to 
wait-  ing  you    to-  day,      Wait-  ing    for  one  and 
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108        MY  GOD  SHALL  SUPPLY  ALL  YOUR  NEED. 


Mrs  J.  E.  Robinson. 
Slowly. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


1.  Are     you       hun  -  gry  and    faint-  ing,      my     broth-  er?  Will   you 

2.  Are     you  thirst -ing  for     right  -  eous  -  ness,  broth  -  er?  Are    you 

3.  Are     you  fear-  ful  and    trem  -  bling,    my     broth-  er  As 

4.  He's   the  light     of  this     dark    world,  my     broth  -  er,  He's    the 


i=t=i 
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come     un    -    to    Christ   and 
wea  -    ry         of        sin     and 


be  fed  ? 

of  strife  ? 

death    and        e    -    ter    -   ni    -   ty  near? 

life,     and      the      truth,  and     the  way, 


The  world    can  -  not 

Then  Je    -  sus  is 

In  Je   -  sus  is 

He's     a  rock     and  a 


sat  -  is  -  fy  ful  -  ly,  But      Je  -  sus   will   give    liv  -  ing  bread, 

read  -  y      to  aid  you,  For      He      is     the     wa  -  ter      of  life, 

life     ev  -  er  -    last  -  ing,  Ac  -  cept  Him,   a  -  bide  in     Him  here, 

for-  tress  for  -     ev  -  er,  Oh !  come  and    ac  -  cept  Him    to    -  day. 


Copyright,  1897,  by  Hal!- Mack  Co. 


MY  GOD  SHALL  SUPPLY,  etc.-Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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come and  the  Saviour  re  -  ceive. 

Oh,  come 

#-- — »-— I — e> # — » — 0 — 0 — m — g — g-\~* 0 — ri 
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HE  IS  CALLING. 


Faber. 


Arr.  bv  S.  J.  Vail. 
-+—— T— * 1 


fc*=g=3: 


(  There's  a  wide-ness  in  God's  mercy,    Like  the  wideness  of    the  sea: 

I  There's  a  kind-ness  in  His  jus-tice   Which  is  more  than(0»w'2 )       lib  -  er- ty. 

|  There    is  welcome  for  the  sin-ner,     And  more  graces  for    the  good; 

\  There    is  mer  -  cy  with  the  Saviour ;  There  is  heal-ing    {Omit )        in  His  blood. 

•?&•    ■*•  -0-  -  -0-'       •&•  -0-  -0-  !__!_!•' 


I  I         > 

3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind  ; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderful  and  kind. 


4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 


no 


SUNLIGHT  ALL  THE  WAY. 


Hattie  E.  Buell. 


J.  M.  B:.ack.    By  per. 


fzz^EE  E    * --:.:»   -:•      *      '      *     >      *      rzz;-zzzBzzzzizzH 
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1.  O   the  brightness  and  the    glo-ry      of    love  that  came  to    me.  Ou  the 

2.  In  this  won-der  -  t'nl    sal  -  va  -  tion,  and  his     re-deeming  grace,  I    Lave 

3.  'Tis  the  hope  of    joys   e  -  ter-nal  when  life    on  earth  is  done  Fills  my 


-— # #— L# • 0 0 ta- 


moro  -  ing  of  that  bright  and  happy  day,  When  I  found  my  blessed  Savior  whose 
peace  and  joy,  and  nothing  can  dis-may;  In  the  comfort  of  His  presence,  the 
soul  with  strength  and  courage  in  the  fray;   So  I'll  shout  a  glad  ho-san-na!  for 


pardon  made  me  free.  Now.  there's  bright  and  Messed  sun-light  all  the  way. 
shin  -  ing  of  His  face  There  is  bright  and  blessed  sun-light  all  the  way. 
ev     -     'ry     vie  -fry  won  And  the  brightaud  blessed   sun-light  all    the  way. 


Bi 


There  is     sun-light,         sun-light,  beaming  bright  and  clear  In     the 

sun-licrht,         sun-light, 

T-     ~  *-      *-      -C      4-     M.  •  SS 
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sweetness   ox     His  ser-vice  day  by  day,  There  is  sunlight,     sunlight, 

snnliL'ht.   sunlight, 


*•  *- 
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SUNLIGHT  ALL  THE  WAY. -Concluded. 


Ill 


with  my  Sav-ior  near,  There  is  bright  and  blessed    sunlight  all     the  way, 


FACE  THE  OTHER  WAY. 


E.  R.  Latta. 

"N 5s — 5r 


St 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
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Broad  the  road  of  e  -  vil.  And  the  crowd  is  there,  Sowing  to  the  whirlwind, 
What  the  Lord  commaudetli,  Hear  it  and  o-bey,  Ere  too  late  for-ev-er, 
In    the  way  so  nar- row,  Where  His  people  go,      Let  your  feet  be  treading, 
"Blessed  of    my  Fa-ther!"  Hear  the  Savior  say;  E'en  this  moment  choose  Him, 


-#-•  -»-  -0- 


I,  I'  •*■      -f 

Lay-ing  up  de-spair;  If  you're  in  the  broad  road,  Flee  from  it  to-day, 
Face  the  oth  -  er  way;  If  you're  in  the  broad  road,  Flee  from  it  to-day, 
Sin -ner  here  be-low;  If  you're  in  the  broad  road,  Flee  from  it  to-day, 
Face  the  oth  -  er  way;  If  you're  in  the  broad  road,  Flee  from  it  to-day, 
.0..  -»-ftm  .    a   -&-      -#-.  -#-     -*■-.    m  _         _.•  m    -»-•  -0-  -&- 
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D.  S. — If  you're  in  the  broad  road,  Flee  from  it  to-day, 
Fine.    Chorus. 
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If  you're  looking  sin  wards,  Face  the  oth  -  er  way.     Face  the  oth  -  er  way, 


-0-  -0-'   -#-  -,$>- 
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If  you're  looking  sinwards,  Face  the  oth  -  er  way. 
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D.  S. 


1 


Face  the  oth  -  er  way,    If  you're  looking  sinwards,  Face  the  oth  -  er  way. 
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LEAD  ME  TO  THE  ROCK. 


F.  M.  D. 


5=r 
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Rosa  Burton. 
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1.  When    wea  -  ry     and  worn  with  the    bur- dens    of   life,  And    the    soul    has  grown 

2.  When  tempt- ed     by     e  -   vil      to    wan-der      a- way  From  the    path  Thou  hast 

3.  When  done  with  the  ills    that    be  -  set      us      be-low,  And    the    swell- ing      of 


— S i-^-42-^       J     J*~a — ~i — r-r-f 
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faint  in  the  bat  -  tling  and  strife, Then  to  Thee,  O  my  God,  in  mv 
made  to  the  realms  of  bright  day, Then  to  Thee,  O  my  Sav  -  iour  my 
Jor  -  dan     is        near     me,      I    know, Then  on      Thee,    O      my  Sav  -  iour   my 


an-guish     I    cry; 

Re-  luge      I    fly ; 

hopes    1       re  -  iy  ; 

_j»-      -0-  •  -9-  -0- 
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Lead  me  to  the  Rock  that 
Lead  me  to  the  Rock  that 
Lead  me  to      the  Rock  that 


high 
high 
high 


er  than  I 
er  than  I 
er     than  I 


4=1 
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Chorus. 
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Lead,  O       lead  me!        Lead         me  to  the  Rock, 

Lead.O  lead     me!   Lead  me  to  the  Rock;  Lead, O  lead    me!      Lead  me  to  the  Rod 

-•-  -9-   -0-         -0-        -0-'-0--0-'-9-  _       _       _  -9-'-0- 
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Lead  me  to    the  Rock,  Lead  me  to    the  Rock, That  is  high      -      er  than    I! 

Lead,       O         lead  me !  Rock  that  is  high-er  than      I. 


±: 


±; 


e§m 


0 9-±J0— 0-1-9— .p- 


-P-U- 


0  THE  SAVIOUR  NOW  IS  NEAR. 
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C.  H.  S. 


Clarissa  H.  Spencer. 


1.  0     the     Sav-iour  now    is   near,  His  sweet  gen- tie  voice  we  hear;  Come 

2.  Je  -  sus  longs  each  heart  io  win,    He   will  save  from  ev  -  'ry    sin  ;  Now 
.    3.  Happy  hearts  that  seek  his  grace,Tnrning  toward  the  Saviour's  face;  Now 


t* 


4— -•— •- 


-m- — m- 


*=*: 


1 y— 


rf^==* 


*Tr>1 


]— W—  ml— &— »~hg — *       «!    -W— aH- 


±± 


-N *- 


§S 


lean  your  weary  soul  on  him  without  one  fear  ;  All  your  care  and  grief  he 
o-  pen  wide  the  doer  and  let  him  en  -  ter  in  ;  He  has  car-  ried  all  your 
to  his    ev  -  er-  last-ing  lo  ve,comniit  your  case ;  He  will  cleanse  you,guide,up- 

1^           _    -•■-  -m~  -*-  -•-     -•-    h,_       -i»-                        -       _     -(*-     _ 
-• — al — • — W- — i <m — » — ' ris — «*S \bs • — • — H* ^ —     — *- 


•/  y  .  »    i/- 


$ 


Fine. 


1 


1 


L^= 


=£= 


-\ — t- 


« 


*t=J=* 


£= 


«  4 — 3?- 


^j-:^£^ 


^  ^.  ^  :g.  V:   ^jftnm-^ 

m>     w     m     m>    _^_  .     _^ ,_     «■  ^ 

knows, He  will  conquer  all  your  foes,  And  give  you  sweet  repose;  Praise  his  name. 

grief,  From  your  sin  and  unbe-  lief      He     of-fers  sweet  relief;  Praise  his  name. 

hold,  Till  the  tale   of   life   is  told,  And  pearly  gates  unfold ;  Praise  his  name. 

si 


$=pr=fe=pE 


^j-zk: 


1/      y     y     y     I         /        /   va/ 

Z>.  £. — take  your  sins  away;  Praise  his  name. 


Chorus. 


^it 


J^V 


;9« » »■ ^ — m 

Y--9 1 1 i — 3 


-*&-  I 


r 


:y=*: 


^f=* 


^    ■  m — ^ — m — gj— 
Come,  O     come    to  -  day,  hear  the  Sav-  iour  say:  "  Come  and  I    will  give  you 


rest  upon  my  breast;"  Come  and  own  his  sway;  his  commands  obey;  He  will 


* 


■  — I «^i    y     y 


*=PE 


1 
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TRUSTING  IN  THE  PROMISES. 


F.  M.  D. 


i  mz 


F.  M.  D.,  by  per. 
s         s         s         S 


--A 


i. 


I 
2.  Life 

3-  Tho' 

4-  I 


go        smg-mg     on     my      pil 

to        me      is    heav-  en    here 

the    storms   of  doubt  and   fear 

must       try     to    drive     a  -  way 


gl  llll 

be 


the 


± 


J         J     J- 


way,  Trust  -  ing 
gun,  Trust  -  ing 
sail,  Trust  -  ing 
night  Trust  -  ing 

f   .    0         0- 


=t: 


the 
the 
the 
the 


0 
0 


A                   * 

h 

,«s 

^f-fe— «! d- 

^ 

=d= 

I 

j 

1 * 

— ^-*— fv 

i 

« 

^ 

• 

&■ 

VJ/         • 

* 

* 

# 

» 

% 

.         ..^              . 

*           * 

•        * 

# 

&    \ 

prom 

-  is  - 

es 

of 

)e    - 

sus ; 

S'ow 

my      soul 

is     hap-  py 

ev  - 

'rv 

day. 

prom 

-is  - 

'■^ 

of 

Je    " 

sus  ; 

I 

will       la  - 

bor    till     my 

race 

is 

run. 

prom 

-is  - 

es 

of 

Je   - 

sus  ; 

rhey 

can      nev 

-  er      ov  -  er 

me 

pre 

-  vail. 

prom 

-is  - 

es 

of 

Je   - 

sus ;   i 

^ead 

sume     soul 

in  -  to     the 

gos  - 

pel 

light, 

0 

A. 

■0- 

t9- 

->*- 

Is  _^ 

■#- 

•0- 

7*-  , 

J 

—0- 

"\ 

\FJj  ■ i 

__ 

^ 

— 1 — 

— Lj fe — 

! 1 — 

r    ^     y 

|^^-p — y — 

-&— 

? 

y- 

— P*— 

zt 
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— y— y — y- 

~r- 

r-\ 

1 

1 

5 P~P fc— Hn 


* — » — »-  »    -  * — a/ — * — S-H 


Trusting  in  the  prom-is  -  es  of  ]e  -  sus. 

Trusting  in  the  prom-is  -  es  of  Je  -  sus.  f 

Trusting  in  the  prom-is  -  es  of  |e  -  sus.  \ 

Trusting  in  the  prom-is  -  es  of  (e  -  sus. 


Chorvs. 


Joy      is      mine, peace   di  -  vine, 


v  -y    ^     y 


-    •  -l 1 ! 1 &— I 1 # 1— I 1 ] 

Si  ^  Is  :  1 1 .  ,  S  1  i  Li=^ 


Trust  -  iin 


le   -    sus;  Now     I      rest     ful  -  Iv    blest.Trust  -  im 


^Z 


H —0  -t— '  '  3 


-5     i    ^- 


LOOK  FOR  THE  SUNBEAMS. 
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Ida  L.  Reed. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


J 

Look       for  the  sunbeams,  That 

Look      for  the  sun-beams,      l!e 

Look       for  the  sun-beams,    The 


al.i.1 


sure 
rift 


den      the  way,     Sing  though   the 

they    will  shine.  Thro'     the     dark 

in       the  cloud.  Somewhere   'tis 


eS 


3-- 


m 


m 


7W33EL 


# #---#-J-j St-* J- .  — J— I— # 


% 


May    dark  -  en      the  day. 

To     bless   thee  and  thine. 

And    sintr    thou     a  -  loud. 


r0' 


=fc 


A  -  bove   them    still  shin  -  eth   The 


/ — ■</ — i — i 


sing 

# 


In 
A 


sea  -  sons 
bove    thee 


of    sor  -  tow   Look 
thy    Fa  -  ther,  Keeps 


=[ 


ii=?; 


*=* 


-v — >-  -»■ 


li&Hi^?  1 


beau 

up 

watch 


-  ti  - 

and 

o  - 

0-1 

-V- 


ful  light.  The  dark  -  ness  dispell  -  ing,  As  dawn 
be  glad,  God's  love  -  light  is  shin  -  ing,  Thou  canst 
ver  thee,     Un  -  fail  -    ing    for  -  ev  -    er,    Thy    ref  - 


foil 
not 
uge 


ows 
be 


night, 
sad. 
He. 


Chorus. 


BtLzte 


Look 


for 


^=* 


the 


beams,  That       glad 
#_• m . « 


den 


0 
the     W9jr 


# — 


T 


r^b: 


-• — #-  •  — * 

Sing  though  the  storm-cloud  May    dark  -  en     the  day.       dark  -  en    the-  day, 

-* — *■_*_»    _#_•_#_  .i  — , — t_4=-:-|=t — t — t=i4--l| 
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A  SHOUT  OF  VICTORY. 


L.  H.  Edmunds. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 

A -r- 


■m — m 1 — <* — ♦-! — i 1 ' I  .  I 

* — * — 9 — 9 — V  .       '     '  «:v-*-T^g'-x-9-rJ 


1.  March  on,  march  on,    follow  the  mighty  Commander ;  March  on,  march  on  ; 

2.  March  on,  march  on;  joy-ful-  ly  singing,  ho-  san-  na;  March  on,  march  on; 

3.  March  on,  march  on;  still  by  his  might  o- ver- coming;  March  on,  march  on; 

k_ 


Je  -  sus  our  Cap- tain  and  Lord;  March  on,  march  on;     see  that  your 

fight  - ing  the    bat-  tie      of    faith;  March  on,  march  on;  man-ful-ly 

sing-ing  his    glo  -  ry    and  grace;  March  on,  march  on;  till     in     the 

-*-    •♦-     m g, J*      Is  -&-  -  -m-  •  m  .  m  .  -  .  +    -*-*■ 


-* *- 


n— w— W: 


M S] 1 t — ^-*— I-  «-T 


steps  nev-er  fal  -  ter,  March  on,  march  on,  heed- ing  his  ev  - 'ry  word, 
bear- ing  his  ban  -  ner,  March  on,  march  on,  faith- ml  e'en  un  -  to  death, 
heav-  en  -  ly     pal  -  ace,  March  on,  march  on,     we  shall  be-  hold  his    face. 


There's  a      song, that  blends  with  prayer, There's  a 

There's    a    song,  that  blends  with  prayer, 

.!«-  _^_  -4t-  -m-  -&-  -m-  -m- ' 


.g_-K-U=*J— ft -f\--^  L .  1      I  -V  T_^_       N    I       i 

m  '■   m    • g-    m     I       — g-j-^-?  — ^— • +-*-■» «_     I      .-  A     -  _  J  ■*— g )» 


=f 


shout up-onthe    air; 'Tis    a    song of  grace  so 

There'sashont  up- on  the  air,  'Tis    a  song 

■m-  m  m- 


?-?— £-*-»—»-»— ?— £- 


telfczfclfcl= 


l£*=t=fc 


S-^— 


— 1 y-| 

1890,  Copjright  of  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    Used  by  permission. 
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A  SHOUT  OF  VICTORY.    Concluded. 
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— i — T — i — T — i — T  g »  i* 


free 

of  grace  so  free, 


Tis   a 


shout of  vie  -  to 

'Tis      a  shout, the  shout  of      vie  -  to 


__^_^_te — pi_ji: 


te-T-*- 


— r-rf-s-F"*—  ,g 


-# — # — » — # 


-bM b— r 


!! 


THAT  BLESSED  HOPE, 


G.  A.  Warburton. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 


t^zJ^zm — m-: 


=vF=l=q 


i.   Im  -  pa  -  tient  heart,   be   still,    be     still !  What  tho'  He     tar  -  ries      long?What 

2.  My    ea  -  ger  heart,    be   still,    be     still !  Thy  Lord  will   sure  -  ly        come,  And  : 

3.  My    an -xious heart,  be   still,    be     still !  Watch, pray, and  work, and    then       It 


-• 1 — h^H » 


-%^W- 


*  ft  •••-#■.-♦* 


-»— f-l— p=i: 

tho'  the  tru-umph  song  Is  still  de  -  layed ?  Thou  hast  His  pro-mise  sure, 
take  thee  to  His  home, With  Him  to  dwell.  It  may  not  be  to  -  day, 
will    notmat-ter      when  Thy  Lord  shall    come.   At     mid-night  or     at       noon 

:£^Cg±g=i=l3g— gzj 


1 


T-ri- 


-h=1 — t*- 


k Kt— I ^— I N      ^  I 1 — ' i     ■     M V, , rs 

u — ^— I— ^ 1 * 1 — p _a?_  --l-»-T-j — *H— -  j-t — h-t — — i-    •     i-l 


And  that     is    all      se  -    cure,     Be     not      a   -  fraid,    be      not      a 

And   yet,    my  soul,  it        may;      I       can  -  not  tell,       I  can  -  not 

He    can -not  come  too     soon     To   take  thee  home,  to  take»thee 

It  I  ■*■*:-  -     t  I — ' 


fraid ! 
tell! 
home  ! 


Copyright,  189G,  bv  \V.  S.  Weeden. 
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COME  TO  THE  MIGHTY  TO  SAVE. 


Are     you  in      by-ways    of     sor-row   and    sin?  Come    to 

Claim-  ing  the  promise    and  claiming      it     now. Come    to 

Pre--  cious  the  promise   contained  in     the   word  Come    to 


theM 

the  M 
the  M 


ight  y 
ight  y 
ight-y 


to 

to 
to 


Would     you    the      life       of       the  chris  -  tian 

None       ev  -  er       per  -  ished  where  ])en    -    i    - 

All       may    be     saved  who       be  -  lieve     on 


-N- 

-i  - 

-•- 

be 
tents 
our 


gin? 

bow, 

Lord, 


. \ s- — N 


*- P\ 


i.— :1     .1 — J.— '-»-•  -*— •       •      » — * — ' 


Come  to  the  Might  -  y  to 
Come  to  the  Might  -  y  to 
Come     *.o    the  Might  -  y      to 


save ! 
save! 
save! 


Lo!     He    is       call  -  ing      in 
Kneel     to    our     Sav  -  iour,  con- 
Come  and  be  clothed  in      the 


--N- 


-* 


-^  — F- 


-t: 


:•---'— ? 


& 


'        • 


m 

-v — ■ 


==p 


=3=±=* 


ten     -     der 
fess  a«d 

gar    -    ment 


tone,  Wait 
lieve,  While 
white,     Come, 


ing 
you 
and 


are 
be 


mo  .-  ment 
ask  -  ing, 
heir        with 


to 

free 
the 


m 


ES^E^ 
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down        at     His    throne,  Come 

Spir    -    it      to     grieve    Come 

deem    -    er      to  -  night,     Who 


to  the  Might  -  y  to 
to  the  Might  -  y  to 
is       so      will    -    ing     to 


save ! 
save! 
save! 


EE 


:t: 


s± 


m 


Chorus. 


^£ 


W=^-r\-^r-^^¥=i f~     g— I— ^— ^ — J±=Z=j=I 
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WE  ARE  COMING. 


Alexcena  Thomas. 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 


-fer-jL-ft- 


— •---— -*— 1 — i— "— -* — #-r — * — ,— I 

i — — I •-+-*-;  — I hi — • a — I 


i.  "We     are    com-ing!     we       are  com-ing !'' Hear  the    mer  -  ry.glad     re-frain, 

2.  We      are    com-ing,      we       are  com-ing,     To        the    bless  -  ed  mer  -  cv-seat, 

3,  We      are    com-ing,      we       are  com-ing!  Lord,      ac  -  cept    the  vows   we  bring; 


-j — 1 1 j~    „ 


ft S-i — 1— ; ft — 1- ft — l — , 


As         it       ech  -    oes  o'er      the    val  -    ley,  As         it      ech  -  oes  o'er      the  plain, 

Where    the     song       of    our      sal-  va  -    tionWe     may     joy  -    fill  -  ly        re-  peat; 

Lord,     ac  -  cept     the  love     we     of  -   fer,  And       ac- cept      the  praise   we   sing! 


__#_ ■ t 


*±=%±± 


mi 


;*-===-= 


-*_*- 


ft — Kc — ^ — ft — ft — -j— - — m—  #-t — m — 1 ^ — 1 — I 


Lo  !        a     band       of  hap-    py  child  -  ren  March-ingneath    the  cross     are   we, 

Where    the    Lord       of    life      will  meet      us,  And     His    bless  -  ing  will       be- stow, 

We    would    fol  -    low  where  Thou  lead- est,  We  would  e'er     with  Thee      a- bide, 

— #__ JU-— — P — *-— f* — *-*— « -. — *   1   •  "     ■ — a-r— * — *— 1 


b 

And  we  jour  -  ney  to  Mount  Zi  -  on, With  a  ring  -  ing  mel  -  o  -  dy. 
As  we  jour  -ney  thro'  the  val  -  ley,  In  our  pil  -  grimage  be- low. 
We  wmild  walk    with  Thee   in     pa  -  tience.As     we    jour  -  ney  by   Thy  side. 


¥: 


:SE3E 


II 


LOYALTY  TO  THE  MASTER. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


-N- 


Wm.  J.  KlEKPATEICK. 

__j |        N       N        S        N  fr 


*=9±3 


.9—S—S- 


sm 


.g    q  '-t 


1.  Loy-al-  ty  to 

2.  Loy-al-  ty  to 

3.  Loy-al-  ty  to 

-.-'  -i- 


the  Mas-ter,  loy-al- ty  to  the  King;  Loy-al- ty  now  and 
the  Mas-ter;  letting  hiin  lead  the  way;  Glo-ri-ous  is  his 
the  Mas-ter;   looking  to  him     a- lone,  Turning  a- way  front 


3  I      S_|  3  -*- 


ev  -   er,    cheer-  i  -  ly     let     us     sing .; 

ban  -  ner.    fol-  low    it      ev  -  'ry     day; 

e  -    vil,     Je-sus  will  keep  his    own; 


Wholly    at    his  command  -  mentr 

In  -  to  the  'midst  of   bat  -   tie. 
Onward,  still   on-  ward  press  -  ing, 


1 — u-, — 


=l=l=: 


± 


je=*z 


1 — 


»_1— <f s>- 


»— ■»—     .  n» — p> — fr 

fs— £ _,—  =«, — « — «- 


let  ev-'ry  soldier  be,  Joyful-ly  serving  Je-sus,  serving  with  loy  -  al- ty. 
conquering  as  we  go,  Vic-to-ry  he  has  promised  o  -  ver  the  dead-ly  foe. 
seeing  the  star-ry  prize  Waiting  for  all  the  faithful,  meeting  beyond  the  skies. 

,  3  3 

-a-   -'»-  -»-    -»•  .     -     -g»-        -»-  -»-   -a-    -m-  •   -»■-    -£--£-       -p-    -*-    ■*- 

=t:=t:=:==£3— g-  -i — F»^^--»=fr^=i» — J- — »=!=?=*— *: 


Chokus. 

"# — d      -H* — i*     is-*      h. 

!                >     -4* 

jfo— ,^r !* — *  ^ — g^~^i ^~ 

—Si Si J al- *— Z> \~*T M-. W 

^f   r        y    *       £    J      g     -w-  -j-  y-    -  •    •    « 

Loy  -  al   sol-diers,  let      us     joy-ful-  ly  march  a- long,     For      -       -       wardr 

i              is       m          w       .                                                                             J°y-  ful  -  ly  march, 

(£f.     i-    5     ff  "      £ — »  .      *rl    £  "  £     £      *•      *     !-           *     *     £      £-=•    _ 

t§ ' ** — w i — ' — £—\— * *• — ■> ' — : 1 ' 1- 3 >3 ^= ta 3 

for      -      -      ward,withatriumphantsong;  On     -      ward,  on      -      ward,  a 
stead-  i  -  ly  march,  Joy-fnl-  ly  march,  stead- i  -   ly  march, 

.«.»«.*...  m     m     m      m  .  -»--»-  -m-  -m-  ■&-  -m-  -~- 

-w  '-  >— u — Hiri — i — F==e==£z=1=j 

U*    k    >     u<       £    '  * 

N     J*-r>     JS-^N- 


3  <  L«      I.,         < 


happy  and  loy  -  al  throng,  Loy-al   to    our  Saviour  and  our  King 

to       our      Saviour  aud  our  Kins 
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HE  SAVES  WE. 


Sav-ior  hath,  found  me,  And  shattered  the  fetters  that 
2.  Hesougbtme  so  long  ere  I  knewHim,But  li-nal-  ly  winning  me 
:i.  I         ncv-er,     no,  nev  -  er    will  leave  Him, Grow  wea-ry    of  ser-vioe  and 


* 

bound  me.   Th 
to         Him,  I 


all  was 
vield-etl 


eon  -  fu  -  sion     a-    round      me,    He  came  ami  spake 
my     ail      to      pur  -   sue        Him,  Ami  asked  To       lie 
rieve  Him,  I'll    con-stant-lj   trust  and    be-    lieve    Him,  Re -main  in    His 


— f— r-  -  ^— — p5=pr — ™&  &  ti 


bless-ed 
Al -  though  a 
A    •    bid-ins 


IS S N- 


E=&=*=1 


Re-deem -er    that  bought  me,  In 
vile   sin-ner    be   -fore    Him,  Thn 
in    love   ev  -  er       flow  -  injr,  In 


-0-     *■     *• 


-I— >— 


N 


T 

Tin 


N- 


i^I^I 


ten-der-ness  con-stant-ly     sought  me,     The     way   of     Sal-va-tion   He 
faith  I     was    led     to     im  -  plore    Him,  And    now     I       re- joice  and    a  - 
knowledge  and  grace  ev  -  er      grow  -  ing,    Con  -  fid-iug    im-pli  -  cit  -  ly, 


0 0 •— " 

i  j      1 1      r , 


u    u 


0~-i-h'0—f0-- — * *— I 


!!<•   saves      me.    He 


taught  me.  And  made  my  heart  per -feet  -  ly  whole, 
ilorc  Him.Re  -  stored  1o  His  lov-ing  em  -  brace, 
know  -  ing,  That    Je  -  sua    the   Sav-ior     is       mine. 
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-ft— N- 


"•- 4 


4- 


ia 


saves    nie,  His  love  tills  my  soul,  hal-le-lu  -  jah!  Ob,  glo  -  ry,  oh,  glo  -   ry, 

-Ni— N-i— f — * — " *- 


ALAS! 

Isaac  Watts. 


AND  DID  MY  SAVIOUR  BLEED? 


Jt: 


3. 


■• — a 0*40 — 4 5* — * — %-*-&-". — "--J^11*— — 


.  j      A  -  las  !  and  did  my  Savior  bleed  ?  And  did  my  Sovreign  die  ? 
j  Would 'He  devote  that  sacred  head  For  such    a  worm as 


i? 


I  Oh,  the  blood  of    Je  -  nus,  The  precious  blood  of    Js  -  sus; 
\  Oh,  trie  blood  of    Jo  -  sus      It   washes  from 


|— t?— i — r 


2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 

He  groaned  upou  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degi'ee  ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died, 
For  man  the  creature's  siu. 


Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
While  His  dear  cross  appears ; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away,— 

Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 
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WHERE  HIS  VOICE  IS  GUIDING. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.  KlP.KPATRK'K. 

It 


1.  Hark,  'tis  the  Master !  he's  calling  you  to-day  .Follow  where  his  voice  is  guiding; 

2.  New  fields  of  blessing  will  open  to  your  view,  Follow  where  his  voice  is  guiding! 

3.  Whattho'  temptations  may  beckon  you  aside?  Follow  where  his  voice  is  guiding! 


Look  for  his  footprints  alongtheheav'nward  way  , Follow  wherehis  voice  is  gui 

Seeking  his  Spirit,  your  daily  strength  renew,  Follow  wherehis  voice  is  gui 

Fn-der  his  ban-ner  in   loy-al-ty     abide,   Follow  wherehis  voice  is  gui 

w^ — i — ^ — ^ — | — / — <*_ 


ling. 

iing. 

lini 


i:zfz:f:i^=^=r^±f^:=t=t=t 

fj « 1^ 15— r •—-•-♦-S-»-» *' 


EE?E3i=3 


V=3 


-^-t- 


He who  lives  for-ev  -  er-more, 

Press   -     ing onward,  glad  and  free, 
Though  the  way  seem  hard  and  long, 


Trod         this  earthly  path  be  -  fore, 
Sweet   -    er  will  his  serv-ice  be, 
Faith       will  sing  her  cheery    song; 


tTT- 


-i — r_ 


if 


& *      — *  r^ m — -& —  —w~i—» — ■»  •  -w — m — *— 


r  i   i 

Knows  its  dangers,  knows  its  grief,  He  will  send  your  soul  re  -  lief. 
Rich  -  er  his  re-wards  of  love,  Foretastes  of  the  feast  a  -  hove. 
Soon        we'll  lay  the   bur-  dens  down,  Then  the  palm,  the  harp,  the  crown. 

Ti — h — It    ' 


m   Chobus. 


|_J _| ^.js_j 


Follow,  fol  -  low,  where  his  voice  is  guiding,  Follow,  fol-low  where  his  voice  is 
Fol     -     low  where  his  voice        is         guid- ing,    Fol  low  where  hie   voice         is 


-|>J   |N     *      I 
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N  S 


I     I     I 

guiding,  Fol    -     low  where  His  voice  is  guiding,  rollow,  follow,  fol-lovv      on. 
Follow  where  His 


/     / 


Edward  Perroxet. 


CROWN  HIM. 


R.  C.  Ward. 


2.    i 
I 

3{ 


All     hail   the    pow'r  of 
Bring  forth  the   roy  -  al 
Let      ev  -  'ry     kin  -  dred 
To     Him  all     maj  -  es   - 
Oh  !     that  with  yon  -  der 
We'll  join  the    ev  -  er    - 

.»-•_. . ♦  * 

-»- — -^ — » — ^ — » — 


Je  -  sus'  name,  Let  an  -  gels  prostrate  fall,  "> 
di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  j 
ev  -  'ry  tribe,  On  this  ter  -  res  -  trial  ball,  "J 
ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  j 
sa-  cred  throng  We  at  His  feet  may  fall,  1 
last-ing   song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of       all,   j 

-•-     4m.     4*-             ^ 
H ■ 1 •»-*-rH ! — ' 1 *— i— <?~-^i 

-» »—  »        *■ 1  m  — i — i      I  i H^     71 
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Chorus. 


4- 


-75>- 


^-> 


~a» w~ 


We   will  crown  Him,  Yes,  we'il  crown  Him,    Give    to 

We   will  crown  Him  Lord  of    all,  Yes,  we'll  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,    Give    to 

J  4*.       -«-   -«-    H*-    .^_ 

m        m        a -T~ 


y  y    y    y    y    '    '    y    y     y    y    y    y   \ 

Je-  sus  all  the  glo-ry,  Halle  -  lu       -       -       jah!      We  will  crown  Him, 

Je- sus  all  the  glo-ry,  all  the   glo  ry,  Hal  lelujah  !  We  will  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 


y    y    v    y    y    \.    y 

y 


.*_*_*.- 


y—y—y—y—y—y 


-y--\  -<+— 1»— *»— »— ^-^X 


■y    y    y    \y 


^-\- 
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_^: — ^ — C 1  .     ;       p m ft ^>l\—» »     ^     ~ — m. 5_J_|i2_iZll 


Yes,  we'll  crown  Him,  We   will  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of       all! 

Yes,  we'll  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 


"W.  3.  Weeden,  owner  of  copyright. 


SHELTERED  IN  THEE. 


Frank  M.  Davis,  bv  per. 


<sl #  z  #         •  -■■-*_     •         c 

znztzzs^zmt  ~  »  1 1  *  _  zip    •  I    e 


the  Rock  that  is  high-er  than  I; 
the  Cleft  that  was  riv  -  en  for  me 
the     Rock      let   what  -  ev  -  er       he   -   tide 


1 


I 


J2L 

i   2 
■| — 


UP  i       I 

ref  -  uge  thro' storms  e'er  shall  be;     Tho' my    frail  bark    is    tossed     on     the 

>ow'r  of     the  tempt- er     I'm    free;   Tho'  my    path- way    he    dark      and    the 

hell  have   no      ter  -  ror      to       me;       I     can   walk  with  out    fear  through  the 

#--#-_         __  -(St.        JL.+. 


! ( 1 — ■ — | 1 |— -MS V ^-H 1 \—' 


v — ?- 


i=q=q- 


d — -I — d- 
» — »     f : 


bil  -  lows'  mad 
storms  sweep  the 
shad  -  ow   -   y 

Jt.       JL       #. 


shel  tered    in 
sheltered    in 


t= 


foam,  Yet  I'm  shel  tered  for 
sky.  Yet  se  -  cure  -  ly  I'm 
vale,     For    se  -    cure  -  ly     I'm 

— V — ?  -'— i 1 f— '— f — * — F- 


Thee. 
Thee. 
Thee. 


I — 


Chorus. 


ARE  WE  KEEPING  CLOSE  TO  JESUS. 
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Harriet  E.  Jones. 
N  -1- 


~*— is 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


«. •— 9 -^r1-^ a/    -*-  S  — L*. $-— •— -h-L.  -  -#■#•' 


i.   Are       we  keep  -  ing  close      to    Je-sus,  Hour    by  hour    and    da'y  by  day? 

2.  Are       we  walk-  ing     in       the  sunshine?  Are    we  dwell  -  ing    in  His  love? 

3.  Are       we    ev    -    er     true    and faith-ful,     Serv-ing    Je  -  sus    with  a   will? 


—Q — frfc— 9 m~ 

Pi     i*     1 

^  _j._ 

— N— i — , 

isl^t 

— p — 

ZJCZ 
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—P- 
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W-  -  rr  r 

All    His 
Are    we 
Do    we 

r 

blest 
day 
prove 

•0- 
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\ 

com 
by 
a 

•9- 
—9—1 

— y— 

-*+-                  9 

mauds  0  -  bey  -  ing, 
day    re-ceiv  -  ing, 
light  to   oth  -  ers, 

— ; -j — 9 9— 

As     wejour-ney     on 
In  -  spir  -  a  -   tion  from 
Like  a      cit   -    y       on 

-is — #=£ — «--#_- 

the  way  ? 
a- bove  ? 

a    hill? 

-  M  -. 

tu   v4=  =g- 

T     >          ^    ■" 
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Chorus. 


ga=^E 
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f      •    .  r      'i       >    >    . 

Let       us     serve  our  Lord  with  gladness,  Let     us     la-  bor,   watch  and  pray ; 

-J     y     1 


=F=h 


s    r* 


r/7.  «rZ  //&. 


JV2 


:fc 
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s 


U.I  "  "      Jpr     ^  * 

Thus    be  keep  -  ing     close  to    Je-sus,         All      a-long    our    pil  -  grim  way. 


M£ 


-£=£ 
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OH!  WHAT  A  RESTING  PLACE! 


J.  W.  Van  Db  Venter. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 


1.  I  have  found  a  friend  divine,  Aud  his  saving  grace  is  mine ;  When  I  trusted 

2.  I  will  evermore  abide  Xear  the  Saviour's  wounded  side — Always  rest  se- 

3.  Sinner,  there  is  rest  for  thee  At  the  cross  of  Calva-  ry;  Thy  sal-  vation 


4:;^  -* — * — m.iL-»_j0—0  0 


in  his  word,  Then  I  found  the  Lord.  It  is  now  so  sweet  to  stay  W  here  he 
curely  there.  In  his  ten  -  der  care.  When  the  storms  of  life  assail.  When  dis- 
is  complete  At  the  Saviour's  feet.  Come  and  rest  beneath  the  cross;  Count  all 


y — y- 


0*L 


hj H V-. S. K Y-. j r-P 0 — 


*— •rt^— 9 — * 


-N- 


*--&•- 


3=^— ar-r-T  T^=^:p^=f 


wash'd  my  sins  away,  W7liere  his  Spirit  fills  my  soul,  Where  he  keeps  me  whole. 
tress  and  grief  prevail,  He  will  fold  me  to  his  breast — Give  me  joy  and  rest, 
else  but  earthly  dross;  Come,  ye  ruined  by  the  fall.  There  is  rest  for   all. 


f    ()li,  what  a    resting  place!  Oh,  what  a  -  biding  grace! 

\  Tliere  was  the  blood  applied,  Nov/  I    am  sat  -  is-  tied  : 

f    Oh,  what  a  rest  -  ing,   a      rest-  ing  place!    Oh,  what  a-  bid-  ing,   a  -  bid  -  ing  grace! 

(There,     oh,  there  was  the  blood     ap- plied,  Now,     just       now      I     am     sat  -    is  -  fied ; 


:!=d 


*  -0   -0-   -0-  m-0-       \ 


Down  at  the  cross  of  Jesus  Where  I  found  the  blessed  Saviour ; 

Oh,  hal-le-  lojah!  praise  liis  name  forever-  (Omit.)  ,  .  .  .  more. 

Down  at  the  cross,  at  the  cross  of      Je  -  sus, 
Oh,  hal-  le-  lu-  jah  !  I'll  praise.  I'll  praise  his 


.U       U     JJ >— 1->- 

/       Copjngbt,  1895,  bj  J.  W.  V»o  De  \ 


129 


USE  ME,  DEAR  SAVIOUR. 


Maggie  E.  Gregory. 


-N — S- 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


• — izzi — »~ 


:J=t* 


^ 


1.  Take  me,  dear  Sav-iour,  oh    do  not   re-fuse     me,  Oft  have  I  shrunk  from  Thy 

2.  Take  me,  dear  Sav-iour,  And  fill  me  with  Thy  pow'r,Teach  me  how  best  I     can 

3.  Take  me,  dear  Lord;  I     renounceworldlypleas-ure.Naughtdol    ask   but  Thy 


--fl--8-h- 


y— -y- 


~i t-r — h — h — 

-#--  K— V— V=\ 


1 ■*<; ^ K 1 1 

~\    I— » 9 9 e f— I 


serv-ice    di- vine;  Now     I    come  plead-ing,  Lord,  take    me    and     use       me, 
glo  -  ri  -  fy  Thee;  Help  me      to  serve  Thee  each    day   and   each  hour, 
fa  -  vor   di  -  vine  ;  Thou  art     my   all,  Thou  my     heav  -  en  -  ly     treas  -  ure, 

#.      4L  *-       A-       4t-       4L 


Use  me,  I  pray  Thee,  in  Thy  way.  not  mine.  ] 
Take  me,  dear  Sav-iour,  for  Thinewouldl  be.  I 
Use   me,  dear  Sav-iour,  in      Thy  way,  not  mine.  J  Use 


J       U       U       V 
Use  me,  dear  Sav-iour    in 


dear 


_n___, y — ^ =1 


0 — 0 0 1 * 0- 


'9Z~> 


l^^rz 


~9  0 0 

serv       -      ice,  Use    me     in    serv-ice     di  -   vine Now  I  come 

Saviour  in  serv-ice, Use  me  in    serv-ice  di-vine. 

j-     4*-  ■*-  #•  4*- 
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plead  ing,Lord,takemeand  use     me,  Use  me,  I  pray  Thee, in  Thy  way, not  mine 

4t.4t.4t- 

-\-0ZZ0 


-3—y- 
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LOOK  TO  JESUS. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 


Chas.  A.  Bechter. 


1.  Look  to     Je  -  sus,    He  will  save  thee, Tho'    the  tem-pest     ra  -  ges  high; 

2.  Look  to     Je  -  sus,    He  will  save  thee,  Tho'  thou'rt  tempted  oft    and  tried, 

3.  Look  to     Je  -  sus,  then  for-ev  -   er,  Look    to    Him  in    faith  and  love, 

I  S      l 


*=)E 


3=r: 


N- 


* 


—m~— m- 


■Jr-jr 


M 


Trust    in  Him, His   love  un  -  fail  -  ing  Will    not   let   thee  help- less   die. 

He    thy  soul  from    sin  will  res  -  cue,'Twas  for  this  Thy  Sav-iour  died. 

Sing   thy  heart's  sweet  songs  of  glad-ness,  He    will  bless  thee  from    a  -  bove. 


t= 


-I u — 0 — #— M 1 0 ■ 


Chorus,    i 


s  :    1 


fzzfcz^z* 
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Look 

11     *  • 

to    Je  -  sus 
t    ft      £ 

He 

will  save  thee, 

1 
Trust  in  Him  from 

day     to     day, 

AVf    ^  • 
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*->                 >     1 

1      i/  i     i 

1       1        1       1 

1        1       p 

He     will  keepthee,    He    will  strengthen, Guard  and  guide  thy  steps    al  -  way. 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  Where  my  Saviour  leads  me  in  this  changing  world  below,      I  will  foLJow  on, 

2.  Tho'the  world  entreats  me  and  though  pleasures  bidmestay,I  willfollow  on 

3.  Tho'myfriends  forsake  meand  I  seem  to  be  alone,  I  will  fol-low  on, 

4.  Tho' He  leads  thro' sunshine  till  I  walk  on  earth  no  more,     I  will  fol  low  on, 

#■   h£   X   ■#-■#-   -f-   "#-        a       -     -#-     -       -.  ^       fS       pN       h     J    , 


t=\ 


mz=z 


^mm^ 
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V 
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I  will  fol  low  on; 

I  will  follow  on; 

I   will  fol  low  on; 

I  will  fol-low  on; 

JL 
-0 


While  He  walks  before  me,tho'  the  way  I     do    not  know, 
Tho' the  road  be  rugged, and  tho'  thorny    be    the  way, 

Knowing  that  my  Saviour,canfor  ev-erything  a -tone,, 
Or  tho' darkness  hide  me.till  I  reace  the  gold- en  shore, 


S  3_i t=! il=ji--Z=|-^_ie-_ig— '>z_l       I       1       [=q=p — p. 
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Chorus 
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I  will  fol-low  on, 

I  will  fol  low  on, 

I  will  fol  low  on, 

I  will  follow  on, 


^ 


fol -low  on 
fol-low  on 
fol  low  on 
fol  low  on 


m 


Fol     -     low  on, 


Follow  on,    follow  on, 


Fol     -     low  on, 
I  will  follow  on, 


Fol-  low  where  the  Saviour  in     the    way  be-  fore  has  gone, 

a  -«-  -0-      -»  *-  -  -*■  -*-   Is      A. 

i?-« — I 1 1 — 


Till    I    rest  Be, 
Fol-  low,, 


-V — > — / — '/ — ; 


S  J.  4- — -$r?r 

•    i 

side  Him, up  in  heaven's  golden  dawn,      I  will  fol  low  on,     fol-low    on. 
fol-low,  fol-low,  on, 

j£u£ ^ T       *~"E- 
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SITTING,  RESTING,  LEANING. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


at  the  feet  of  Je 
in  the  arms  of  Je 
on  the  breast  of    Je 


sus, 
sus, 
sus, 


O  —  Q—4 — ^-1     i 1 — 


-1:  +*  -£&  -o- 

Learn  -  ing  of  Ilimdayby      day. 
How     sc-cure  from  all  a  -    larm; 
What      a  bless  ed  peace  di-  vine ! 

i      h  MLO 


lipi 


JO-         -•-        "^    " 

Listening  to  the  voice  of  His  coun  -  sel,     Finding  out  the  bet  -  ter      way. 
As  He  draws  me  close  to  His  bos  -    om,     How  He  sweetly  keeps  from  harm. 
I  can  hear  His  voice  as  He  whis  -   pers,  "Child!  for-ev-er  thou  art      mine.' 

rs     IN     IN     N 


Chorus. 
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I    am     sit         -  -         ting,       I    am     rest         -  -         ing,       I       am 

Sit  -  ting    at     His  feet,  Rest-ing     in    His  arms,     I      am 


\Stz 


aim 
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lean- ing    on    His  breast   di 
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vine,        I  am 


1/ 
sit 


T 

ting,      I     am 
Sit  ting  at  His  feet,      I     am 
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rest 

rest-ing     in 

ing, 
His  arms, 
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O    what    bless-  ed    joy    and  peace 
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mine. 
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AT  THE  CROSS. 


1S3 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


4 1-5 1—  hal mi a ™ 1 H 
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1/        y 

.  I.  There     is  rest       at     the  cross,     O       ye  wand  -  'rer,  There  is  rest      at    the 

2.  There     is  hope      at     the  cross,     (J       ye    lost       one,  There  is  hope   and    a 

3.  There    is  peace     at     the  cross,     O      ye     sad       one,  There  is  peace  which  tb-$ 

/»     -*- 

-• * • ~ 3> m    I » i 1 [-# g »— 
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cross  for     thee  ;  There  is     mer  -  cy,  and  peace,  and    a     bless  -  ing,     O    ac  - 
par  -  don    sure  ;  Why    re-fuse       to     ac-cept     free    re  -  demp-  tion,  Which  the 
Lord  will    give;  Thro' thy  -  self      at    the  feet       of  His     mer  -  cy,  Take  a 


:t: 


f" 


1 


rrr-^ 


£ 


i~y~ 


-»- 


-N— 


-«- 


* — ft. 

]/      I 
Chorus 

IS 


Yt 


-y— y- 


-0- 


cept     this    sal  -  va  -    tion    free.   ~)  There  is 
Sav  -  iour  came  to         se    -  cure, 
look      at      the  cross    and      live. 


»— hgHr 

0 « #- 

1 — _ 1 1 ( — 


-fc— 4. 


rest 


there    is 


There  is 


rest, 
-0- 


:=t: 


lifts 


r-*- 


SF3^ 
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nope,                             There  is 
there  is     hope, 
-g-     -E-     .#. 

__ — L     !_• — I — — o — #- 


d — I — zsi-=~ 


peace      at     the  cross     for      thee ;  There  j 


-y — y— *— C 


_* ft— 


f-H=L- 


rest,  there  is  hope,  O     ac-cept  this  sal  -  va  -  tion  free. 

There  is   rest,  There  is  hope, 

-•-  -0-  -0- 

0 — » — 0 1 0 — • — i» —     — =— 1-0 * — 0- 
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SUNLIGHT. 


J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 


« 


W.  S.  WEEDEN. 
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I  wan-dered  in  the  shades  of  night,  Till  Je  -  sus  came  to  me, 
Though  clouds  may  gath  -  er  in  the  sky,  And  bil  -  lows  round  me  roll, 
While    walk- ing     in       the  light      of  God,     I,     sweet    com-mun  -  ion    find; 

I  cross  the  wide  ex- tend  -  ed  fields,  I  jour  -  ney  o'er  the  plain, 
Soon       I      shall  see    Him  as      He     is,     The    Light  that  came      to     me; 


=M=fc=* 


r — i — i 1 — 

— 5_L> J- 


1 


*=*=±=t3^2    4  >  J    J— J 


And     with     the    sun    -light    of      His  love     Bid     all      my  dark- ness  flee. 

How  -    ev    -    er    dark      the  world  may    be      I've    sun-  light   in      my  soul. 

I       press     with  ho    -    ly       vig  -    or      on     And  leave    the  world  be- hind. 

And       in       the    sun  -  light     of       His  love        I      reap    the  gold  -  en  grain. 

Be  -    hold    the  bright-  ness     of       His  face, Throughout      e  -  ter    -  ni  -  ty. 


■#-#  — 1~    ■    T-*—+ — £-*—£ 4=- 1         t~ ^-p-P-i-*-^-^— m Ci 


Sun-  light,    sun-  light,    in      my  soul     to-day,  Sun-  light,   sun-  light 

to-day, yes, 


j^U * C • «  #_A_*_#_i_«.^_# 

pgn-n — i*=ii^Tr.   s~r^rr^f- 


Since     the    Sav  -  iour  found     me, 


the  nar  -  row  way, 

s    s 

■0-  '     -0-     -0-*  -0-  .        K     s 

,._u 0   m 0       *~        * —      —   ~~         S        ' 


m 
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took     a-way    my  sin, 

load  of    sin 


I    have  had  the  sunlight  of  His  love  with- in. 


M 


'j     v   u     v   I  ill 
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J.Q. 


Josephine  Querns. 
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1.  Far     out     on  the  mountain  of     sin       I     had  wandered,  Far   out  on  the 

2.  So     long     Ihavesoughtthee.andpa- tient  -  ly  wait  -  ed,     So    long  I  have 

3.  Come  all     who  are  wan-der-ing,  foot-sore  and  wea-  ry,  Come  trust  in  His 

-O---0—0- 


')r-±^&-\: 


lEOEffi^ 


0 O 0 0—i—0 0 0 0 0 O—l—m-z—SS- 


•O-K  N      N        N        ^ 

1 H-3 ^ P 13_ ^_ ly. 

n    I 0    • 0 w\ jl         ^  \ 


m1— LtH — * — J—V* "o~ 

mount-ain       so      drear  -  y     and    cold ;  When  gent  -  ly    I     heard  a    sweet 
sought  Thee — O       list  -  en     to      me;      My     love  hath  re-deem'd  thee  O 
love,   'tis        so     bound-less  and    free;     Oh     hear  Hissweet  voice  as  'tis 


fe 


2 


±r 


-*- 


X- 


-0 — 0- 


#-*— W— * — *  — 


D.S.- 


V 

-List 


0    U     v 

to  the  voice  that  so 


h&*-b- hn  J  J*  -T 

-*—  — » — „ 1 — » 1-5 — £- 

ritard.  .    . 

Fink. 

s^  ^t=s— 3— i— j 

— 1— — 1— 3 — « — -*i — s N-  — in — H — 

=^-fl 

u 

voice  to     me    call  -  ing, 

come  back  dear  lost    one, 

now  gent  -  ly     call  -  ing, 

-0-     -0-     -0- 
*i  ,    ■ 0 0 0 0 0 — 

61  Oh  come  back  thou  lost  one.coi 

My  love  hath  redeem'd  thee.O 

"  Oh  come  back  my  loved  one,0 

0-t-t  %m    ?    0    ■£:  t" 

ne  in-  to   the 
1  come  un-to 
1  come  un-to 

r     1*     1* 

-#- 

fold." 
me." 
me." 

"Ml 

J\j     '■'     y       V       v       ,p       • 

-1 — —  » — *- — 1 b — h — \i~ 

-y— •— 1 k — b> — ^ — ^ — i/-J 

-£"-£"-£" 

ZJEzH 

sweet- ly     is     call  -  ing,  "My  love  hath  redeem'd  thee,Oh  come  un-  to   me." 


Chorus. 


3&n-- 
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Come  home,  .    .    come  home,  .    .   The   Saviour  is  watching  for  thee,     Ok 
Come  home,  come  home, 
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THE  BRIGHT  MORNING-LAND. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
Not  too  slow. 


S# 


^-1- 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATEICK. 

-I 1— I- 


1.  Some-times    we  grope  'mid    the  shad-  ows    of 

2.  O,       let       us    walk     as     the  "  chil-dren   of 

3.  Come,  let       us    live       in     the  might  of     his 

4.  Dark  though  the  way,    yet  "the    Lord  will    pro 

_  _^._      _/»_      _^._  _^_ 

— m- 


B3 


-t 


pain,  Some-times  the 
light,"  Know-ing  the 
name,  Kin-dling  our 
vide  "    Light  that  will 

-    T    T 


-&- 


H 


±±z 


-J-. 


£ 


— i — ^ 1- 

-m * — —m- 


clouds  will  "re-  turn    aft  -   er     rain;"  Cling,  then,  more  close  -  ly  to 

"  Day-spring"  must con-quer    the    night;  Mys-  fries    we     nev  -  er  can 

lamps    by     the  Heav-en  -  ly    Flame;  On -ward!    o  -  bey-  ing  the 

shine    at      the    calm    e  -    ven  -  tide ;  Por  -  tals     of      glo  -  ry  wide 

-S_  ill 

-  r  r 


fe 


1 


-J:: 


J        4r 


1ST 


s. «- 


God's  bless- ed    hand,  Lead- ing      us      on       to  the  bright  Morning-Land. 

here    un-der- stand  Spar- kle    with  love      in  the    fair  Morn-ing- Land. 

Mas-ters  com-mand,   Joy,  rest  and   peace    in  the  blest  Morn-ing- Land. 

o  -  pen  will  stand,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful   gates    of  the  bright  Morn-ing- Land. 

.«>.  +  ^.  te 


«>-• 


■m-   -*■-    -+-    -m~ 
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Chorus.  A  little. faster. 


iour,    hold     us 
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THE  BRIGHT  MORNING-LAND -Concluded 


HOME  TO  REST. 

(  Can  be  used  as  a  Solo,  Duet  or  Quartet  with  Chorus.) 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


— I 1 HV-^ 


work  on  earth     is  done     I'll    face     the     glow-ing     west 
in       Te  -  sus,  come  what  may,  He'llhelp  me     when  op  -  pressed; 
what  ev  -  er       lot        I   share,  My     Fa-ther's  will     is       best, 
be  -  side  the    crys  -  tal     sea     I'll  stand     a  -  mongthe     blest, 


My      la-  bor  done,  at   the   set       of  sun,    I'm    go-  ing  home     to      rest. 

-|«-      JfB-       h*.    -*-    ^L.    J*t-     .«.       JL-    .,«- 
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MY  BUD  IN  HEAVEN. 


F.  I.  Darling. 


W.  S.  WEEDEN. 


1.  A       bud      the    gard'ner    gave       me,      A     fair      and  love  -  ]y 

2.  For    just       as      it      was    ope    -  ning     In     glo  -    ry      to      the 

3.  "Fear  not"  methought  He  whis  -  pered  "Thy  bud    shall   be       re 

4.  And  night   and  morn    to  -  geth    -   er    By  the   o    -  pen  gate      of 


2-P-8— g-H-i v — h — ^i-i 1 — p- 


child, 
day, 
stored, 
prayer, 


m 


^ 


'J       I  V 

He  gave  it  for     my  keep  -  ing 

Down  came  the  heavenly    gard  -  'ner 

I      take  it  but       to   plant        it, 


I'll     go      un  -  to       my    dar  -   ling      And 


To  cher  -  ish  un  -  de  -  filed ; 
And  took  my  bud  a  -  way; 
In  the     gar  -  den     of       my     Lord;" 


sit 


be  -  side    him    there 


** 


-£-£-|V 


w 


*=* 


-0-     v  1     * 


It  lay  up  -  on       my  bo    -  som 

Yet  not  in  wrath    He  took         it 

And  bade  me    not       to  sor  -  row 

I  know  for    me   'twill  o    -  pen 


It      was     my    joy      and  pride, 

A     smile  was    on      His  face 

As    those  who  hope  -  less  weep, 

Poor     sin  -  ner  though    I  be, 


i  i  i  J'N. 


K- 


Per  -  haps      it    was      an        i     -     dol  Which    I      must   be  de  -  nied. 

And     ten  -  der  -  ly      and   kind    -    ly  He     bore      it    from  its  place. 

For      He    who  gave   hath    tak    -    en  And     He    who  took  can  keep. 

For      He    who  guards  and  keeps       it  Will   keep    my    bud  for  me. 


*■       ■+■ 


£z 
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Jennie  Wilson. 

ifefct— — i—i 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  There's  a     hap  -  py  land  o'er  the    riv  -    er    of  death,  'Tis  the  realm     of    e  - 

2.  In    that  hap  -  py  land  on    the  heav  -  en  -  ly  shore,  Is    the  home    of  the 

3.  To    the    hap  -  py  land  we  are    hast  -  en-  in<j  on,     As   we    pass  thro'  the 

4.  In    that  hap  -  py  land  we  shall  rest      by  and  by,  From  all   wea  -  ri-  ness, 


3-5-4: — ; 1 — — 1 ! 1 1 1 — — 1 » — 1 1 1 1 — — 1 1 h 

--5— et — »— 3- — 3 3 3 « — m\ — ' ' ' 3 s — ml — * a — 5" 
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1      1  N     ,s~~l~l 


ter  -  nal  life;  There  im  -  mor  -  tal       flow  -  ers  of      joy     nev- er  fade, 

glo    -  ri  -  fied,  There  the  saved  who  have  gathered  from  ev  -     er  -  y  clime, 

vale     of  time;  On    the   sight     of      faith,     ev  -  en   now  from  a-  far, 

pain    and  care,  And    our   Sav  -  iour's  praise  thro'  e  -  ter  -     ni-ty's  years, 


:t: 


t=t 


-p— v- 
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Chorus. 
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As  they  pale      in  this  world  of      strife. 
In  God's  presence  for  aye       a  -     bide. 


f  Hap-py  land !  blessed  land    o  -  ver 
.Breaksthe  vis  -  ion  of  scenes  sub  -  lime.  r  rl 

Glad-ly  sing    with  the  ran-somed    there.  ' 

-    m—9- 


— 1       -1 — I — 1- 

Tl/.,^ 


death's  surg- ing  stream!  Mor-tal    nev   -  er      its    bliss     has      told;       In  the 
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gold-  en  light  of  the  morning  so  bright,We  its  beauty  shall  soon  be -he'd. 
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WE  WILL  SET  UP  OUR  BANNERS. 


Jennie  Wilson 
Con  spirito. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


i.  In         the  name     of 

2.  We      will    set        up 

3.  In         the    glo    -    ri 

4.  Tho'     the  march-ing 

3 


our  God       we 

the  ban  -  ners 

ous  ar    -    my 

be  long 


and 


will 
of 
en 
the 


set 
love 

list 
con 


up 
and 

ed 
flict 


our  ban  -  ners, 
sal  -  va  -  tion, 
for  Je  -  sus 
be     wea   -    ry, 


And 
In 
We 
With 


pro-claim  the 
the  name  of 
will  seek  to 
the     vis  -  ion 

>>  3 


glad     ti    -     dings     from    mount   -  ain 

our   God,     which      en    -    dur     -  eth 

keep  step       with       the      faith     -  ful 

of     faith       our         re  -    ward  we 

+-  __#■__ f-^ ■£ •*-  ■*■ 

'  :p:zEEE=3~ 


— S- 
-*— 
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Grand  -  ly     on  -  ward 
More      and  more  shall 
And         led    on       by 
Lov    -     ins;  praise  from 
3 


the  cause  of  our      Lord       is 

the  pow'r  of  our      Lord      be 

the  Lord,  in  His   strength    o 

our  Mas  -  ter,  palm-  branch  -  es 


ad- vane    -  ing, 

ex  -  alt     -  ed 

ver-com    -  ing, 

of    glo     -  ry 


St 


-J— *-  -0- 

Truth     tri-umph-ant 
Till        the      na  -  tions 
We        will    sing  with 
And      life's  crown  shall 
ft  3 


to 


o  er      er     -  ror  for   -    ev 

of    earth  all  shall    yield 

re  -  joic    -  ing  the       con    -     quer 

be      ours  when  the      war    -    fare 


shall  reign. 
His  sway, 
or's      song, 

is  throusrh. 


In        the  name    of      our   God 
3 


our   ban  -   ners, 


# 
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Far 

* 

and  near    let      the      em    -   blem        di    - 
3 
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vine 

be          un  -  furled, 
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Tell         a -broad  o'er  land     and   sea,     wrong   and  dark  -  ness  soon   must  flee, 

ft —  k H ^ t-; ]/ 1 0-± 0 0— -—  0 »-~ 0 0 1 
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For 


the   king-dom      of    Christ     shall      with     light 
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world. 
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SAVIOUR,  PILOT  ME. 


*1- t4- ' H 1—1 " *—  — & J-.—J-t-*-'- 


i.     Je  -   sus,  Sav  -  iour,    pi  -   lot      me  O  -  ver   life's 

2.  When  the  Apos  -  ties'     frag-ile    bark      Struggled  with 

3.  When  at    last       I       near  the   shore,     And  the    fear  - 


-^r-0^— 0- 

— w- 


t 


:^ 


±^ 


-ti- 


/?.  C — Chart  and  com  -  pass  came  from  thee  :  Je  -  sus,  Sav  ■ 
D.C. — And  when  they  be-  held  Thy  form,  Safe  they  glid 
D.C. — May      I      hear  Thee  say      to       me,    "  Fear  not,     I 


J.  E.  Gould. 

Fine 

« *-'-^- 

tem-pestuous  sea ; 
the  bil  -  lows  dark 
ful    break-ers     roar 

■*■         m 

4—        -F-        -0- 

iour,    pi  -  lot      me. 
ed     thro'  the    storm. 
will     pi  -  lot     thee." 


II 


S       N     J j  _S     _S     J 


— * — *- 
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D.C. 
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Unknown  waves   be-fore     me      roll, 

On     the  storm  -  y    Gal  -  i    -     lee, 

'Twixt  me   and      the  peace-ful      rest, 


Hid-  ing  rock 
Thou  did'st  walk 
Then,  while  lean- 


Or 


-jy] 

—m) 0 -d- 

1  .  I  .  W  I     r 
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and  treacherous  shoal ; 

a  -  cross   the  sea  ; 

ing     on     Thy  breast, 
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DRIFTING. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 


^2 
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BS 


— 25<- 


-f>-fr 


1.  Drift  -   ing.drifting  with  the  cur 

2.  Broth  -  er,  whitherare  you  drift 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


m 
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Jt:^ 
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rent,  Toss'd  by  wind  and  swept  by 

ing?  See        the  rap- ids  just  a- 


dt=q=r 
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Q5 


tide, 
head  ? 


— <2- 


Down  -  ward,  downward  sweeps  the  wa      -      ter, 
Haste  thee,  quick-ly     turn    to       ref     -       uge, 


riiard. 


agitato. 


m 


Sweeps  the  current's  treach'rous  glide. 
Let       thy  life  by  Christ  be     led. 


~N— N— N— N— N 
—i 1 1 1 — 


:5t 


List  -  en,  list-en,  hearths  thun  -  ders, 
Haste  thee,  brother,turn  to    Je   -     sus, 
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ritardando 
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f  accelerato 


From  the  dark     a   byss     be    -    low, 
He's   a     ref  -  uge  and     a        guide, 


Waft-  ing  pre  -   cious  souls  to 
Surging    bil  -  lows  can  -   not 


F^-t 1 1 1 1 r— I 1 h— 4 1— — | 
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Quartette. 
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Drift- ing,drifting  quickly  drift  -  ing,    Are  you  going  down  in  sin  ? 

O  down  in  sin? 
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Hast-en,hast-en  heed  the  warn-ing,    Je-  sus bids  you  come  to  Him. 

Je-  sus,  bids  you  come  to  Him. 


^g 


2=t: 


V— *<^- 


tSt* 


:t- 


-pi-m-d-m—*.-^. 
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Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck 

SET" 

a 


WILL  YOU  BE  ONE? 

Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 

N 1- 


-K— J— 4— =at~  «     J        r    «     «l     «  .  ~N    a  -tv-J-— J 

y     y  i/ 

1.  Will    you    be     one    in    that     beau  -  ti  -  ful  land?     Will  you  be    one, 

2.  Will    you    be     one  whom  the     Sav-iour  will  claim?  Will  you  be    one, 


3.  There  will    be     joy     in    that 


y       so    fair,     Won-  der  -  ful    joy, 


^*=g: 


, £—0 — 0 — ,— - p—t-*- 

i — 4 — * — « — £zzr_J=£: 


tt  ft fv fc b 


N h, 1 . 


will"  you  be  one?  A-round  the  white  throne  of  the  Sav-iour  to  stand? 
will  you  be  one?  An  heir  of  sal  -  va -  tion  thro'  faith  in  His  name? 
won -der- ful  joy ;  There'll  nev- er     be    parting    nor    sor  -  row  -  ing  there, 


_i__ — 1 1_  0—^S — 0 — *— 0 — 0 — ■ 

-0-     -0- 


Will  you,  O  will  you  be 
Will  you,  O  will  you  be 
All  will     be  won -der -ful 


one? 
one? 
joy. 


Will  you    be  there  in     the 

Will   you  with    Je  -  sus    for 

There  will    be     glo  -  ry    for 


_ yi^—\^Jj^—yl^—y^—  t—  I— i^^-4 LZJE p p jil—p P=l 


V      V      V 
glo  -  ri  fied  throng?  Will  you  be  there,  will    you    be  there?    To  sing  the  sweet 
ev  -  er     a -bide,     Safe-ly      at  home,   safe  -  ly     at  home?  Where  ev-'ry  heart 
sin- ners  redeemed,  Glo-ry    for  you,     glo  -  ry     for     me,     Beyond  all  that 
0 „ ,_= _ = 0-±-^M 0. 0 0-.-0 0 #— 

r~g  r    n  r  r  r 


ft— *     *     I      p  :  I  ? P F 

— »— » — »     I    — 1-1       I, — ^ 


yrp-ji — pt_ 
U    U    U    U 


■3-8 P — £ K-£ N \ 1 1— N— j ir N * 1 — ^=4-11 

;±=fc=q  -zqHizqzzz«z==*===«=rzM==t==J==^==ai=^=     i~l7|l 
« — ■• — -•-Lfl* — » r—0-^-n:0 — 0 — •— yp — 9 — i  '  f^J*-** 


strain  of    that 

Dless  - 

ed    new  song,  Will  you,    0    will 

you 

be 

there? 

long  -  ing  shall    be 

sat  -  is  -  fied,     Safe  -  ly      for  -  ev 

-  er 

at 

home. 

mor  -  tals  have  heard 

or  havedream'd,  Glo  ry      for    you 

and 

for 

me. 

,j_ 

*                                    *       * 

/^^ 

z^g_&_? — *. — f- 

— 0 — 

0    c_   «  :  is     «     C~ T- 

— 0— 

— 1 — 

t :  i:i 

— 0 — 

-1 1 !•— — — J-F» P ' 1 — 

-» — » — 1 rh — r — b — ,•— 

— 1— 

-0— 

=f^r+ 

, m p p 1 

U     U     b     ^ 

— i ; 1 LV 1/ b< 1 

1/1/                                                 1/ 

V 

—\ — ' 

i — \—\ — i- 
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Chorus. 

Hf r\_r\     j 


I! ,  — j 1 , 1 1 — I — j — j — j 1-^  — i 1 — — j — 0-i.-\—9 — e — m ,__ 


U     V     V 
Will  you  be  one  in   that  beau-ti  -  ful  land  ?    Will  you  be  one,      will  you  be  one? 

-rt-W_# — 0—0 0 — 0—0— ,-0—0 0 — »-T-| m "5 z P—S—r-P—  *- »—»---! 

i.l.i.l.l.l,  1,1,1,  iJ        U         U  I 


>  u  u  U  U  U     UU^I 


>  _>  _N_N 


:Js 


:#- 


-7- 


*? 


P    *    *     r-   -m-  ~  P  -m- 
v  U  U  I  -^    I      1/  I 

Ev  -  er   re-joic-ing  at     Jesus' right  hand,  Will  you     be     one? 

Will  you  be   one  by   and  by  ? 

N       S     IS     ' 

r      r     r 

-0 — 0 * 0 — 9 — 0—y-0 — 0  —  0—0—i m J — jd- 

— X— r:zt^3r-rfr:zE=E-Er-    - 


C ^  u u  u u  u  E  u  I 


3k- 


■• ' ' ri 


LEAD,  KINDLY  LIGHT. 


John  Henry  Newman. 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Lead, kindly  Light,  amid  th'  encircling  gloom,    Lead  Thou  me  on!  The  night  is 

2.  I    was  not    ev  -  erthus.nor  prayed  that  Thou  Shouldst  lead  nie  on;  I  loved  to 

3.  So  longThypow'rhasblestme,sureitstill  Will  lead  me    on  O'ermoorand 


£=£=* 


•-v-j.-ai— *— MZ~P      *' 


=1=* 


m 


3=^= 


=S=t^ 


dark, and  I    am    farfromhome;     Lead  Thou  me   on!      Keep  Thou  my  feet;   I 
choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now        Lead  Thou  me   on!  I  loved  the   gar  -  ish 

fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till  Thenight  is      gone,  And  with  the  morn  those 


E5- 


:t»^*z 


:*=*=5=*±*i 


ir=t= 


-g — m- 


*-J- 


do   not   ask  to       see The  dis  -  tant  scene;  one  step  enough     for    me. 

day, and  spiteof     fears, Pride  ruled  my  will.  Remember  not      past  years! 

an-gel    fa  -  ces      smile...  Which  I    haveloved  longsince,andlost    a -while! 


J_^ 


t 


1   »    — B — m — <m- 

— H — *» — ^^ 


t= 


tt=w~- 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WORK  FOR  THE  MASTER, 

Wh.  J.  Kirk  Patrick. 


-m..-~—£- 


-I <w  '- — 2 — ■•- 


1.  Work      for    the  Mas   -  ter;   an  -  swer  his  call ;  Take    up    the  du  -    ty; 

2.  Work      for    the  Mas   -  ter  ;  work  with     de-light ;  Serve  him  with  glad- ness, 

3.  Work     for    the  Mas  -  ter;  great   the     re- ward ;  Stars  for    tbecrown-ing, 

-&-     -m-  -m- 


trust  him  for  all ;  Walk  in  the  way  o-  pen'd  to-day, Promptly  his  wordohey. 
soon  comes  the  night;  Seeking  his  face,  using  his  grace.Resting  in  his  embrace. 
joy    in    the  Lord,Songsby  the  way  .blessings  to-day, Richly  our  toil  repay. 


Life's  bloom  and  sunshine  cheerfully  bring.Ev'ry  good  talent  lent  by  our  King ; 
Scorn  not  thetri-  ties,  sometimes  a  word  Spoken  in  kindness,grateful-ly  heard, 
Bless-ingsthatev-  er  brighten  the  more.Till  we  shall  enter  home's  golden  door, 


a — g  ;  *  s*-  L«! — ^3z^ 


Life  through  his  name  freely  proclaim, Spreading  theheav'nly  flame. 
Seed- like  in  pow'r.livesas  aflow'r  Growing  for  E -den's  bow'r. 
Then    at    his  feet.glad  -  ly  we'll  meet,Singing  his  prais-es  sweet. 


mm — *&-t-m m-*~m^-*- 


Work    for     the  Mas  -  ter,  look  -  ing      a-bove,  Led      by      hisSpir  -  it 

-m-  -*-  -<2-      -m- 


i — r— i 1 1 1 — 

-m-- — m      m • • m- 


1 


£ 


— * — v — I 1- 
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r  *---^?$L?  f4      ''J  *!*    «-*^   * 
t *— »'|fgzg±a — *-^— ^     I        — - — 


4— A-fe-u 


-«-?--«►— 4T 


« 


"5-T  ^ 

1 


fill'd  with    His  love,  Work,  work,      work,     work,     Fill'd  with  His  boundless  love 

.^.  _«»_-    -^--jg-    -*•  -*-  -*■  ^.  -I*-  " 


z-tf— ! hr — *— F- 


t- 


W.  J.  K. 

W''i77*  <;rea£  feeling. 

^ 1— — ^—  — *l J-; 


LORD,  I'M  COMING  HOME. 

W.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


B^ 


:S3 


_4_| n 1 ^i— •— g—      J      -g— gj—  — 1-— ^ ^ ■« 1 —I— 


£-1 


^t 


5^ 


b^; 


£EE#i 


l£=2L 


Eg 


J — 4- 


1.  I've  wan-deredfar        a   -  way    from  God,  Now  I'm  com-  irrg  home; 

2.  I've  wast  -  ed    ma   -   ny  pre-  cious  years,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;. 

3.  I've  tired      of    sin      and  stray  -  ing,  Lord,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;: 

4.  My  soul       is    sick,     my  heart      is    sore,  Now  I'm  com- ing  home- 


E3=*E£E£ 


-g: 


I 


Fink. 


The  paths     of    sin     too 

I     now       re-  pent  with 

I'll  trust    Thy  love,    be 

My  strength  re- new,  my 

-I— 


long  I've  trod, 
bit  -  ter  tears, 
lieve  Thy  word, 
hope      re-  store, 


Lord,   I'm  com-ing 

Lord,   I'm  com-ing 

Lord,  I'm  com-ing 

Lord,  I'm  cam-in^ 


home, 
home., 
home, 
home.. 


jdib  FIT   ^jrf^^=^=£= 

1    >      '  '     n 


#=f-i 


D.  S. — O  -  pen  wide  Thine  arms     of    love,       Lord,  I'm    com-ing      home;. 


Com  -  ing      home,      com  -  ing     home, 

• — & 


Nev    -   er 


— •— / — 1 — - 


S  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea,  6  I  need  His  cleansing  blood1  I  know, 
Now  I'm  coming  home,  Now  I'm  coming  borne  ; 

That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me,  O,  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snowre. 

Lord,  I'm  coining  home.  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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I  HAVE  FOUND  A  PRECIOUS  SAVIOUR. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


i.      I    have    found    a     pre- cious  Saviour,  Such  a     friend   so  kind  and  true; 

2.  I     have    found   a    bless  -  ed    Sav-iour,\Yhen  with  tri  -  als       I      am  pressed, 

3.  Sin- ner,       list  -  en      to     the    message,  Of    sal  -    va  -  tion   full  and    free; 
Jk * # * « * # •     .     * 


* — tt$Sr-£- 


Would  that       I  could  lead  you     to  Him,   So   that     you  might  love  Him    too. 
Swift  -  ly  brings  His  grace  to  strengthen,  And  af  -  fords     me  sweet-  est      rest. 
Je  -  sus     now    is    sweet- ly     call- ing;  "Sinner,  come,    oh,  comt     to      me." 


5ELz*z=« 


zr-=5=tuL 


1 1 — £^fr=g=J 

r  .  r  T-T    t   I 


I  have  found  a  lov-  ing  Saviour — Tho'  a  might  -  y  King  is  He — 
I  have  found  my  Lord  and  Mas- ter,  He  whose  ser- vice  is  so  sweet; 
Sin- ner,     will   you  heed  the  warning.    Ere  you     find     it         is      too     late? 


-IV 

— §# — * — tp3 — 9 — m — w — 0 — m — m — 

Dai  -  ly  He  will  walk  be- side  me,  And  my  faith  -  ful  guide  will  be. 
And  my  soul  is  filled  with  gladness  As  I'm  kneel-  ing  at  His  feet 
You  may  knock  and  long    to    en  -  ter,   But    may     find      a      fast  closed  gate. 


»     P     PP 

1  v  U  v 

I  havs  found  a  precious  friend,  I  have  found  a  friend  so  true;  I  have  found  aprecioui 

-* — »_ « 0 # . , , „ =-^m — m     T~    *- 


if    U     V   V    V    u    1       uu 
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true; 


r=£ 


:S=&7- 


I   have  found 


Him,    I    have 

I *-_*_ 


'0-0- 


I.I.  w         0        p        0         0  0        0        0         0 

V     *  \J     -J     'J     V     i  u     u     u>     y 

Saviour  kind  and  true,  so  kind  and  true ;  I  have  found  a  precious  friend,  I  have 

0 — 0 — 0. — * — 0 * — *— . 0. * 0. 


gXf-t  rli  -■ — i    i    i  —i 

^9-      J      'J — J — ;H-» — f — f — • — • * 


found 


Him, 


, » 0 0. 


'        -K— H-— * 


->— V- 


^  y     u/     U     v    i 

vould  find  the  precious  Saviour  too,  the  Saviour  b 

■&•    -0-    ■#-      -  _  /T 

j P 1 * 0 * — 0 — 0— ,— * -g s 

* 0 — 0 0 — 0 — 9 — # »H— I 0 * — * P 

4 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1—! 1 1 1 h- 

tf-^-^-r-^-7-^-iH-»-*-f^»-» 


T\T\f  u £       ~    J  J  i/  u  r 

found  a  friend  so  true,  O  that  you  would  find  the  precious  Saviour  too,  the  Saviour  too. 

b--0--0--0--9--0--0---  -  ^ 


IZ1- 


U     U     \J     V 


WHEN  THE  WAY  IS  SO  DARK. 


Emily  P.  Miller. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


— ~ — i — i- — i — i 1 


-G>-         -0-    -#■ 

1.  When    the  way     is      so    dark  That  I  scarcely    can    see,  A  dear  lov-ing 

2.  His  eye     is      on-   me        In       darkness    or    light,  In  storm  or     in 

3.  Then  when  death  comes  at  last,   And  the  Jor  dan       I      see;     O    Je  -  sus,   my 


r        r       r      -—•—*—* _■ 

Sav-iour  Calls  sweet  -  ly  to  me;  He  bids  me  look  up-ward,Tho' the 
sunshine,  His  love  al-ways  bright;  In  sleeping  or  wak  ing,  Where - 
Sav-iour,  My   Guide  Thou  shalt   be;     Tho'  storm-y      the     wa-  ters,   Tho' 


SSt 


-|: 

~0ZZ 


-0 — 0 — 0- 


-i=- 


-0~P- 


t- 


>    ^r 


skies  are  so     dim,     He     bids  me  press    onward, Cling  clos  -   er    to    Him, 

ev  -  er     I       be,         I     know  He    is    watching,  And    car  -  ing  for    me. 

dark  swells  the  tide,     No  fears  shall    a  -  larm  me,When  I'm       at  Thy  side. 


-^_ 0-1—0 — 0—f—>5> 0— 1— * 1 -F-r-» » 1    1    {     m—S-x-& 
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HALLELUJAH. 


Chas.  D.  Castle. 


e  a  *      5 


i.  Hark! 
2.  Long 

■;.     Lei 


%m 


the 


sound of    hap  -  py 

go our  bless-  ed 

give our  earn  -  est 

~i~T~ rr==tz.     f      J        la: 

»  •     -*-r~;r* }*         |~  fca- 

— I 1— 1 fc* 


S^EE£ 


=t: 


m 


-'Ilk.  ..  x-  ^v  IN  N 

clear from  shore  to       shore; Earth  re    -    sounds         with  Hal- le  - 

Pa       -       ther's  throne  a  -  bovo; Came    to        earth and  brought  re- 
claim     the  sto  -  ry       'round; Till    the       earth in  mighty 

— ^ ^ ■— '— t 1 1 1 w— *— i 1 1 f — j £>— ' 


hi     -    jah' 

demp  -  tion 

con    -   cord 


!fc 


x'-I-P- 


Sin  and 
Show-  ing 
With     ho 


death shall  reign    no 

thee His  wondrous 

san       -       -       nas  loud     re   • 

-PwTwr^~T — *  '     r 

-i-       i  1 fr — i * — 


more.... 

love 

sound !. 


Chorus 


%-^f 


28 


song be  loud  and     free, 

Hal  -  le-  hi  -  jah  !let      the     Bong  belond  and  free, 

„  .—.        .#.      .*-   J#.      JF-   -». 

=-t=*l==Ez£t3=£=£E£=£E£= 
i»— »-fei— jizzifcBzzz:^ 


Hal  -  le  -  lu 


zffzzzff; 


zn-t=t=t= 

—  I — ■• «> — *> 

izlzilzzzrtz-zzz:. 


-J k-L- 

-■1  — *- 


^~1 1— 

rz* 
t—m 


-I V-, V—\ 


-       -        jah ! 
Hal  -  le-lu  -jah! 

1 \r— i w — 


*zE«z-zzzz*ZT=zzzJzz;^-^zzzSzz  zz^zr=£zzzz;5=2~  z:----- 
*=br^^-<izzzizzzzzzzz;szz:|S=lzSrzzz;*izz=*-=z»^Tb«=v-»=, 

i       l.   r     Ld   r  v — ^  v. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  jah!  Earth  resound    the      ju 

Ev  -  "rv     na-  tion  bows  the  b  m  e. 


hi 


lee 


= 
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Emily  P.  Mii^er. 


J.  L,INCOI,N  HAl,!,. 


1 .  Broth-er,\vhence  art  thou  now  steering  ?      On      to  rocks  and  on  to  reefs  ? 

2.  Take  the  Saviour  as  your  pi     -     lot,  He  will  guide  you  o'er  the  shoal, 

3.  Storms  may  threaten  oft  to  wreckyou,         And  the  port  seem  hid  from  view; 


Or      up  to  the  port  of  glo    -    ry, 
He     will  nev  er, never  leave       you, 
Put  your  trust  in  Christ  our  Saviour, 


There  up  -  on  the  shore  of  peace  ? 
But  will  bring  you  to    the  goal. 
He    will  nev-er  prove  un-  true. 


m 


*m 


-*- 


m 


-»-£- 


Chorus. 
Broth         -         -       er, 

whence  art 

jS N- 

thou 

now 

_«_ 

steer       .  - 
— » 

-         ing? 

— 1          1 

-A — 

Broth  - 

-P- 

<t— 

er,   broth  -  er, 

—i — s- 

whence  art 

-P-         JS. 

t         I 

thou 
t 

now 
■fi- 

-4- 

— 1 

1- 

steer-  ing,  art 

■ft-     -P-     #. 
— p p P- 

G> 

thou  steer-  ing  ? 

A       •£.       JL  • 

p     If    p--    1 

'               <J 

— 1 — 1 — i — 

V        &        V 

— 1 -i 

— y y— 

— 1 

V 

V     V     V 

— V — V — k — - 

T'vvard 


the  blest  e-ter-nal  shore  ? 


Take 


the  Saviour  as  your 


\j  'v  >  "y  v 

T'ward  the  blest,the  blest  eternal  shore, eternal  shore?  Take  the  blessed  Saviour  as  your 


-p— P- 


V    V    V 


j» p »: 


-»— *— p- 

■\ — 1 — 1— 


:p-=S=r--|=p,z=p!-? —%z=$r=$~  «__? — I 

-1 — 1 — S?  I  !■ — h — h — h — h — h — h — h 1 

-p— p— ^-]-V— V — ^— '> — ^ — 1»< — y — y [ 


\J    V    V    U    ' 

will  leave  you  nev  -  er  more. 
-N-— N 11^ N Kr 


F       f       \j       ! 

pi-lot,   as  your  pi-  lot,   He  will  leave  you, leave  you  nev-er  more,oh  never  more. 

si. N- 


-U-|     I     j  _U=c= 
~*    V~  V  P    ^    I" 


■^t^fc^y— -y — y — 
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LEAD  ME,  SAVIOUR. 


-N K 


-J M 1- 


^  r    rig 


'•    >    ^ 

1.  Sav  -  iour,  lead  me,  lest     I    stray,  Gen  -  tly  lead  me     all    the 

2.  Thou    the    ref-uge    of    my  soul,  When  life's  storm -y    bil-lows 

3.  Sav  -  iour,  lead  me,  then  at    last,  When  the  storm  of    life    is 
iour,                        lead  me,  lest  I  stray,    Gen      -      tly 

-£*-  -P-  4*.   £  — 


Sav 


P     P 


P     P 

way; 
roll ; 

past, 

lead  me  all  the  way  ; 


V     U      \J     V 


9-n 


I 

I 

To 
I 

jS2. 


am  safe  when  by  Thy  side, 
am  safe  when  Thou  art  nigh, 
the    land     of    end- less     day, 


a  m 


safe  when  bv  Thy  side, 


=m? 


A 


^— y— y— s<- 


?=y~>   »-^ 


i 


Chords. 


^is=fe=^^feE?l 


*     y    \j    >    •    ' 

I   would    in    Thy  love     a  -  bide. 
All     my  hopes  on   Thee    re  -  ly. 
Where  all    tears  are  wiped  a  -  way. 

I  would  in  Thy  lovea-bide 


Lead    me,       lead    me, 


&£ 


^fc 


*=* 
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u  v  y  w 


Sav  -  iour,  lead  me,   lest      I      stray  (test  I  stray,)  Gen  -  tly  down  the  stream  of 

-*-  -0-    -P- 
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dim. 
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time  (the  stream  of  time,)  Lead  me,    Sav  -  iour,    all      the    way  (all  the  way. 
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PRESSING  ONWARD. 
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R.  H. 


Richard  Harding. 


SE^ 
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i.  "  Forward  to  bat-  tie!  "  hearnowthe  call — Some,  fainter-hearted,  back-  ward  fall, 

2.  Stern  is    the  con-flict,    yet   we  shall  win, ^Tho' for  our  foes  we've  death  and  sin, 

3.  Soon  'twill  be  o'er,  the   vie  -  to  -  ry  ours.Tho'  now  the  front  of     bat  -  tie  lowers. 
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B=£ 


* 


is-_^, 


lEiH 


r 1 -: — a      • 


1 l-l 1 K 1— I \—Gr¥ £-^-»- 

-K — 1— 1 — — K K — i — 1 — ran ^ — ' — f_ 


— j±m — «- 


Stay  not     toques-tion, — here  lies  the  way.  We've  naught  to  do   but    o  -  bey. 
Close  by    our  side  stands  Je  -  sus,  our  Lord,  We  may      re  -  ly      on  His     word. 
Trust  we     our  Lead-er, — He'll  help  us  thro*  ..-He's     ev  -  er  strong  and         true. 
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Refrain. 
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On  -  ward 
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stand-ard  thro'  the  thick-est  fight — On-ward!  on-ward!  ev  -  er  press-ing  on- ward, 

r?  Ki 


Till 


in      tri  -  umph  we        shall  stand        in  heav'n's  glo  -  ri   -   ous    light. 
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TELL  THE  TIDINGS  OF  SALVATION. 


E.  C.  Macartney. 
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3=4 


J.  Howard  EntwislE. 
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1.  Tell  the    ti  -  dings   of      '  sal-va  -  tion    To     the     sin-ners 

2.  He  will  save  from   ev  -  'ry  sor  -  row,  He    will    ban  -  ish 

3.  He  will  bear  our     ev  -  'ry  bur- den,  He    will  hear  the 

4.  He  will  keep  us     Dy      Hispow-er,    E'en  tho"  dark  our      pathway      be, 


■     ■ 
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far 

and 

near ; 

ev 

-  'ry 

care, 

sin 

-  ners 

cry, 

«= 


fc=fc 


0-T-m— » »-|— *" 


mZJrZL-L— Fl-ft-i^fa: 


-J 


=tEEE&EBEKE 


tHII^ 


~T 


Christ  has  come  on  earth 
And  when  comes  the  glad 
In  His  arms  He'll  raise 
He      will   keep   us        in 


to  save  them,   He  their  faint  -  ing  hearts  can  cheer. 

to-mor-  row  We  shall  all  His  glo  -  ries  share, 
the  fall  -  en,  Take  them  to  His  home  on  high, 
the     hour        When  we  cross  o'er  death's  dark  sea. 


1 


CHORfS. 
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Tell  out  with  joy,         Tell  out  with  joy, 


r 

Of    His  love  for    man     to     die, 
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Till  from  cv  -  'ry       land  and    na  -  tion,     Sin  -ners  to       His  arms     will    flv. 
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Mary  A.  McKee. 


Adam  Geibei,. 


With  mansions  of  fairness,  And  bean-  ty,  and  rareness,  A  nd  streets  with  a 
Its    riv  -  ers   of  gladness  Will  ban-ish  all  sadness,  And  sor- row  shall 
But  light  will  be   giv-  en.  All  storm-clouds  be  riven,  From  o  -  ver  that 
No  sor -row  or  sighing,  Nor    an-guishor   dy-ing,  Can  sha-dowthe 
__fi_i-.flLi <a_ »-•      p    .    »• IS—P-j-JS— S.^ p    t    ft  •_ ft. 


£e 


pavement 
van- ish      a 
ci  -  ty      of 
bliss    of  that 

_» O S3 


gold; 
way, 
God; 
home 


Where  no   one  grows  weary, — No  pros-  pect  is 

The  moon  shall  not  lighten,  The  sun  shall  not 
We'll  view  then  in  wonder,  Thro'  all  that  may 
And    pilgrims  who  rest  there,  Forev   -   er    are 


dreary. — And  no  one  can  ev  -  er  grow 
brighten,  That  ci  -  ty   by  night  or  by       day. 

sunder,  The  path  that  in  sorrow  we       trod, 
blest  there,  Nor  yearn  in  their  rapture  to  roam. 


old.         Oh,  there  is  a     ci-ty, 


-t1^— 0---0. — a> — © — op— o 
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beau-  ti-  ful   ci-  ty,  Whose  builder  and  maker  is      God ; 


ci  -  ty,     A   wonder  -  ful    ci  -  ty,  The  beau  -  ti-  ful     ci  -  ty     of      God. 

ft— ft  •    ft  _  ft • ft    ,j»    "ft  -    ft   .  ft  ^  ~F  "^-rf"  "P" 


^— IB- 


IS- 


-o — I 


HHe 


• — »- 


rr 


¥- 


Copyrighted  in  "  The  Helper."     Used  by  per. 


156 


JBNNIE   WlLSON 


AT     HE  CALLING  OF  THE  ROLL. 

J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


U   1         H=N^EfEfgfEN 

— -^ ^ 1—  0 0 0 ^ -H J—\ ^ ^ ^ y 1 ■ 

1.  In     the         cit  -  y    built    on    high,     Joy    is       com  -  ing     by      and     by, 

2.  Are    we       numbered  now  with  those,  Who  the   pow'rs    of      sin        op  -  pose, 

3.  May  we       gain    thegreat    re -ward,      Of     a        toil  -  er      for       the    Lord,     ' 


!,      !,      \j      L 

J    1   I 


-1 — 1 — 1 — 1 — — g — - — 1 — 1 — 


I' 


To     the      faith  -  ful     as     they    lis  -  ten     To     the       call -ing      of    the    roll, 
Till    our      Lord  shall  reign  tri- umph-ant,  And    all        yield  to      His  con-trol? 
And    for   -    ev  -    er      in     His  king-dom,  With  the       blest  His  name  ex  -  tol. 

^ 4B A ^ jr% *> ^ A I 1 ill 1_ L 


7~*r,—. 0 • — 1 — 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 — 1 — : 1 + 1 1 ■ 
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When  glad      an  -  gels   read    the   name,   Of    each    saved    one   who   can    claim, 

If       we      serve  Him    tru  -  ly      here,  With   His      own      we   shall     ap  -  pear, 
With    our     earth  -  lv       la  -  bor    done,   And   the       life         e  -    ter  -  nal    won, 
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-1 — 1 — 1 
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— j^— hp — *__#_g__.__i_#_^=i — j_ 0—0-^1 

An      in    -    her  -   i-  tance  with  Spir- its     By     the     Lamb  made  pure  and  whole. 
When  His      fol  -  low-ers     as-  sem-  ble,   At     the       call  -  ing     of      the   roll. 
May    we      meet  with  joy     up     yon-  der,   At     the       call  -  ing     of     the   roll. 


At     the      call 

Call  -  ing    of     the   roll 


#=g 


roll! 

call  -  ing     of     the    roll, 
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At      the        call         -                                      ing  of  the  roll 

Call  -  ing      of      the      roll,     the  call  -  ing  of         the      roll, 
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Oh     will 
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vou 

and       I 

be 

■m- 

there,     In       the 
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won-'drous  bliss 
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to 
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share, 
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•       >         (T         y 
When    re -deemed  ones  an -swer,  Present,    At    the 


call-in 


the     roll  ? 
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HOSANNA,  BE  THE  CHILDREN'S  SONG. 


Joyous 


i.  Ho  -  san  -  na,    be     the       chil-dren'ssongTo    Christ,  the  children's     King; 

2.  Ho  -  san  -  na,    on     the     wings  of    light  O'er  earth    and    o  -  cean        fly; 

3.  Ho  -  san-  na,  then  our      song  shall   be,     Ho  -  san  -  na      to    our       King; 


-I 1- 


-J-5 


«=;CT=:q: 


V=3r 
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His  praise  to  whom  their  souls  be- long,  Let  all  the  chil  -  dren  sing. 
Till  morn  and  eve,  and  noon  'tonight,  And  heav'nto  earth  re  -  ply. 
This       is      the    chil-dren's  ju  -    bi  -  lee,     Let        all    the    chil  -  dren     sing. 


Bt 


L^inia 


AT  THE  CROSSING  OVER  JORDAN. 


Chas.  Bentusy. 


i-frf    N  f—t 


-#■-5-        -0--0-m-0--0--0--0-m 
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1.  When  we  near  the   riv- er   Jor- dan, With  its   rush-ing,svvelling  tide,  Let   us 

2.  As    we  cross  the    riv- er   Jordan,  With  its  flood  that  none  can  check.Then  the 

3.  We  are  near-ing  that  dark  riv-  er  Which  we  all  must  crocs  some  day;  Butthe 

!S , fe h rN. J  S      S 
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put  our  trust  in    Je- sus    as    we       go;      We  shall  hear  Hisgen- tie  whisper, 

Saviour's  guiding  hand  will  lead  us    o'er;    Tho'  the    billow's  roar  be  mighty, 

faithful    of   the   Fa  therneednot    fear,     For     the  Sav-iour  there  is  wait  ing, 


ite 
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ZZMl 
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v  1/    y  y    y 

./9..S — There'll  be    mu-  sic,there'll  be  shouting 


"Fearnot,  I     am  by    thy  side,"  At    the  crossing  o-  ver  Jordan, He'll  be  there. 

Thereis  noth  ing  we  needfear,   At    the  crossing  o-  ver  Jordan, He'll  bethere. 

Hewillsafe- ly  take  us  o'er,    At   the  crossing   o- ver Jordan.He'll bethere. 

~     -a 0 0 0 -0—0 0 0— 1— 0 0 0 1 1 ' r 1 1— t ■ 
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Just  be-yond  the  swelling  tide,    At   the  crossing   o  ver  Jordan, He'll  be  there. 
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At    the         cross  -         -  ing     o  -  ver      Jor  -         -  dan, 

Crossing  o  -  ver   Jor-  dan,    at    the     cross-  ing  He'll    be    there, 
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D.S. 


At      the         cross  ing  He'll  be     there; 

Crossing      o  -  ver   Jor-  dan.He'll  be     there,  He'll     be     there. 
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LIKE  AN  ARMY  WE  ARE  MARCHING. 

Salue  Martin.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Like  an      ar  -  my   we     are  march -ing,    In    the   service     of    the    Lord; 

2.  Like  an       ar  -  my    we     are  march -ing.With  our  banners,  day    by     day, 

3.  Like  an      ar  -  my   we     are  march  -  ing,  Ma  -  ny     tri  -  als    tho'  we    meet, 
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Marching   on -ward  to     the  vict  -  'ry     He  has  promised    in     His  word. 
Look-ing   ev  -  er     un  -  to     Je    -   sus,Trusting  Him  to  guide  our   way. 
We  shall  count  them  scores  of  bless  -  ings,When  we  rest    at      Je  -  sus'   feet. 

_«__  #      _# t » L_J_j2L 


March     -     ing,         march    -    ing,        March-ing brave  and    strong,. 
Marching,  marching,marching,marching,  we  are  marching 
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Like  an    ar     -     my    we  are  march  -  ing.  While  we  sing  our    hap  -  py    song. 
Like  an    ar-my    we    are     marching,  marching, 
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THE  GENERAL  ROLL  CALL, 


J.  W.  Van  DeVbnter. 


W.  S.  Webden. 
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1.  When  we  see   the  King  of  kings  appear  In  judgment  on  His  throne,  When  the 

2.  When  the  na-tions  of  theearthshallhearThesuminonsoftheKing,  When  the 

3.  Let     us  work  un  -  til  the  Master  comes,  The  time  may  not  be  long,  'Till  we 
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liv  -  ing  and  the  dead  in  Christa-rise,  We  will  be  a-mong  the  glorified;  When 

saved  of  earth  shall  meet  Him  face  to  face, We  will  answer  when  our  names  are  called,And 

see  the  Lord   of  glo  -  ry  in  the  sky,  When  the  trumpet  shall  awake  the  dead  To 


&fc 


fe£ 


:*=*: 


n—p~ 


v   v 


-f^-f-|i — : — ! — ! — I — *— *^-g-| 


•--— 0 — #-- — ^ — i 1 b> 


D.  S.  —  When  our  names  are  read  up  yonder,  From  the 


Fine. 


r 

Je  -  sns  calls  His  own,  When  we  gath-er  to  meet  the  Sav  -  ior  in  the  skies, 
praise  Him  as  we  sing  Hal  -le-lu  -  jah!  for  Je-sus  sav'dus  by  His  grace, 
meet  the  coming  throng,  Oh,  be  read-y,  the  judgment  day  is  draw-ing  nigh. 
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pages  ivhite  and  fair,  When  the  gen  -  er  -  al   roll   is  called,  we'll  all  be  there. 


Chorus. 
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You'll  be  there,      I'll  be  there,       On  the  res-ur-rec-tion  morning  we'll  be  there; 
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Duet. 


Words  and  Music  by  J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 
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O  -  ver    the    riv  -  er       fa  -  ces    I       see, 
Fa  -  ther  and  mother,     safe  in    the    vale, 
Brother  and  sis  -  ter,    gone  to  that  cliuie, 
Sweet  llt-tle    darling,    light  of    the  home, 
Je  -  3U3    the    Savior,  bright  morning  star, 

■*•  z*-  -p-  ?  •  <*  -  f-$*-  -r  .f- •  f - 


Fair  as  the  morn-ing, 
Watch  for  the  boatman, 
Wait  for  the  oth  -  ers, 
Looking  for  some  one, 
Looking  for  lost  ones 
!>      K      fN       I 
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looking  for  me;    Free  from  their  sorrow,  grief,  and  despair,  Waiting  and 
wait  for  tlie  sail,    Bearing  the  loved  ones  over  the  tide  In-to  the 

coming  sometime;  Safe  with  the  angels,  whiter  than  snow,  Watching  for 
beckoniig    come;     Bright  as  a  sunbeam,  pure  as  the  dew,    Anxiously- 
straying  a  -  far;  Hear  the  glad  message;  why  will  you  roam?  Jesus  la 

i\.  r  J^    I        I     f-Sm-  ■#--.-  .  +-$0-  ■#-  £*_ £*  t-  f-  a- 
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Chords. 
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watching    patiently     there, 
bar  -  bor,  near  to  their  side. 
dear  ones  waiting  be  -  low. 
look  -  ing,  mother,  for  you. 
cal  -  ling,  ''Sinner,  come  home.' 
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Looking  this  way,  yes,  looking  this  way; 
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Loved  ones  are  wait  -  ing,  looking  this    way;       Fair  as    the    morning, 
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bright  as  the    day,       Dear  bnes  in  glo  -   ry       looking  this     way. 
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EVER  THE  SAME. 


Harriet  E.  Jones 

-  A 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


Our  bless  -  ed  Lord  is  just  the  same,  As  when  be- side  the calm.blue    sea, 

Our  bless- ed  Lord  is  just  the  same    As  when  He  cleaned  the  lepers     ten. 

Our  bless  -  ed  Lord  is  just  the  same    As  when  He  saved  the  Magda  -  lene 

Our  bless  -  ed  Lord  is  just  the  same    As  in    the  gold- en  days   of      old, 
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-0 — i — I—, — Wh 


He    cured  the   sick,     the  blind   the  lame  Who  dwelt  in  His  loved  Gal  -  i  -   lee. 
Those     in     the  depths    of     sin    and  shame,  He   waits   to  cleanse  as  He  did    then. 
Who      so      re- vered    and  loved  the  name     Of      the    sin-pard'ningNaz-a  -  rene. 
When    all    who  came,     of     ev  -  'ry  name,   He  cleansedand  welcomed  to  His  fold. 
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Chorus. 
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O     praise  His  name  !  He's  just   the  same     As   when  He  cured  the  blind  and  lame. 
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By  speech  and  song     the  news  pro-claim:  To  -  day, our  Lord  will  save  the  same. 
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HEAREST  THOU  NOT? 
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W.  R.  Winters. 

Pleadingly.     SOLO. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


=3=^ 


Hear  -  est  thou  not  the  voice  of        Je  -   sus,  Call  -  ing  the 

On  Calv'ry's  cross  His  blood  He        shed,  To  save  thy 

No    ran-som  He  of    thee  re    -    quir-eth,  The  price   is 

De  -  lay    not  then  thy  soul's  re  -    turn  -  ing,  Flee   to    His 


PS 


lost  ones  home  to  the  fold?         In  tend'rest  tones     He   thee     en-treateth,. 

soul  from    end  -  less  death ;     To  wash  a  -  way       thy  guilt     and  sin, 

paid,  thy     par  -  don  sealed';  Yield  now  to   Him       thy  heart's  af-fection, 

outstretched  arms     of  love;      Thisver-y     hour    claim  thou    His  promise,, 
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Re-ject  not  His  proffered  mer-cy  and  love. 
That  thou  e  -  ter  -  nal  life  might  have. 
Trust  thou     His  love  and    be         for-giv'n. 

Be  -  lieve     and  now  thy      Sav  -  iour  own. 


Won't  yon  give    your  heart  ten 


Je  -    sus?    Oh,    so       lov     -      ing-ly     He     calls    thee ;,  Dear  sm  -  ner, 

-p — , — y=v — — « — * — « — ,   0  ' — a— = — a — <0- 
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V     V 
friend,    oh,  haste  to  greet  Him,  And  low  at  His  feet  . 

Low  at 
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His  feet 


DOW 
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bow. 
bow. 
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164  THE  LIGHTS  OF  HOWIE. 

PeISCILLA  J.  OWKNS.  WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 

Questions  in  Italics,  responses  in  Roman  type. 
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1.  Steers-man,  steers-man,  the  channel's  rough  and  dark,  The  waves  roll  high,  the 
•1.  Steers-man,  steers-man,  ike  stars  are  wrapped  in  mist.  The  Po  -  lar  star  still 
3.  Steers-man,  steers-man,  how  wild  the  tern- pest  raves  !  The  floods  may  swell,  but 
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winds  sweep  by,     Now  whith-  er  speeds  thy  bark  t  Nov)  whither  speeds  thy  bark  t 
beams    a  -   far      On    hills    of    atn  —  e - thyat,  On  hills  of  am-e-thyat. 

all      is    well,  While  Jesus  walks  the  waves,  While  Jesus  walks  the  waves. 


Sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing,  to  reach  a  glorious  home,  Tho' storms  as- sail  we 
Sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing,  to  find  a  bet-  ter  land,  No  wind  that  blows  our 
Sail -ing,  sail -ing,  to    find     a  happier  shore,   A    pathway  bright  shines 
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^=fc: 


Chorus. 


dare  the    gale,    For    Je  -  sus  bids   us    come.         Sail    -    -    ing  o'er  the 
hope  o'erthrows,  While  Christ  waits  on  the  strand, 
through  the  night,  Where  friends  have  gone  before.      Sail  -ins,  sail-ins,  • 
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There, beyond  the  bil-lows'  foam,  We    see     the  lights  of  home. 

There,  be  -  youd,  be-yond 
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JESUS  TOUCHED  MY  HEART. 

Ida  Scott  Taylor. 


J.  S.  Feaeis. 


1.  Je-sus  touch M  my  sin  -  ful  •  heart,  Bade  my  tears  re  -  pent  -  ant  start, 

2.  Je-sus  touch'd  my   sin  -ful  heart,  Bade  me  walk  with  him     a  -  part, 

3.  Je-sus  touch'd  my   sin  -ful  heart,  Bade  my      e  -  vil   tho'ts  de  -  part, 

4.  Je-sus  touch'd  my  sin  -ful  heart,  Bade  me  choose  the    bet  -  ter  part, 

H  i      I 


Showed  me    all      my  guilt    and  sin,  Made  me  clean  and  pure  with -in. 
Stooped  my  lamp   of    faith    to  trim,  Made  me   feel     my  need    of     him. 

Soft  -  ly   whis-pered    in     my    ear   Ten-der  words   of   hope  and  cheer. 

Led     me    gen  -  tly      to    his  breast,  Fill'd  my  soul  with  peace  and    rest. 


m 


m 
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Chorus. 


Jesus  touch'd  my  heart  with  his  pow'r  divine,  His  pow'r  divine.his  pow'r  divine ; 
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Jesus  touch'd  my  heart  with  his  pow'r  divine ;  I'm  happy  since  his  love  is  mine. 
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THE  SOWER. 


Birdie  Bell. 

Solo.    With  much  exprehtlan. 


J.  Howard  EnTwislE. 


i.      A  sow  -  er  was  wending  his   home- ward  way,    And  his  steps  were  sad  and 

2.  The  sow  -  er  made  an-swer  in  words    like  these,  "  I  have  toiled  since  break  of 

3    "O  sow  -  er,  be  trust-ful ''    I   made      re-  ply,"You  have  worked  for  Christ  thej 

4.      A  sow  -  er  was  wending  his  home- ward  way,     L5ut  his  steps  were  glad  and 
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slow,  So  wea  -    ry  with    toil  -  ing    the     live  -  long  day, — And  I 

day,  My  fore  -  head  was  kissed  by  the    morn  -  ing  breeze  And 'twas 

Lord,  He  send-  eth  the    sun-light  from  smil  -  ing    sky,  From  His 

fleet;  He  car- rolled    a     song, 'twas  a       hap-  py      lay,    And    it 


fegitgi 
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called  in  ac  -  cents  low,  ''O,  why      are  you   sad          at 

scorched  by  noontide  ray,  But    I  fear     that  the  thorns       will 

hand  the  rain    is  poured ;  He'll  watch        the    seed    which  your 

told  of  faith  so  sweet ;  For  trust         had  come        in    the 
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e     -     ven-  tide?  You've  scat  -  tered  the  good 
choke      the    seed,     The    birds        of  the  air 


seed 
may 


far 
on 


and  wide, 
it     feed, 


By 
Per- 


hand      did     sow,     The   dews         will       fall         and  the  soft  winds  blow,  Till 
place        of     fear,  "In    God's        good  time        will  the  grain     ap- pear,"    A 


M 


stream-lets       fair  and  on  mountainside,  You've  worked  till  the  sunset   glow." 
chance  on  the  rocks 'twill     die      indeed,    Then  what  will  the  Mas  -  ter    say?" 
tall     and       fair  shall  the  ripe  grain  grow— For  such  is  the  prom  -  ised  word." 
glad  "  well   done'' will  the  toil  -  er  hear,  His  heart  shall  with  rap-ture  beat. 
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You've  worked  to  the  sun-set   glow, 

Then  what  will  the  Mas-  ter    say  ? 

For  such     is   the  promised  word, 

His  heart  shall  with  rapture  beat, 

sun-set 
i                                      *...*.#.'' 
f-H » 1- 
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You've  worked  till  the  sunset    glow, 
Then  what  will  the  Mas-ter    say  ? 
For  such     is   the  promised  word,        » 
His  heart  shall  with  rapture  beat, 

;low,  sunset  glow, 
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By  streamlets  fair  and  on  mountain  side, You've  worked  till  the  sunset  glow. 
Perchance  on  rocks  it  will  die      in-deed,  Then  what  will  the  Master   say  ? 
Till  tall  and  fair  shall  the  rjpe  grain  grow — For  such  is   the  promised  word. 
A  glad  "well  done"  will  the  toiler  hear,  His  heart  shall  with  rapture  beat. 

sun-set 
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WE  PASS  THIS  WAY  BUT  ONCE. 


Amanda  R.  Meusch. 


=t — j  ■ .  jp  *—^4 — • — • — #— •— • 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 


1.  As    we    jour 

2.  Let    us    help 
"?.  Let    us      not 


ney  on  our  pathway,  Which  thro' life's  great  valley  leads; 
the  weary     pilgrim,  Whom  we  meet     up- on  our  way, 
de- lay  our  actions,  Thoughtless  for      an  oth-er     day; 


P* 


Let  us     scat  -   ter  seeds  of    kindness,  Strew  our  path    with  lov-  ing  deeds. 
With  a     kind  -    ly  word  and     action,  With    a       lov  -  ing  deed  to  -  day. 
There  are  souls    that  must  be     rescued,     Let    us    help  them  while  we  may. 
-     -        _.      -       -       -       #--#-•-#-•  ••#-       m   .      m     f-    -*-      -&- 


'±:i 


±--t 


Chorus. 
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We      pass this  way   but 

We    pass  this  way, 
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once, 

this  way  but   once, 
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pass this    way  but 

We    pass  this  way, 
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once;  Let 

this  way    but    once;  Let 
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scat  ter 


seeds  of  kindness,  For  we  pass  this  way  but  once, 

scatter  seeds  of  kindness,      scatter  seeds  of  kindness, 
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Ida  L,.  Reed. 


Chas.  A.  Bechter. 


i.  There's  a    home   for  wea  -  ry    pilgrims,  They  who  long  life's  thorns  have  pressed,. 

2.  All        life's  wea  -  ry   bat  -  ties     o  -  ver,  At     the     gold  -  en     e  -  ven  -  tide, 

3.  What   are     all  earth's  cares  and  crosses  When  they   gain     the  oth  -  er    shore, 


Ik 


In     the  king  -  dom   o  -  ver    yon  -  der  They  shall    en  -   ter      in    -    to     rest. 

They  will  turn   their  fa  -  ces  homeward, Pass    be  -  yond    the     riv  -   er  -  side. 

Where  there's  no  more  griefs  and  loss- es,    All      is       joy       for  -  ev   -    er-more. 
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There's  a    home    of    joy   and   gladness,  There's  a   place     of  peace  and    rest, 


— »--— * — 1 — : — 0 — -#  -*— #— 1— • 9 — •-!— #— •— 1 — : — 0 « ,— - ^5 r 


■0eM 


-*-te- 


Where  shall  dwell   the  saint  -  ed    pil-grim,  'Mid  the   man-sions    of    the     blest. 
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WELCOME  FOR  ME. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


A 


1.  Like       a     bird 

2.  1        am    safe 

3.  I        am     .sale 


"1  mi 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK 


far       a  -  wa.v    from    its      nest,        I     liad 

I    have  told  -  ed       my  wings       On    the 

and      1    dread   not     the    storm,     Tlio     a- 


mm 


But  Tliv  dear  lov  -  ing  voice  call'dme 
I  am  filPd  with  the  light  of  Thy 
I      will  look    to     the  skies,  where  the 
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home    to     Thy  breast,   And      I    knew  there  was  wel-come  for       me. 
pres-ence     so    bright,    And    the     joy   that  will     ev  -  er      be        mine. 
day    nev    -  er      dies,  1     will     sing    of     the  joy     in     my      soul. 


Chorus. 
"^T       lv-l=ji 

Welcome  for  me, 


2? *-:L*-i>- 

Sav-iour,from  Thee;  A  smile  and   a  welcome  for     me: 


Now, like  a  dove,    I    rest     in  Thy  love,  And  find     asweetref-ugein     Thee. 
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STEPPING  IN  THE  LIGHT. 

L.  H.  Edmunds.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


^3SE= 


I  SEISEE-lE 

1.  Try -ing  to  walk  in   the  steps    of   thoSnv-iour.Try  -  ing     to    fol  -  low  our 

2.  Press- ing  more  closely  to  Him  who  is  lead- ing.  When  we    aretempt-ed     to 

3.  Walking  in  foot-steps  of    gen -tie   forbearance, Foot-steps    of  faith  -  ful-  ness, 
1.    Try- ing  to  walk  In   the  steps    of   theSav-iour.Up  -  ward.stili  up-  ward  we'll 
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Sav  -  iour   and  King ;  Snap  -  ing   our  lives    by  His  bless  -  ed      ex- am  -pie, 
turn    from  the    way ;  Trust- ing    thearm   that    is  strong    to      de-fend      us, 
mer   -  ey,    and   love,  Look  -  ing     to  Him    for    the  grace    free  -  ly  prom-ised, 
fol  -  low    our  Guide,  When  we  shallsee  Him, "the King    in    His  beau  -  ty," 
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Chorus. 
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Hap-py,  howhap-py,   the  songs  that  we  bring. , 
Hap-pv,  howhap-py,   our  prais- es  each  day.    I  rT       ,         ...  .     .  ,,    . 

Hap-py,  howhap-py,  our  journey    a-bove.     f  How  beautiful    to  walk  in   the 
Hap-py,  howhap-py,  our  place  at  His  side.    ' 
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steps    of     the  Sav  -  iour,  Stepping    in 
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the  light,  Stepping  in    the  light;  How 
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beau-ti  -  ful    to  walk  in   the  steps   of  theSaviour.Led    in  paths   of  light. 
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HE  CAME  TO  SAVE  ME. 


H.  E.  Blair. 


Wll.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 

r-2 — IT 
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,     f  When  Je-  sus  laid  His  crown  aside.He  came  to  save  me ; 

(  When  on  the  cross  He  bled  and  died, He  came  to  save    me. 

„    f    In    my  poor  heart  He  deigns  to  d\vell,He  came  to  save  me; 

(      6,praiseHis  name, I  know  it  well He 


came  to  save    me. 
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Chorus. 
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I'm  so  glad, I'm  so  glad, I'm  so  glad  that  Jesus  came.And  grace  is  free, 

He came  tosavi 
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3  With  gentle  hand  He  leads  me  still,  4  To  Him  my  faith  with  rapture  cl 

He  came  to  save  me  ;  He  came  to  save  me  ; 

And  trusting  Him  I  fear  no  ill,  To  Him  my  heart  looks  up  and  s 

He  came  to  save  me.  He  came  to  save  me. 
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WHAT  REJOICING  THERE  WILL  BE. 


Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones. 

Slow,  and  with,  great  expression. 
Is       fr       K      7s" 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 
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1.  When  the      toil  -  ing   time    is        o  -  ver    here    be   -    low,  And   we 

2.  When  we      step     be-yondthe     por-tals,    pass- ing        fair,        •     And    be - 

3.  When  we     stand  with    our    Re- deem -er,    robed  in       white,  From  His 
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rise  to  thatsweethome  withlight  a  -  glow — 
hold  the  ma  -  ny  mansions  wait-  ing  there — 
hand  our  crowns  re-  ceiv-  ing,crownsof  light, 
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And  a  -  mid  the  bright  im  - 
Homesof  beau  -  ty  that  shall 
Which  He  purchased  on    the 
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mortals,  loved  ones  see, What   a  shout,  O  whatre-joic-ingthere  will  be. 

stand  e- ter  -  nal  -  ly What    a  shout,  O  whatre-joic-ingthere  will  be. 

cross  of  Cal-va  -  ry What    a  shout,  O  whatre-joic-ingthere  will  be. 
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Chorus. 
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When  the  toil- ing time    is    o  -  ver,  and    we     rise  Where  the   ma  -  ny shin -ing 
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man-sions    greet    our     eyes,   And    our    bless-  ed  Lord  and  loved  ones  we  shall 
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see,     What     a     shout,    Owhat    re-joic  -  ing  there  will     be. 

there  will    be. 
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RUEBUSH.    7s. 


Frank  L.  Armstrong. 


1.  Lord     of    hosts,how  love  -  ly      fair.  E'en    on  earth  Thy    tern  -  pies     are; 

2.  From  Thy    gra- ciouspres-ence  flows  Bliss  that  soft  -  ens      all     our    woes; 

3.  Here    we     sup  -  pli  -  cate  Thy  throne,  Here  Thou  maks-t  Thy  glories  known; 

4.  Thus  with    sa  -  cred songs    of     joy,    We    our    hap  -  py     lives  em  -  ploy; 
■*"      I*     -&-     -*  -     J2.     .*. 
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Here  Thy  wait  -  ing    peo -'pie      see     Much    of  heav'n  and  much  of    Thee. 
While  Thy  Spir  -  it's    ho  -  ly       fire    Warms  our  hearts  with  pure    de  -  sire. 
Here    we  learn    Thy  righteous  ways,  Taste  Thy    love    and  sing    Thy  praise. 
Love,  and  long      to  love  Thee  more,    Till  from  earth    to  heav'n  we     soar. 
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GATHERING  SHEAVES  FOR  JESUS. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


J.  Lincoln  Hai.i,. 
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i.  Work  in     the     har-vest  that   for      you  calls, Gath-er  -  ing  sheaves  for  ]e  -   sus, 

2.  Reap,  for   the     har-  vest-field   lies  world-wide, Gath-er  -  ing  sheaves  for   je  -   sus, 

3.  Pa  -  tient-ly.     toil     in     the    field     of     time, Gath  er  -  ing  sheaves  for   je  -    sus, 
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Work  till  the  twi- light  a-round  you  falls, Gath- er  -  ingsheaves  for  Je  -  sus; 
Serve  with  the  faith-  ful  onesside  by  side,  Gath-  er  -  ingsheaves  for  je  -  sus; 
Lay-ing    up    treas-ure     for  realms  sub-  lime,  Gath-  er  -  ingsheaves  for   Je  -    sus; 
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-—? — y — y- 


%—K 


-0— 


-W_L|- 


->, — * — * — rs- 


-i-0 — j- 1 1 1 1 — » — 0- 

%-d — J-—1 — 1 1 1 1  


Has-ten,     O   has-ten,  de  -  lay   no  more,Gar-ner   for  heav-en    the     gold-en  store, 
Tho'you  toil  hard  thro'the    burning  heat,  Lay-ing  bright  grain  at  the    Master's  feet, 
Tho' you   oft  wea-ry   and    faint  may  be,  And  with  dim  eyes  oft  your  tasks  may  see, 
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Work  till     the     sea-  son    of    toil       is     o'er,  Gath-  er  -  ing  sheaves  for   Je  -  sus. 

You  will  have  won  ben  -  e  -  die-  tion  sweet, Gath- er  -  ing  sheaves  for   Je  -  sus. 

La-bor      in     faith  for     e  -  ter  -    ni    -  ty,    Gath-er-  ing  sheaves  for   Je  -  sus. 
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Chokcs. 


Gath  -  er- ing    sheaves Gath  -         er  -  ing    sheaves 

Gath-  er-  ing  sheaves,         gath-  er-ing  sheaves.gathering  sheaves       gathering  sheaves, 
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Find  in  life's  harvest  di  - 
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vine    employ,  Bringing  the  soul  ev  -  er  - 
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Rapture  that  nev  -  er   shall  know  al  -  loy,  Gath  -  er  -  ing  sheaves  for    Je   -    sus. 
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Charlotte  Elliott 
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JUST  AS  I  AM. 


(WOODWORTH.     L.   M.) 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Just   as  I  am,  with- out     one  plea, But    that    Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

2.  Just   as  I  am,    and   wait -ing  not   To     rid        my  soul    of    one  dark  blot, 

3.  Just   as  I  am,    tho'  toss'd  a- bout  With  many    a    con-fiict,many  a  doubt, 

4.  Just    as  I  am — poor, wretched, blind;  Sight, rich-  es,heal-ing     of     the  mind, 
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And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Tbee.O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 
To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot.O  Lamb  of  God, I  come  I 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 
Yea,  all     I    need,  in  Thee  to  find,     OLambof  God,    I    come!    I 
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come ! 
come  ! 
come ! 
come ! 
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5  Just  as  I  am  Thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come  ! 


6  Just  as  I  am — Thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Allegretto. 


HE  HIDETH  MY  SOUL. 

Wm.  J.  Kirk  Patrick. 


1.  A    won  -  der  -  iul     8av  -  iour     is      Je  -   sus  my  Lord,     A     won  -  der- ful 

2.  A    won  -  der  -  lul     Sav  -  iour      is      Je  -   sus  my  Lord,    He     tak  -  etli  my 

3.  With  nam-  ber- less   bless-  ings    each  mo  -  mentHecrowns,And  HUM  wil  h  ills 

4.  When  clothed  in   His  bright- ness  trans-port  -  ed     I     rise      To    meet  Him  in 
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Sav-iour     to 

bur-  den      a 

ful-  ness    di 

clouds  of    the 


me, 
way, 

vine, 
sky, 


He    hid  -  eth  my   soul    in    the  cleft      of  the   rock. 

He  hold  -  eth  me '    up,    and    I  shall    not  be  moved, 

I     sing      in    my    rap-  ture,  O,  glo  -  ry    to    God 

His  per  -  feet  sal  -  va  -  tion.His  won -der- ful   love, 
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Chorus. 
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Where  riv  -  ers  of  pleasure    I       see.      .. 
He   giv  -  eth  mestrength  as  my  day.  I 

For  such    a  Redeem-er    as      mine.  [He    hid- eth  my  soul  in  the  cleft   oftherock, 
I'll  shout  with  the  mi  11  ions  on  high.  > 
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Thatshadowsa   dry  .thirsty 


-*- —*- 


?l 


n 


>      N 


r^=?=5=' 


p— m~\  -P— 


•I— « — «i — H 


land;    He    hid- eth  my  life  in  the  depths  of  His  love, 
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And  cov  -  ers  me  there  with  His  hand, 
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And  cov  -  ers  me  there  with  His  hand. 
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COMPANIONSHIP  WITH  JESUS. 


Mary  D.  James 

111 
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.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  Oh,  bless  -  ed     fel  -  low-  ship      di-vine!Oh,  joy       supremely     sweet !  Com- 

2.  I'm  walk  -  ingclose    to       )e  -    sus- side  ; 80  close    that  I     can    hear      The 

3.  I'm  lean  -  ing    on     His    lov  -   ing  breast,  A- long    life's  wea-ry    way;     My 

4.  I    know    His  shelt'ring  wings    ot  love  Are      al  -  wayso'er  me  spread  ;  And 
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pan   -   ion-  ship  with     Je    - 
soft  -   est  whis  -  pers      of 
path,       il  -    lu- mined    by 
tho'      the  storms  may  fierce 

I           I  . 
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bus  here  Makes  life    with  bliss  re  - 
His    love     In       fel  -  lowship    so 
His  smiles,Grows  brighter  day    by 
ly    rage,   All     calm  and  free  from 
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plete : 

In 

dear, 

And 

day: 

No 

dread, 

My 
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un    -   ion  with    the    pur  -est   one,       I      find  my  heav'non  earth    be- gun. 

feel      His  great    Al-might  -  y    hand    Pro- tects  me     in    this    lios  -  tile  land. 

foes,      no  woes    my  heart   can    fear,  With  my     Al-might- y  Friend    so  near. 

peace  -  ful    spir   -  it      ev    -    er   sings  "I'll  trust  the   cov  -  ert      of  Thy  wings.' 


n  r   Refrain.         K     ,                  ,          N      , 
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Oh,  won-drous  bliss  !  oh,  joy 


zfc=Mz 


!=[=£ 


p£=ff: 
^EzHzzzzl 


sublime! I've  Je    -  suswith  jne 
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thetime! 
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Oh,  wondrous  bliss  !  oh,    joy   sub-lime  !  I've  Je  -suswith  me       all    thetime! 
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MEAR.    C.  M. 


Isaac  Watts. 


Aaron  Williams. 


i 

1.  O     God,    our    help      in 

2.  Be  -  neath  the  shad  - 

3.  Be-  fore      the  hills 
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a  -  ges  past,  Our  hope  for  years  to  come 
of  Thy  throne  Thy  saints  have  dwelt  se  -cure 
or  -  der    stood,   Or   earth      re-  ceived  her  fame 
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shel-  ter    from     the  storm 

-  fi  -  cient   is     Thine  arm, 

ev  -   er  -  last  -  ing  Thou 
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•  y    blast,  And    our        e 
a  -  lone,  And    our       de 
art   God,     To     end  -  less 
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ter    -    nal    home! 
fense      is       sure, 
years  the     same. 
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LO!   'TIS  FREE! 


Harriet  E.  Jones. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 
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i.  Lo!        'tis       free,     this 

2.  On  the      brow     of 

3.  Come,  poor     sin  -   ner, 
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great  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
Cal  -  vary's  mountain 
faint    and    wea  -  ry, 


'Tis  re  -  cord  -  ed 

Pre  -   cious    Je    -    sus 
Come    with     all       your 


Through  the      love         of      Christ  our    Lord. 

Praise       His     name!    'tis       flow    -  ing      yet. 

Come         be    cleansed  this     fount  with  -  in. 
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sto  -  ry     o  -  ver      Of     the  fountain       full     and  free,       Deep    e  -  nough  all 


m 


z=t= 


■=£=2L 


*=*=*: 


_fl_«.. 
-m—f- 


t — r 


4^ 


I       1/ 


Copyright,  1897,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


ONE  THING  I  KNOW. 


179 


E.  Hewitt. 
Solo  ob  Quartet. 


WM.  J.  KlRKFATRICK. 
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One  thing  I  know; O  bless  his  name, To  nie  the  Lord ofmer-cy 

One  tiling!  know; He  heard  my  cries, With  mighty  power. ..He  touchedmy 

One  thing!  know; He  died  for  me, In  Him  my  hone, my  trust  shall 

One  thing  I  know; tbeSaviour'smine, O  boundless  grace, O  joy  di  - 

One  thing  I  know; O  help  me  sing Such  happy  praise to  Christ  our 

One  thing  I  Know;  0  bless  his  name,  Tome  the  Lord 
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carne, He  filled  my  heart with  love's  bright  flame, This  I 

eyes, To  see  the    light that  nev- er    dies, _ This  I 

be, My  Sav-i cur  lives e  -  ter- nal-iy, This  I 

vine! And  heavenly  beams around  me  shine, _ This  I 

King While  smiling  faith and  love  up  springs,- This  1 

of  mer-  ey  came,  He  filled  my  heart  with  love's  bright  flame, 
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I  know,  I     know, _ He  loved  me 

I  know,  I  know, 

=1—1 t=rt _       ?  ■ 


so, He  saved  my  soul from  sin  and  woe, Now  peace  and 


He  saved  my  soul 
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from  si  n  and  «oeT 
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joy He  doth  be-  stow 


Now  peace  and  joy 


This  I     know, this  I     know. 

He  doth    bestow.  This    I      know, 
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180  WE  HAVE  AN  ANCHOR. 

Prisciixa  J.  Owens.  Wm.  J.  Krikpatrick. 
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as  d 

1.  Will  your  an-chor  hold   in    the  storms  of  life,  When  the  clouds  un-fold    their 

2.  It      Is  safely  moor'd,  'twill  the  storm  withstand.  For  'tis    well    se-cured  by  the 
3L  ft       will  firm- ly    hold  in    the  straits  of  fear, When  the  breakers  have  told  the 

4.  ft      will  sure- ly    hold  in    the  floods  of  death,  When  the  wa-  ters  cold  chill  our 

5.  When  our  eyes  be-  hold  thro'  the  gath'ring  night  The    cit  -  y      of   gold,    our 
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is     near, 

-  est  breath 

-  bur  bright, 
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We  shall 
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strong  tides  lift,   and  the     ca  -  bles  strain, Will  your 
ca  -  bles,  pass 'd  from  His  heart  to     mine,  Can  de  - 
torn  -  pest    rave  and   the    Wild  winds  blow, Mot  an 
ris  -  ing    tide       it     can    nev  -  er       fail,  whileour 
an  -  chor    fast       by    the  heaVn-ly     shore,  With  the 
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Refrain. 
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a.n-chor  drift,  or  firm  re-main? 
tfy  the  blast,  thro' strength  divine, 
an  -  gry  wave  shall  our  bark  o'erflow. 
Ihepes  a  -  bide  with-  in  the  veil, 
stomas  all  past    for   -    ev  -  er-more. 


-*—*- 


ii^ifil 


We  have  an  anchor  that  keeps  the  soul 


S=l£Ei~ 


can  -   not     move,  Grounded  firm    and  deep      in      the    Sav  -  iour's    love. 
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MEET  IN  THE  MORNING. 


Henrietta  E.  Bi<air. 

1.  We  aremarchingonwardtotheheav'nlyland.To  meet  each  other  in  the  morning; 

2.  We  are  trav'ling  onward  from  a  world  of  care.To  meet  each  other  in  the  morning; 

3.  Wearetrav'lingonward,and  tbewa.verowsbright.We'Umeeteachotherin  tlip  morning; 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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We  are  pressing  forward  to  the  golden  stran  d,  Where  joy  will  crown  usin  the  morn 
O,  the  time  is  coming, we  shall  soon  he  there,  And  joy  willcrownusiiitheiiiorn 
Whereourfriendsarewaiting,atthegateofin'e,And  joy  willcrownusiiithemorn 


ing. 
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Chorus,   i 
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In  the  morning,  in  the  morning,  Wewillgather  with  the  faithful  in  the  morning; 


Where  the  nightofsorrowshallberolledaway,  And  joy  will  crown  us  in  the  morning-. 
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■i  Where   the    hills  are  blooming  ou  the 

other  shore, 

We'll  meet  each  other  in  the  morning  ; 

Where  the  heart's  deep  longing  will  be 

felt  no  more, 

And  joy  will  crown  us  in  the  morning. 


5  In  the  boundless  rapture  of  a  Saviour's 

love, 

We'll  meet  each  other  in  the  morning; 

Then  we'll  sing  His  glory  in  the  realms 

above, 

And  joy  will  crown  us  in  the  morning. 


I'LL  BE  THERE. 


Isaac  Watts. 


Adapted  by  Wm,  J. 


KlRKPATRICK". 


r       "        '  -   T 

(There  is  a  land  of  pure  de-light.  Where  saints  im-mor  -  tal  ieign;> 
|  In  -  fi  -  nite  day  ex  -  eludes  the  night,  And  pleas  -n  res  ban  -  ish  pain.  $ 
/There  ev  -  er-last-  ing  spring  a- bides,  And  nev  -  er  -  with'ringflow'rs;" 
[Death, like  a     nar  -  row     sea,    di- vides  Tliis    heav'nly     land  from  ours. 


mk—i 


I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,      When  the  first  trumpetsoundsl'll  be  there, 

I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'llbethere, 


z±z 


p 


35 
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I'll    be  there,  I'll    be  there,  When thefirsttrumpetsounds I'll  be  there. 

I'llbethere,  I'llbethere, 
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3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 


4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood". 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor    death's    cold 
Should  fright  us  trom  the  shore,     [flooti 


132 


Birdie  Beil. 

Andante  con  es)>ress. 


THE  STRAIGHT  WAY. 

J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


iJ 


:t: 
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1.  "I  would    seek 

2.  "  Is       it       hard 

3.  "O,      I       fear 


to 

my 


Land        in       a       far  -    off   clime,  Where  the 
find  if     one      has       no    guide?    Will    my 

feet        will     a  -  wea  -   ry     grow        As       I 


streams  in    their  beau  -  ty 

feet   from  the    path-  way 

trudge  o  -  ver    hill     and 


flow,  And  no  change  can  come    with  the 

stray?        Does  it    wind  thro' fields  where  the 
dale,  And   I      fain  would  rest  where  the 


-N-i 
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pass  -  ing     time,  Where  the  flow'rs  in    their    fra  -  grance      blow." 

stream  -  lets    glide,       By    the  groves  where  the  fount  -  ains         play?'' 

flow  -  'rets    blow,  Where  the  streams  glide  a  -  long      the  vale." 
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■poco  rit. 


E=l=g 


"There  is 
"There's  a 

Nay,  there's  rest    for 


just 
Hand 


one  road  which  will  lead 
that  points  to  the  path  . 
the     wea  ry  pil  - 


you 
way 
grim 


there,  You  must 
true,  There's  a 
feet        In     the 


?& 


as 


:1= 


tempo. 
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watch  lest  your  foot  -  steps 
Voice  that  will    tell       the 
Land  where  the  King   doth 


stray         From  the  path  which  God      in  His 
way,         And  the  road  which  the  pil    -    grim 
reign,       Then  with  lov'd    and   lost     you  will 


lov    -    ing    care    Has  mark'd  out     for    the     pil  -  grim 
should       pur  -  sue       Leadeth  straight  to     the  Gates       of 

glad    -    ly    meet        As  they  greet  you  with  wel  -  come 

-v- 


way." 

Day." 

strain." 
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WHO  SHALL  I  SEND? 


Robert  h.  Fletcher. 


*# 


&=* 


i 


Richard  Harding. 

N *_ 


i.  Who   shall  I    send     the     Sav-  iour     is     say  -   ing,  Forth     to  the  fields      of 

2.  Look     on  the  fields,  the     har- vest     is   whit  - 'ning,  Quick- ly  the  Mas  -  ter's 

3.  Forth     to  the  world     in  wick-ed-ness    ly   -    ing,  Sound-ing  the  mes  -  sage 

4.  Haste,  ere  the  time       of     har -vest  has  end  -    ed,   Haste  ere  the  strife     and 

y  f  f  r   r 


&r-fi~ 
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wav  -  ing  grain  ? 
call       o  -  bey  ; 
strong  ajid  clear ; 
toil        is     o'er; 


Who 

Ear 

Plead 

Soon 


will  to  -   day, 

ly  to       toil, 

with  the     souls 

will  the      joy 


the  sum  -mons  o  -  bey  -  ing, 

the  skies     are  now  bright-'nin§ 

the  gos  -  pel     de  -  fy    -    ing, 

of  reap  -  ers     be  blend  -  ed 


Gath  -    er  the  sheaves  that     strew  the  plain  ? 

Gath  -   er  the  gold    -  en     sheaves  to  -  day. 

Wak  -   ing  the   lost  to         hope  and  cheer. 

With       the  re-deemed  for     -     ev     -  er-more. 

-I 1 I * 1 1 * 0-'- 


Who shall 


Who  shall    I  send? 
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send  ?  the   Sav  -  iour  is      say  -  ing  ;  Who   in  His    ser  -  vice  will   take   de-light  ? 

4-  ft   t-_ 4 
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PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD. 
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Susie  B.  Thompson. 


F=^: 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

*-4—        — *- 
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i.  Praise       ye       the  Lord,      our      Re-deem    -    er       and  King,     Hail        to      the 

2.  Praise       ye       the  Lord,      our      Re-deem    -    er      and  King,   Praise     Him  who 

3.  Praise       ye       the  Lord,      our      Re-deem    -    er       and  King,      Ser  -  vants  who 
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Lamb  that  was  slain ! 
liv  -  eth  to  save ; 
fol   -   low      His      train ; 


Bow      low       be -fore       Him       a 
Death      He     hath  van- quished.and 
Com   -  ing        in     glo     -     ry,     our 
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sac    -   ri  -  fice  bring,     O      sing     His  praise  a  -  gain     and       a  -  gain. 

robb'd     of      its  sting,    Tri  -  um-  phant-ly     He    con-quered  the  grave. 

lov'd  ones     to  greet,     In       vie   -   to  -  ry     He   com  -  eth      to     reign. 


m 
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Chorus. 
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Sing  His  praise  a  -  gain  and  a-gain!  Praise  Him,  praise  Him, Praise  His  name, 

Praise  His  ho-ly  name, 


•O-  •»•■+■      •#■•-#--6*-       —     I  ■•■■*-        m  .  m    ■*-'•*-    r, 
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Men    and     an-  gels       join    in     the  strain,  Praise  His       ho    -   ly       name. 

J£_, ,__ 1 -g_ 
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186  THE  WANDERER'S  RETURN. 

Harriet  E.  Jones.  J.  Howard  Entwisle. 
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i.   'Mid   the    cold,  bar  -  ren    ways       I     have  wan-der'd  for    days,     Till    my 

2.  In    His  home  are    sup  -  plies — I'll    this     mo-ment    a  -   rise      And    re- 

3.  O     my    Fath-er,       I      come,      I      am    long  -  ing     for  home —  O      re- 

4.  Hal  -  le   -    lu  -  jah !   He    hears,  From    a  -    far      He     ap- pears,     Lo!  we 

5.  Come, my  broth-ers,  from     sin,    Come,  a      new    life     be  -  gin,      Nev  -  er- 


v=f-|- 


llii 
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heart    is  o'erburdened  with  gloom, And  when  starving  for  bread  With  the 

turn     to  my  home  far     a   -  way There  is  bread  and  to    spare  Which  I 

ceive  and  for- give  me,    I  pray Just      a     serv-ant  to       be,       I     am 

meet,    I    am  held    to   His  breast; He    the    lost  one    re- ceives.And from 

more    in  the   by-ways  to  roam; Seek  the     Fa-ther  to  -  day,   He  will 


KB: 
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swine     I     have    fed,   While  so      far   from   my    dear    Fa-ther's  home, 

know  He    will  share,  With  the      sin  -  wea  -  ry     son   long     a    -  stray.. 

com -ing     to   «Thee — And  will     nev  -  er       a  -  gain  from  Thee  stray.. 

hun-ger      re  -  lieves,  And    He  clothes  me     in       rai-ment  the  best... 

meet  you    half  way,  Sweet-  ly      par-  don   and     wel-  come  you  home. 
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Chorus. 


There  is  room, 
I'll    re-  turn, 

I  have  come, 
Now  I   know 
He'll  re-ceive, 


there  is   room, 
I'll  re-  turn, 

I  have  come, 
He  is  mine ! 

He'll  forgive, 


j«_^i_^ 
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In  my  Father's  house  there  is  room, 
To  my  Father's  house  I'll  return, 
O  re-ceive  and  pardon,  I    pray, 
I've  been  welcomed  home  by  my  Lord, 
If  you  on  His  Son  will  believe, 


±=t 


-l"-M»- 
-h — K- 


there  is  room, 
I'll  return, 

I  have  come, 
Now  I  know, 
He'll  receive, 


*r 


there  is  room, 
I'll  return, 
I  have  come, 
He   is  mine! 

He'll  forgive, 

4-4 


Is  room, 
re-turn, 
I  pray, 
my  Lord, 
believe. 
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Ma-  ny  man-sions  there  did  my  Lord  prepare, In  my  Father's  house  there  is  room. 
There  is     Liv  -  ing  Bread  there  the  feast  is  spread, To  my  Father's  house  I'll  return. 

Let  me   rest   with  Thee, just  a  servant  be,Nev-er   more  from  Home  go     a- stray. 

Safe-ly  on  His  breast, I  re- ceive  sweet  rest, I  will  sure- ly  trust  in  His  word. 
There's  a  robe, 'tis    true, there's  a  crown  for  you  If  you  on-  ly  trust    and    be-lieve. 
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MISSIONARY  CHANT.    L.  M. 


Mrs.  Voke. 


H   C.  Zeuner. 


i.     Ye  Christian  heralds,   go, proclaim       Sal  -  vation  thro' Im  -  man- uel's  Name  ; 

2.  He'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of    fire,     With  flaming  zeal  your  breast  in  -  spire, 

3.  And  when  our  labors    all  are  o'er,     Then  we  shall  meet  to    part      no   more, 
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To  dis-tant  climes  the    ti-dingsbear,    And  plant  the  Rose  of  Sha- ron  there. 

Bid  rag-ing  winds  their  fu-ry  cease,   And  hush  the  tempest  in    -    to  peace. 
Meet, with  the  blood-bought  throng  to  fall, And  crown  our  Jesus  Lord  of      all. 

-a-  -a-  -a-     -a-  -a-     „       -f2_  -«- 
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BEAUTIFUL  WATERS  OF  EDEN, 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Adam  Geibel. 


r*  r>  n,  i 
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Mur-mur-ing     soft  -  ly,     car-ol-ing  gent  -  1}%     Mu-sic     en-chant-ing 

2.  Si  -  lent  -  ly      mus-ing,  bliss-ful  -  ly     gaz  -  ing     In  -  to  the      fu  -  ture 

3.  There  our  Re  -  deem  -  er,    lo  v  -  ing  Re  -  deem  -  er,  Gath-ers  the    faith  -  ful 


Efe 


ff 


•H-y- 
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com-eth  to  me;  O  -  ver  the  wa-ters,  beau-ti  -  ful  wa-ters, Where  in  the 
teem-ing  with  light,  Sweet-ly  the  ech  -oes  float-ing  a-round  me,  Whisper  of 
safe  on   his  breast,  Out    of  the  changing  in  -  to  the  changeless,  Out  of  the 

-m-  -»■-  -♦■-   -&-  .        *>*,*,**..  _     _  ^  .  -<*-  ftp    ';*•' 
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=£ 
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home  land  soon    I    shall  be.     How  like    a       vis  -    ion       ten  -  der  -  ly 
E-  den    love-ly    and   bright,  Eden,  where  sum  -  mer,    fade -less,    e- 
toil  -  ing      in  -  to    the    rest.     Welcome  the    mo  -  ment  when   to     his 


:t?=T 


JSL. 
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up-ward,  urging  me  for-ward,  Tell-ing  of  sunshine,  rapture  and  rest, 
part -ing,  there  is  no  weep-ing,  Sor-rowand  sigh-ing  van-ish  a  -  way. 
mor-row,    O  what  a  meeting,  Eye  hath  not  seen  it,  ear  hath  not  heard. 
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Chorus.  i  ,  |\ 


Mur-mur-ing    soft      -    ly,         car  -  ol  -  in§ 

Murmuring  soft  -  ly, 


gen      -     tly,        Mu  -  sic  en 
car-ol-ing  ge'u  -  tly, 


chant    -    ing     com-eth  to    me;  O  -  ver  the  wa    -     ters,     beau-ti-ful 

Mu-sic  eiicaant-ing  O-verthe  wa-  ters, 


wa  ters,       Where  in    the   home  land        soon   I    shall    be. 

beau-ti-ful   wa  -ters,  Where  in  the  home  land 

_     -.  -@-    -&--    —  — 
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MY  SAVIOUR. 


Dora  Greenwell 


KlRKPATRICR. 


I  am  not  skill'd  to  understand  What  God  hath  will'd,  what  God  hath  plann'd; 
I      take  him  at    his  word  indeed  :  "  Christ  died  for  sinners,"  this  I  read; 
That  he  should  leave  his  place  on  high,  And  come  for  sin  -  ful  man  to  die, 
And    0!  that  he    ful-filled  may  see  The   trav-ail   of     his    soul  in  me, 
Yea,   liv-ing,  dy-ing,  let  me  bring  My  strength, my  solace  from  this  spring, 

_^ iffi A g> f-JS. ^ f£ f£ ,_]»- 


I      on  -  ly  know  at  his  right  hand  Stands  One  who  is     my  Sav-iour! 

For     in  my  heart    I     rind  a    need    Of      him  to    be    my  Sav-iour! 

You  count  it  strange? — sooncedidl,      Be  -  fore    I  knew  my  Sav-iour! 

And  with  his  work  con-tent- ed   be,       As        I   with  my  dear  Sav-iour! 

That    he  who  lives    to     be  my  King    Once  died  to    be    my  Sav-iour! 
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10!  THE  HARVEST  IS  NIGH.'' 


E  C.  Macartney 


Richard  Harding. 
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1.  God's  har  -  vest  time     is  draw  -  ing  near,   His  reap  -  ers     still  are      few; 

2.  Then  sin  -  ners  turn,  why  will     ye  spurn,  Sal  -  va  -  tion    full  and     free? 

3.  And  when  with  Christ,  the  heavenly  King,  We     en  -  ter      in  -  to      rest ; 


Oh    hast  -  en  then 

He     of  -    fers     it 

We'll  praise  His  name 


to  spread  the  light,  There's  work  for  us  to  do. 
to  all  man-kind,  It  is  for  you  and  me. 
for  -  ev  -    er- more,  And  sing      a-mong   the     blest 


Go     forth     in  -  to 
And       if       we  heed 
Sing   prais  -  es     to 


the  vine  -  yard,  And  la  -  bor  while  you  may 
the  gos  -  pel  light,  For  us  it  will  be  well 
His      ho  -  ly  name    Of    His    most  gra-cious    love 


Still    ma  -  ny  souls  there  are       to     win,    For   that  great  judgment    day. 
When  we    shall  pass   from  earth      a  -  way  With  God      in  heav'n    to     dwell. 
Who  died     to    save      us    from    our   sins,  That    we  might  dwell    a  -  bove. 
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Chorus. 
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Then  forth  to  the  har  vest  we'll  hast- en, While  yet  there  is  work  to  be     done, 
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And  toil  for  ourbless-ed   Redeem  -  er,  That  all     to  His  kingdom  may  come. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 
Feelingly. 


ONLY  A  FEW  BRIEF  YEARS. 


J.  Howard  Entwisi«e. 


i.  On    -    Iy      a      few  brief  years  Of    toil       and 

2.  A         few  more  fleet- ing   days,  And    I        shall 

3.  Not    long  have      I      to    wait  Till    life        is 


pain, 
sing 
past; 


I     ,    I 
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Of  wea  -  ry, 
The  glad,  new 
Be  -   side  the 
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heart-sick  tears,  And  I  shall  reign 
song  of  praise  To  Christ,  my  King, 
Gold -en  Gate  I'll  stand       at         last; 


sg-fr-H2- — ?2— 


r- 

With  Je  -  sus  o  ver  there — My 
Up  -  on  that  fair  -  er  shore  Be  - 
My    Lord  will    wel-come  me  Full 


tri  - 
yond 
soon 


als 

the 

at 
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o'er,   With  -  in      that  land    so    fair,  To  weep      no        more, 
skies,  Where  tern  pests  break  no  more  Nor  clouds     a     -     rise, 
best — To    heav-en's    glo- ries  free,  Home,  peace  and       rest. 


Ci  rj 


I 
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BLESSED  BE  THE  NAME. 


W.  H.  Clark. 


Arr.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
J- 


-f-  '  -g-    v- 

Lift.ll  praise  to  Him  who  reigns  a  -  bove,     In     ma-jes  -   ty       su-preme, 

2.  His  name  a-bove    all   names Bball stand, Ex  -  alt  -  ed     more  and  more, 

3.  Re-  deem-er,  Sav-iour, Friend  of     man     Once  ru  -  ined     by       the    fall, 

4.  His  namesliall  be    the    Coiin  -  sel  -  or,       The  might-y      Prince   of    Peace, 


Who  gave    His    Son     for    man    to     die,  That   He  might  man  re- deem. 

At  God     the     Fa- ther'sown  right  hand, Wherean -gel    hosts  a- dore. 

Thou  hast     de  -  vised  sal-  va-tion's  plan,  For  Thou  hast  died  for    all. 
Of  all"  earth's  kingdoms  conquer -or,    Whose  reign  shall  never  cease. 


Blessed    be  thename,blessed    be    the  name,  Blessed  be   thenameof  the  Lord; 

«T-  $?  i  c  c  c-  c  g  i  r  r  c-rrf1  s:  Si^rn 


igiH 


Blessed  be   the  name,  blessed  be    the  name,  Blessed  be  thenameof  the  Lord. 

_  ^_JVJ\_J$     I       m 0_^ mm-  

5  The  ransomed  hosts  to  Thee  shall  bring  i    6  Then  shall  we  know  as  we  are  known, 
Their  praise  and  homage  meet;  And  in  that  world  above 

With  rapturous  awe  adore  their  King,  Forever  si n<?  around  the  throne 

And  worship  at  His  feet.  I  His  everlasting  love. 
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MEET  ME  THERE. 


Henrietta  E.  Blair 


Kirkpatrick. 


On       t 

Here  our  fond- est  hop  __ 

W  here  the  harps  of    an  -  gels  rin 


he    hap  -  py,  gold  en  shore, Where  the  faithful  part  no  more,  When  the 
>ur  fond- est  hopes  are  vain,  Dear-est     linksare  rentin  twain;  But     in 
And  the    blest  for-ev  -  er  sing,    In      the 

:=£~^"">     |*..*Z|*~|a_     S-hria:z|-ii»~t>     W  ■    ig_Zj*         ¥+EWEE\ 


storms  of  life  are  o'er.  Meet  me  there;  Where  the  night  dissolves  away  In  -  to 
heav'n  no  throb  of  pain,  Meet  me  there;  By  the  riv  -  er  sparklingbriehtjn  the 
pal  -  ace  of  the  King, Meet  me  there;  Where  in  sweet  communion  blend  Heart  with 
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MEET  ME  THERE -Concluded 


pure  and  per- feet  day,  I  am  go  -  ing  home  to  stay,  Meet  me  these. 
eit  -  y  of  de-light.  Where  our  faith  is  lost  in  sight,  Meet  me  there, 
heart.and  friend  with  friend, In  a  world  that  ne'er  shall  end, Meet  me  there 


Tu 


-R- 


V~      V      V        V  (  -        If       w 

D.S.— hap-py  gold- en  shore,  Where  the  faithful  part   nomore.Meetme  there. 


„  ,     Chorus. 

Ffe =g§^ 

I 

=f>— zfe-^ *- 

Meet  me 

there,                     meet  me 

Meet  me  there, 

-m-  •    -m-    -m- 
£     ^.4= -5 

there,                  Where  the 
meet  me  there, 

,  *  •  * — ft — 0  •  e  i 

S  '•    8 — S—~  S— 
tree    of    life     is 

*'  *  qff  * 

U  •     U — {a  •     to— 

tELb 

— * £=£= 

-  y — &-\ y—r 

eti 
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blooming,  Meet  me  there ;  When  the  storms  of  life    are  o'er,    On    the 

Meet  me  there; 

*  *•  i      ft     !  *•**•* 
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HALLELUJAH!   AMEN, 


Henrietta  E.  Blair 

4 =£_* 


Adapted  and  arr.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
_| *._N    .  r        i        N 


^m 


1.  How    oft     in    ho-ly   converse  With  Christ,  my  Lord  alone,  I     seem  to  hear  the 

2.  They  pass'd  thro'  toils  and  trials,  And  tho'  the  strife  was  long.They  share  the  victor's 
3  My  soul  takes  up  the  cho-rus,  And  press-ing  on  my  way,  Commun-ingstill  with 
4.  Tliro' grace  I  soon  shall  conquer.And  reach  my  home  on  high;  And  thro'  e-ter-nal 


mil-  lions  That  sing       around  His  throne  : 
con-quest,  And  sing     the  vic-tor's    song. 
Je  -  sus,     I       sing    from  day  to      day. 
a    -    ges     I'll    shout    beyond  the     sky. 


Hal-le   -    lu- jah,  A- men,  Hal-le  - 


Pm 


poco  ritard. 
-1- 


If^g^g 


=r=3F 


-m-      -S- — •*- ' 

lu  -jah,  A  -  men.  Hal-le  -   lu  -  jah,    A  -  men. 


as      g — & 


i= we- 

• m- 
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— - — I -~ 

Copyright,  1885.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


t= 


-^- 


m 


194 


'TIS  SO  SWEET  TO  TRUST  IN  JESUS. 


Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  'tis      so   sweet  to    trust    in  Je  -  sus, Just    to    take  Him     at    His  Word; 

2.  O,    how  sweet  to    trust   in  Je  -  sus, Just    to    trust  His  cleans-ing  blood; 

3.  Yes,    'tis  sweet  to    trust    in  Je  -  sus,  Just  from  sin    and    self    to    cease! 

4.  I'm     so    glad  I   learn'd  to  trustThee,Pre-cious  Je   -  sus,  Saviour, Friend; 


Just  to  rest  up  -on  His  prom-ise;  Just  to  know, "Thus  saith  the  Lord.' 
Just  in  sim  -  pie  fr.ith  to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  heai  -  ing-,  cleansing  flood. 
Just  from  Je  -  sus  sim -ply  iak-ing  Life,  and  rest,  and  joy,  and  peace. 
And      I     know    that  Thou  art  with    me,  Wilt    be    with    me      to      the   end. 


I!=fcK 


I    trustHim;How  I'veprov'd  Him  o'er  and    o'er. 
.^     ■£:     iff:      -~     ...     ^.:     :e      KS      m 

£  .  i    i  _£i_i  r  r  f=\ 
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Je 


fe=*= 


Je   -  sus,  Pre-ciousJe-  sus! 

—\ < 

-4 1 


for  grace     to    trust  Him  more. 
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CALMLY  LEANING  ON  MY  SAVIOUR. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  Calm  -  ly      lean-  ing      on    my    Sav  -  iour, 

2.  Find-  ing      tru  -  est      rest  when  wea  -  ry, 

3.  Heart    to     heart     in      full  com-mun  -  ion, 

4.  Learn-  ing  more    and  more    of      Je  -   sus, 


s& 


+■ — r    g — t-j-pz: 


=^z 
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Rest  -  ing       in        the       Fa-ther's    fa  -  vor, 

Joy,  when    else-  where     all      is    drear  -  y, 

What    can  break    this    blood-sealed  un  -  ion? 

Of      His     sav   -   ing     power  that  frees  us, 


g g-l-fc-       I  r 
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CALMLY  LEANING  ON  MY  SAVIOUR.-Concluded.  195 


Tho'  the  storm-waves  roll    a-  round   trie 

Here  the   hap  -  py      se  -  eret  know-  ing 

All    my  wants    to    Him  con  -fid  -  ing 

Hum-  bly  now    His  grace  con  •  fess  -  ing 

.«.        .«•-         -«-  JS- 


Naughtof  ter  -  ror  shall  confound  me, 
Se-cret  of  the  Lord's  own  showing 
In  His  blest  pa-  vil-  ion*  hid-  ing, 
His  own  prom-  ised  gift  pos  -  sess-  ing, 


While  these  arms       of  might  surround 

Grace   for   grace.    His    love     be- stow  - 

In      His  change-  less    love      a  -  bid  - 

To     His  name      be      end  -  less  bless  • 


*-$=*--■ 


ztz=£ 


have 
have 
have 
have 


peace, 
peace, 
peace, 
peace, 


sweet  peace. 
sweet  peace. 
sweet  peace, 
sweet  peace. 
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ENTIRE  CONSECRATION. 

Frances  R.  Havergal.    (Chorus  by  W.  J.  K.)    Wm.  J.  KirkpaTrick. 
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1.  Take  my  life,  and  let      it       be 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them    be 

3.  Take  my  lips,  and  let  them    be 

4.  Take  my  moments, and  my    days, 


Con  -  se  -  era -ted, Lord,  to  Thee; 
Swift  and  beau-ti-ful  for'fhee; 
Filled  with    mes-sa-ges      forThee; 

Let   them  flow    in  end-  lesspraise; 

B=Bz 


Take   my  hands. and  let  them  move 
Take   my  voice.and  let     me    sing 
Take   my      sil  -  ver  and    my   gold,— 
Take   my      in  -  tel-  lect,  and    use 


At  the  im-pnlseof  Thy  love. 
Al  -  ways,  on  -  ly  for  my  Kinsr. 
Not  a  mftewouldl  with- hold. 
Ev  -  'ry    pow'r  as  Thou shalt  choose. 


/Wash  me   in    the  Saviour's  precious_blood,the  pre-  ciuuslblood, ) 


\  Cleanse  me  in     its   pu 


ine  flood, the  heal 


ins  flood, 


Lord,  I  glre-   to 


=£: 
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Thee     my      life 


and   all, 

M-      -a-  • 


3t=S 


to      he    Thine,henceforth 


-i * 

5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine; 
Take  my  heart,— it  is  Thine  own- 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 
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6  Take  my  love.— my  Lord.  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store  !: 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee! 


196     THERE'S  A  BEAUTIFUL  HEAVENLY  COUNTRY. 


E.  C.  Macartney. 

Solo      Slmc  and  with  great  expression. 


J.  Howard  Extwislk. 
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1.  There's  a       beau  -    ti  -  ful 

2.  In    that     beau  -    ti  -  ful 

3.  To    that    beau  -    ti  -  ful 


— P " * 

heav   -  en   -    ly  coun 

heav  -  en  -    ly  coun 

heav  -  en  -   ly  coun 


i 


try,     And     a 
try,  Where  we 
try,        We 


fefcfil 


man-  sion  so  bright  and       fair;         There's  a       wel  - 
nev  -  er  shall  weep  nor        sigh;  We  shall   sing 

know    that  some  day  we'll        go;  We  shall   rest 


come  a -waiting 
of  our  bless-ed 
in    the  arms  of 


the 

Re- 

the 
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pa  -  tience  their  bur     -     dens      bear, 
end    -    less     a    -  ges  roil       by, 

more        of  sor  -  row  we'll      know. 


m 


■i-  -i 
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There's  a  Beautiful  Heavenly  Country.— Concluded.    197 


Chorus.  Faster. 


S   ,N^N 
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Fair  land  of  heaven  thy  praises  we  sing,  Tell-ing  the  sto  -  ry  of    Je  sasour  King ; 

I.    \  s  is  r*  p  h 
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Beautiful  country,  heavenly  country, There  we  shall  dwell  with  the  ransom'd  throng. 
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LOVE  DIVINE. 


Charles  Wesley. 


a r-U^U— -4- 


H1* 


I.  Love     di  -  vine,    all    love     ex- eel-ling,     Joy    of  heav'n,  to  earth  comedown! 
-* 0 0 1— r— (• P *- P- 


Fix     in     us    Thy  hum  ble  dwell-ing  !    All    thy  faith  -ful     mer  -  cies  crown. 
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3". — Vis  -  it      us    with  Thy    sul-va-tion;    En  -  ter     ev  - 'ry     trembling   heart. 
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Je  -  sus,  thou   art     all      com  pas-  sion,  Pure,   un-bound-ed    love  Thou  art; 


Ml 


"*  0 
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Breathe,  oh.  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ! 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest. 
Take  away  our  bent  to  sinning; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 


1 1 —  a 0- 
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Finish  then  Thy  new  creation  ; 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation,. 

Perfectly  restored  in  Thee: 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
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BEAUTIFUL  ROBES. 


E.  E.  Hewitt 

Not  too  fast. 

'3  -  .  —i— 


W.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 
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-JV- 


Pp 


1.  We    shall  walk  with  Him     in    white,    In      that  coun -try  pure  and  bright, 

2.  We    shall  walk  with  Him     in    white,  Where  faith  yields  to    bliss  -ful  sight 

3.  We    shall  walk  with  Him     in    white,    By       the  foun-tains     of      de- light 


Where 
\Y  hen 
When 


sha 

I  he 

the 


I   en  - 
beaut 

La  i  nlj 
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ter  naught  that  may  de  -  file;  Where  the  day  beam  ne'er  declines, 
-  y  of  the  King  we  see;  Hold-ing  con- verse  full  and  sweet, 
His  ransomed  ones  shall  lead;  For  His  blood  shall  wash  each  stain, 


*±ist 


3^^=^E5=2^i 
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For  the  bless- ed  light  that  shines  Is    the    glo  -  ry    of     theSaviour's  smile. 
In      a      fel  -  low-ship  complete; Waking  songs  of    ho  -  ly  mel  -  o  •   dy. 
Till    no    spot    of    sin     remain,  And  the  soul    for- ev  -  er-more  is     freed. 

,m.  ■    jm.      -<Er.  *   .P..    -Jfr. '  tm-    Sr-    tt*.      -«s-  • 
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Beau     -     -    ti  -    ful      robes, Beau     -     -     ti  -  ful    robes, 

beau-ti-  ful  robes,      Beau-ti-  ful  robes,  beau-ti-  ful  robes, 


Beau-ti-ful  robes, 
ggf»=P-g-t===== 


I 


Beau    -    -     -    -    ti    -   ful   robes,        we 


Bean-  ti  -  ful  robes 
am  l=£=*—P=»- 


then  shall  wear; 

we    thru   shall  wear,    Beau-ti-  ful   robes   we     then  shall  wear; 


3  -ji-fii^ 

Gar     -      -    ments  of    light Love    -     -     -    ly     and   bright, 

Garments  of  light,  garmentsof  light,  Love-ly  ami  bright,  love-ly  and  blight, 
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Walk-  ing    with    Je  -   sus      iu    white,  Beau  -  ti    -   ful    robes  we    shall  wear. 
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JESUS  FOR  ME. 


W.  J.  K. 


W.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Je  -  sns,  my    Sav-  lour,   is      all  things  to      me,       O,  what    a    Won-  der 

2.  Je  -  sus,  iu     sick-ness,  and    Je  -  sus      in  health,  Je  -  sus     in    pov  -  er  - 

3.  He     is     my    Ret"  -  uge,  my  Rock  and    my  Tow'r,    He     is     my    For-tress, 

4.  He     is     my    Pro-  phet.my  Priest  and  my  King,     He     is     my  Bread  of 

5.  Je  -  sus     in     sor-row,  in     joy,   or       in    pain,      Je  -  sus    my  Treasure 

-<=?-•      -m.       _      jl      -m- 


-ful 

ty, 
my 
Life 

in 
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Sav  -  iour 

is       He ; 

-m- 
Guid  -  ing,    pro 

tect  -  ing, 

o'er 

life's 

roll 

-ing 

sea, 

com  -  fort 

or    wealth, 

Sun- shine     or 

tem  -  pest, 

what-ev  - 

er 

it 

be, 

Strength  and 

my  pow'r; 

Life     Ev   -    er  - 

last  -  ing, 

my    Daysman 

is 

He, 

Fount -ain 

and  Spring 

Bright  Sun     of 

Righteous 

ness,  Day- 

star 

is 

He, 

loss  .    or 

in     gain ; 

Con  -  stant  Com 

pan  -  ion, 

where'er 

1 

may 

be, 
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Chorus. 


ISllgilS 


Might  -  y  De  -  liv  -  'rer — 

He       is  my    safe  -  ty:— 

Bless  -  ed  Re  -  deem  -  er— 

Horn    of  Sal  -  va  -  tion — 

Liv  -  ing  or      dy  -  ing — 


Je 

sus 

for 

me. 

Je 

sus 

for 

me. 

Je 

sus 

for 

me. 

Je 

sus 

for 

me. 

Je 

1 

sus 

1 

for 

me ! 

Je  -   sus    for    me, 


--&-, 


Je  -   sus    for     me, 

*"    *    -sr.    -e- 
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All     the  time,  ev   -  'r3*-where,  Je  -   sus     for     me- 
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WE'LL  SING  HIS  WONDERFUL  LOVE. 


E.  C.  Macartney. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
s  JV i 


PlPlii^iiiii 


1.  Un  -  to      our  hap  -  py  heav'n-ly  home,  We   lift   our  tho'ts  with  glad- ness; 

2.  With  joy     we  sing   His  wondrous  love,   For     us    His  life  was    giv  -    en; 

3.  Up  raised    be    ev  -  'ry  heart  and  voice, With  glad  ho-san-  nas   ring  -  ing; 
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Our  ev  - 'ry  want  will  be  supplied,  In  that  bright  heme  on  high. 
We  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry  old,  Of  Christ  who  died  to  save. 
And    let      the    na  -  tions    all        rejoice,  And   tell    His  match  less      love. 
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Though  earth -ly  ways  be  dark  and  drear,  And  all  is  care  and  sad-ness; 
We  praise  His  good -ness  o'er  and  o'er, Which  gives  us  hope  of  heav-en; 
Let     all       be  -  fore   Him  bow   the  knee,  Their  trib  -  utes  to    Him  bring  ing; 

-     J ^_J_  *  *  * 


We  know   the  Sav  -  iour    still       is  near,  Who   for      our   sins     has     died. 
We    love     the  Vic  -  tor  more  and  more,  Who  triurriph'd  o'er     the     grave. 
And    let     His  name    ex  -  alt  -    ed    be,       In    earth  and  heav'n   a  -    bove. 


Chorus. 
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We'll    sing.    .  His  wonderful  love.We'll  sing  His  wonderful  love; 

We'll  sing,  we'll  sing  of  His  wonderful  love,  We'll  sing.we'll  singof  His  wonderful  love ; 
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He  triumph'd   o  -  ver   sin  and  the  grave,  And  reigneth  for-ev  -  er  -  more. 
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IN  THE  HOUR  OF  TRIAL. 


James  Montgomery. 


Spencer  Lane. 
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1.  In  the  hour  of    tri  -    al,       Jesus,  plead  for  me  ;     Lest  by  base  de  -  ni  -   al 

2.  With  forbidden  pleasures  Would  this  vain  world  charm  ;  Or  its  sordid  treasures 

3.  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me    Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe  ;     Or  should  pain  attend  me 

4.  When  my  last  hour  cometh.  Fraught  with  strife  and  pain,  When  my  dust  returneth 
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I      de  -  part  from  Thee,  When  Thou  see'st  me  wav  -  er,    With  a   look    re- 
Spread  to    work  me    harm  ;      Bring  to  my    re  -  membrance  Sad  Gethsem  -  a  - 
On    my   path  be  -  low :       Grant  that    I    may    nev  -     er    Fail  Thy  hand  to 
To    the    dust    a  -gain;  On  Thy  truth  re  -  ly   -    ing,  Thro' that  mor-tal 
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call,  Nor    for    fear    or      fa  -    vor       Suf  -  fer    me     to      fall, 

ne,  Or,     in   dark-er     semblance,  Cross-crown'd  Calva  -   ry. 

see;  Grant  that     I     may    ev    -    er      Cast    my  care    on     Thee, 

strife,  Je  -  sus,  take  me,  dy    -    ing,      To     e  -  ter  -  nal      life. 


202 


PASS  IT  ON. 


Rev.  Henry  Burton,  A.  M. 


WM,  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Have  you  bad       a    kind-  ness  shown?  Pass  it 

i'.  Did  you  hear     the   lov  -  ing  word?    Pass  it 

3.  Have  you  found  the  heaven-ly   light?    Pass  it 
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on, 
on, 
on, 
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]tass 

pass 
pass 
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it  on!  'Twas 
it  on!  Like 
it    on!     Souls 
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not 
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gi  von  for  thee  a -lone,  Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on!  Let  it  trav- el  down  the 
sing- ing  Of  a  bird?  Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on!  Let  its  mu- sic  live  and 
grop-  ing  in     thenight.Day-light  gone,  Day-light  gone!  Hold  vour  lighted  lamp  on 

_  J  Ik  W  I  _  ,_  _  _ 


years,  Let       it    wipe      an  -  oth  -  er's  tears;  Till  in  heaven  the  deed     ap-pears, 

grow,    Let       it    cheer     an- oth -er's  woe;  You  have  reaped  what  oth- eis  sow, 

high,    Be        a     star      in  someone's  sky,  He  may  live    who  else  would  die, 
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D.  iS.— Christ,  you  live       a- gain,  Live     for    him,  with  him    you  reign. 
Fine.  Chorus. 
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Pass    it      on,  pass  it  on!     Pass    it     on,  pass  it      on!  Cheerful 

Pass    it    on,  pass     it    ou ! 
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word   or  lov  -  ing  deed, Pass  it     on,  Live  for    self.you  live  in  vain;  Live  for 

Pass  it  on, 
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CALVARY'S  STREAM  IS  FLOWING. 

Lidie  H.  Edmunds.  Adapted  and  Arr.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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ov    -    'ry    wea 
life      and  peace 


s    died, 

-  way, 

trite,  wounded     soul, 

ry,    ach   -  ing  heart, 

up  -  on        its    tide, 
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Cal  -  v'ry's  stream  is 
Cal  -  v'ry's  stream  is 

Cal  -  v'ry's  stream  is 
Cal  -  v'ry's  stream  is 
Cal  -  v'ry's  stream  is 
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CALVARY'S  STREAM  IS  FLOWING -Concluded.    203 


From  bleed- in^  hands  and 

Come, while  'tis  c.ill'd    sal  ■ 

Step    in      just  now,  and 

A      ten  -  der  heal  -  ing 

Sweet  bless-inms  down  the 
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feet  and  side,  Cal-v'ry's stream  is  flow- 
va-  tion's  day,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow- 
be  made  whole,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  How- 
to  im-part,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow- 
a    -    ges  glide,     Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow- 
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ClIORUS. 
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Flow- ing 
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so     free     for    yon    and    for     me,     Cal  -  v'ry's  stream  is    flow- ing. 


HEAVEN  IS  MY  HOME. 


Thos.  R.  Taylor. 


Scotch  air. 
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1.  I'm     but       a      stran  -  ger  here,    Heaven  is 

2.  What  though  the    tern  -  pest  ratre,    Heaven  is 

3.  There    at      my     Sav  -  iour'sside,  Heaven  is 
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my  home ;  Earth  is  a 
my  home; Short  is  ray 
my      home;     I     shall  be 
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des  -  ert  drear, Heaven  is 
pil-  grimage,  Heaven  is 
glo  -  ri-  fled,    Heaven  is 
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my  home.  Danger  and  sorrow  stand, Round  meon 
my  home.  Time's  cold  and  wintry  blast.Soon  will  be 
my  home.  There  are  the  good  and  biest,ThoseI  loved 
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ev  -   'ry  hand.Heav'nis       my        fa-  ther-land,Heav'n  is  my      home. 

o   -    ver- past,     I       shall  reach  home    at     last,  Heav'n  is  my      home. 

most    and  best.There,  too,     I         soon  shall  rest,  Heav'n  is  my      home. 
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SAVED  TO  THE  UTTERMOST. 


w.  j.  K. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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Sav   -   iour,  sal  -    va  -  tion  af-  fords;  Gives   me     His  Spir  -   it       a 

sate    -    ly,  He  cast  -  eth  out     fear;  Trust -ing     His  prom  •   is  -  es, 

dark  -  ness,  hut  now       it  is       day;  Beau  ■   ti    -    ful  vis  -   ions     of 

la     -     ias  to  Je  -   sus,  my    King!  Ran-somed  and  par-  doned,  re  ■ 


wit  -  ness  with-  in,     Wrrisp'ring    of      par  -  don,  and    sav -ing   from  sin. 

how      I  am    blest;  Lean  -  ing     up  -   on       Him,  how  sweet  is      my    rest. 

glo    -    ry  I        see.     Je     -     sus      in     brightness    re- vealed  un  -  to      me. 

deemed  by  His   blood,  Cleans'd  from  un  -  right-eous-ness,  glo-  ry       to     God 


Saved,  saved,  saved  to    the     ut  -   term ost :  Saved, saved,  by  pow-er     di  -  vine; 
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Saved,  saved,  saved  to    the    ut  - 

-  m  :    g  :  ■ \  m  -T    1?    Tf-4- 


u  u 

terniost:  Je  -  sus,  the  Sav-iour,    is 


Copjright,  1875,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

THE  COMFORTER  HAS  COME! 


Rev.  F.  Bottome,  D.  D. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


ong,   long  night  is      past,  the 

the     great  King  of     Kings,  with 

bound-less    Love  di  -  vine!  bow 

till       the     ech-oes      fly  a    - 


morn  -  ing  breaks  at     l«st; 
heal  -  ing     in      His  wings, 
shall     this  tongue  of    mine 
bove    the    vault-ed     sky, 


round,   Wher- 
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And 
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THE  COMFORTER  HAS  COME ! -Concluded 


and 

and 


hu  -  man  woes  a  -  bound  ;  Lot    ev  -  'ry  Christian 
fu    -    ry       of    the    blast,     As    o'er  tlie  gold-en 
a      full     de-liv'rance  brings;  And  thro'  the  vacant 

the  matchless  grace  di  -  vine— '1  hat  I,       a  child  of 
to     all       be  -  low    re  -  ply,      In  strains  of  end-less 

D.S.-Ko  -  ly  Ghost  from  heav'n, The  Fa- ther's  promise  giv'n;    Oh, spread  the  ti-diugs 


ev    -    er      hu-man  hearts 
hushed  the  dreadful  wail 
ev   -    ry     cap-tive  soul 
wond'ring  mor-  tals    tell 
all        the  saints  a  -  bove 
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tongue  pro -claim    the    joy-ful  sound:  The    Com  -  fort  - 
hills        Die     day      ad-vanc-es     fast!     The    Com  -  fort  - 
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cells  t i;e  song  of  tri-umph  rings:  The 
hell,  should  in  His  im-age  shine!  The 
love,      the    song    that  ne'er  will    die:     Tlie 


Com  -  fort 
Com  -  fort 
Com  -  fort 
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has 
has 
has 
has 
has 


come! 
come! 
come! 
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come ! 
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round,  Wher-ev    -   er    man    is    found— The    Com-  fort  -    er        has     come! 
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The      Com  -  fort-  er 
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FOLLOW  ALL  THE  WAY. 


Geo.  W.  Collins. 


Arr.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  I      have  heard  my  Sav-iour  call-ing,      I      have  heard  my  Sav- iour  call-ing, 

2.  Tho' He  leads  me  thro' the    val-ley,    Tho'   He    leads   me  thro' the     val-ley, 

3.  Tho'  He  leads  me  thro' the    gar-den,   Tho'  He    leads   me  thro' the     gar- den, 


CHO.-Where  He  leads  me 


will    fol-low,  Where  He  leads    me 
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will     fol-low, 
D.C  for  Chorus. 


m 


I  have  heard  my  Saviour  calling, "  Take  thy  cross  and  fol-low,  fol  -  low  me." 
Tho'  He  leads  me  thro' the  val-ley,  I'll  go  with  Him. with  Him  all  the  way. 
Tho' He  leads  me  thro' the  garden,    I'll    go  with  Him, with  Him  all      the   way. 
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Where  He  leads  me 


will  fol-low,    I'll    go  withHim,withHim  all      the  way. 


4  1:  Tho'  the  path  be  dark  and  dreary,  :|| 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 

5  |:  Tho'  He  leads  me  to  the  conflict,  :|| 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 

6  ||:  Tho'  He  loads  through  fiery  trials,  :|| 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 


||:  I  will  follow  on  to  know  Him  :|| 

He's  my  Saviour  ,Saviour,Brother,FriencL 

]:  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory,  :|| 
He  will  keep  me,  keep  me  all  the  way. 

I :  O  'tis  sweet  to  follow  Jesus  :|| 

And  be  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
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HE'S  MIGHTY  TO  SAVE! 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.   KlRKPATRICK. 


m 


i.  .if   -    sus     Is   wait -ing  His  grace   to    be-slow,    Sin    "red  likecrim-son"  He 
2.  Standing     a-   lorn-    in    the  strife  we  shall  fail,  Close    to    our  Lead- er    His 

3    Take  Him  I  be  bur  -  den  that  weighs  On  your  heart, Take  I  [im  the  t  rouble, He'll 
1.  Up     from  the  val  -ley  the  dark-ncss   is  gone,  When  Je- sus  brings  there  the 


*=£ 


=^--|-4==3g==fc==t=zr-r»      g  I 

— I i_j ^ — v — | 6,„  -„— i 


1^=^: 


2EEE:* 


~n—K 


M 


=*=g=> 


-■2=^ 


S^fl 


white  as  snow;  Lov  -  ing  us  free  -  ly.  His  life-blood  He 
will  pre -vail;  Or  if  a  bless-  ing  for  oth  -  ers  we 
fort  im-part;  Held  by  His  hand  we  can  walk  on  the 
ty       of    dawn ;  Vic  -   fry,  glad  Vic-   fry,   we    sing    o'er   the   grave  \ 
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gave; 

crave, 
wave; 


Re -deem  -  er—  He's  might  -  y 

be  -  liev-  ing—  He's  might  -  y 

to       Je  -  sus—  He's  might  -  y 

to       Je  -  sus —  He's  might  -  y 
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to 
to 
to 
to 


save!  Might- 
save! 
save ! 
save! 


y     to  save, 
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IT  JUST  SUITS  ME. 


KlRKPATRICK. 
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2. 
3. 
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What    a     won 
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ev  - 'ry      one    who  will, 
ev  -  'ry      hu  -  man  need  ! 
true  and    lov  -  ing  friend, 
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IT  JUST  SUITS  WE.-Concluded. 
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Far     ex-  eel      the  grand- est    know-ledse  Of      the 
To     the  spark-ling,    liv  -  ing     wa  -   ters  Flow  -  ing 

For  the  grace    of     our      R^-deem  -  er    Must    our  high  -  est  thought  ex- ceed; 
er   praise  Him  right  -  ly?   Tell    how  grace  and  glo  -  ry  blend? 


ser  -   a-phim     in    light; 
ful  -    ly,    free  -   ly     still; 


Can   we     ev 
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I      can    nev  -  er,     nev  -  er      fath  -  om    Half  its      ho  -    ly  mys-  te  -    ry, 

No,    I     know   not    why    He    loves     me,    But  His  blood    is  all     my    plea; 

To    the  might-  y,      roy  -  al     store-house  Let  me    use     the  gol  -  den  key, 

Mow  the  Prince  of    Peace    is     reign  -  ing,     O  -  ver  -  nil  -  ing  all       I      see; 
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Chorus. 


But     I    know  it       is       for    sin-ners,  And     it  just  suits  me. 

I        can  trust  His  "who  -so  -  ev  -  er,"    For     it  .just  suits  me. 

Find  the   spe-cial,  ten  -  der  promise    That  will  just  suit    me. 

So,  what-ev-  er     lot      He    or- ders,  May     it  just  suit    me. 
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It    just  suits 
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me,    It    just  suits  me,    This  won  -  der- ful      sal-va-tion,    It   just  suits  me. 
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THERE  YOU'LL  SING  HALLELUJAH. 
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Cho.— There  you'll  sing  hal  -  le 


jah,   Aud    I'll  sing  hal -le   -    lu 


jah, 
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And  we'll    all     sing    hal  -  le 
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jah,  In    that  bright  world  a   -    bove. 


1  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  O  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  sight! 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight. 


3  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  forever  blest? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  His  bosom  rest? 

4  Fill'd  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 

Would  here  no  longer  stay: 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll, 
Fearless  I'd  launch  away. 
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WHEN  THE  CURTAINS  ARE  LIFTED. 


Mrs.  Annie  Wittenmyer. 


\VM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  When  the  cur-tains  are   lift -ed.  Oh,  what  shall  I      see?   Will  my  Lord  with  His 

2.  Will    the  heav-en -ly      cit  -  y  burst  full  on  my  Bight;  And  the  throne  of  His 

3.  Now    the    t'u-ture  is     hid- den,  I      see  but   a     pace,    Yet     it    may   be    I'm 

4.  When  His  glo  •  ri- fled  presenceShall  gladden  mine  eyes, I'll     be  changed  and  be 
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an  -  gels  Be  wait-  ing 
glo  -  ry,  That  giv  -  eth 
near- ing  The  end  of 
like  Him,  And  with  Him 


for  me?  Will  He  wel-come  my  com  -  ing,  And 
it  light;  Will  the  feet  torn  and  wea  -  ry  Reach 
the  race;  It  will  mat  -  ter  but  lit-  tie  What 
a  -  rise;  And  the  hands  hard  with    la  -  bor      A 
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crown  me   His    own,  With  the  saints  of     all       a  -  ges.That  eir  -  cle  Histbrone? 

pavements  of    gold,  And  the    eyes  red  with  weeping  The  Sav-iour  be  -  hold? 

chang- es    may  come,     If     my  Lord  with  His    an -gels  Shall  welcome  me  home. 

vie- tor's  palm  raise;  And  the    lips  tuned  to     sor- row  Sing  anthems  of  praise. 
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(1,2,0. )When    the     car- tains 
(4.)When    the     cur-  tains 
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lift 
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Oh,  what  shall      I 
Oh,   this    shall      I 
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Lord  and  His     an  -  gels    be    wait -ing    for     me,    Be  wait    - 

Lord  and  His     an  -  gels   are  wait- ing    for     me,   Are  wait    - 

Be  waiting  for 

Are  waitiug  for 
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me? 
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are 
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ing, Will  my   Lord  and  His    an  -  gels    be    wait- ing   for     rae! 
ing.Thatmy  Lord  and  His    an  -  gels   are   waiting  for     me! 
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Henry  F.  Lyte. 
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Wieeiam  Henry  Monk. 
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1.  A    -  bide  with   me:     fast  falls    the     e-  veil 

2.  Swift  to      its    close     ebbs      out   life's  lit  -  tie 

3.  I  need  Thy  pres  -  ence       ev  -  'ry  pass -ing 

4.  I  fear    no     foe,      with  Thee   at  hand  to 
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tide;  The  dark-ness 
day :  Earth's  joys  grow 
hour;  What  but  Thy 
bless;     Ills        have  no 
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deep   -  ens; 

dim,  its 

grace  can 

weight,  and 


Lord,  with  me      a    -    bide!     When 
glo  -  ries  pass    a    -    way ;    Change 
foil     the  tempter's  power?   Who, 
tears    no     bit  -  ter  -  ness ;    Where 
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oth  -  er       help    -    ers 
and     de   -    cay  in 

like    Thy  -  self,         ray 
is    death's  sting?  where, 
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fail,  and  com-forts  flee, 
all        a -round  I       see; 

guide  and  stay  can     be? 

grave, Thy  vie-  to  -   ry? 


Help      of     the    helpless,  O       a  -  bide  with 

O      Thou,  whochangest  not,    a -bide  with 

Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  a  -  bide  with 

I  tri-umph  still,  if  Thou  a  -  bide  with 


me! 
me ! 
me! 
me. 
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PARTING  HYMN. 

Rev.  John  Eelerton. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour 

2.  Grant  us 

3.  Grant  us 

4.  Grant  us 


r 

!    a  -  gain      to         Thy 
Thy  peace    up    -     on 
Thy  peace,  Lord!    thro' 
ThjT  peace  throughout 


dear  name  we  raise 
our  homeward  way; 
the  com  -  ing  nisht, 
our  earth  -  ly       life, 


With     one  ac  - 

With    Thee  be  - 

Turn    Thou  for 

Our     balm  in 


part 
Thee 
dark 
and 
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shall  end,    the 

■ness.    in   -    to 

our    stay     in 


praise:    We      stand 

day;      Guard  Thou 

light;     From    harm 

strife:     Then,    when 


to      bless     Thee 
the     lips      from 
and    dam  -   ger 
Thy  voice    shall 


ere  our  wor-ship  cease.  Then,  lowly  kneel- ing,  wait  Thy  word  of  peace, 
sin,  the  hearts  from  shame,  That  in  this  house  have  called  up-on  Thy  name, 
keep  Thy  chil-dren  free  For  dark  and  light  are  both  a-  like  to  Thee, 
bid    our    con-flict   cease,    Call     us,    O     Lord,    to     Thine  e-ter-nal  peace. 
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DUKE  ST.    L.  M. 


Isaac  Watts. 


John  Hattox. 
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1.  From  all  that  dwell  be  -  low     the     skies,    Let  the  Cre  -  a  -  tor's  praise  a  -  rise ; 

2.  E-  ter-nal    are   Thy  mer  -  cies,    Lord;    E  -  ter-nal  truth  at  -  tends  Thy  word ; 


Let  the  Re-  deem-er's     name  be      sung  Tin o'  ev-'ry   land,      by    ev-'ry  tongue. 
Thy  praise  Shall  sound  from  shore toshore  Till  sunsshallrise    and  set   no  more. 


JESUS  SHALL  REIGN.    L.  M, 

1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  His  feet; 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  His  word. 

3  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  His  head; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue, 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


GLORYING  IN  THE  CROSS,    L.  M. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most. 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ! 
Did  e  er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small : 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


HAMBURG.    L.  M. 


Arr.  by  LOWELL  Masox. 
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LORD,  I  AM  THINE,    L.  M, 

1  Lord,  I  am  Thine,  entirely  Thine, 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine; 
With  full  consent  Thine  would  I  be, 
And  own  Thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Thine  would  I  live,  Thine  would  I  die, 
Be  Thine  through  all  eternity; 

The  vow  is  past,  beyond  repeal. 
Now  will  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

3  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God, 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call, 

And  consecrate  to  Thee  my  all. 

4  Do  Thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 
The  great  engagement  to  perform  ; 
Thy  grace  can  full  assistance  lend, 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend. 

SAMUEL  DAVIES. 


NOT  ASHAMED  OF  JESUS.    L.  M. 

2  Jesus!  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee? 
Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise. 
Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless  days? 
1  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  sooner  far 
Lei  evenine  blush  to  own  a  star: 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon : 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  star,  bid  darkness  flee. 

i  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  that  dear  Frieud, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend? 
No:  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

JOSEPH  GRIGG. 


ARLINGTON.    C.  M. 
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Charles  Wesley. 

for       a  heart    to    praise    my  God, 
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Thomas  A.  Arne. 


1.  O        for       a  heart    to    praise    my  God,      A     heart  from  sin     set 

2.  A  heart  resigned, sub  -  mis  -  sive, meek,  My  great  Re- deem- er's 
8.  O  for  a  low  -  ly,  con  -  trite  heart,  Be  -  liev- ing,  true,  and 
4.  A     heart  in    ev    -  'ry  thought  renewed,  And     full     of    love      di 
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A     heart   that  al  -  ways  feels    Thy  blood,  So      free  -  ly    spilt    for        me  I 
Where    on  -    ly  Christ  is    heard      to  speak,  Where  Je  -   sus  reigns    a    -     lone. 
Which   nei  -  ther  life     nor  death     can  part  From  Him  that  dwells  with  -  in! 
Per-  feet,    andright,and    pure,    and  good— A       cop   -  y,  Lord,    of      Thine. 
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0  FOR  A  FAITH,    C 


1  O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 

Though  pressed  by  ev'ry  foe, 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe! 

2  That  will  not.  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
Will  lean  upon  its  God  ; 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 

When  tempests  rage  without; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt; 

4  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this ; 

And  then,  whate'er  may  come. 
We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

WILLIAM  HILEY  EATHURST. 


AM  I  A  SOLDIER.    0.  M, 


1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  foll'wer  of  the  Lamb, 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  eanse, 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stern  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord: 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


AZMON.    C,  M. 
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FOREVER  HERE  MY  REST,    0.  M. 

1  Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 

Close  to  Thy  bleeding  side  ; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin. 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  Thy  blood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me, and  makemethusThineown; 

Wash  me,  and  mine  Thou  art; 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone,— 

My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  Th'  atonement  of  Thy  blood  apply, 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

CHARLES   WESLEY. 


THE  DEAREST  NAME,    C,  BT„ 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus so-u-ads 

In  a  believer's  ear! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  healshis  wounds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole;. 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast;; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soui,. 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  bnildi. 

.My  shield  and  hiding-place; 
My  never-failing  treasury,  tilled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd.  Savionr.  Frlend?„ 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring! 

JOHN  KKWTOR. 
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CORONATION.    C.  M. 


E.  Perronet. 


Oliver  Hoi.den. 
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hail  thepowerof     Je  -   bus' name!  Let     an  -  gels    prostrate  fall; 

ev-'ry     kin-tired,  ev    -  'ry    tribe,    On      this     ter  -  res    trial  bull, 

that, with  yon-der     sa  -  cred throng,  We     at       His    feet   may  fall! 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 
To  Him  all  maj-es 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er 


di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
ty  as- eribe.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  Him    Lord     of 


all; 

all; 
all; 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es 
We'll  join  the   ev  -  er 


di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him 
ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him 
last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  Him 


Lord 

Lord 
Lord 
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all. 
all. 

all 
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0  FOR  A  THOUSAND  TONGUES. 


1  o  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise! 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  Thy  .Name. 


3  Jesus!  the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancel  I'd  sin, 

He  sets  the  pris'ner  free; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean; 
Hi.s  blood  avail  d  for  me. 

CHARLES  WESLEY. 


J.    BOWRING. 


RATHBUN.    8s,  7s. 


ITHAMAR    CO.VKEY. 
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1.  In     the    cross  of  Christ  I       glo-ry, 

2.  When  the    woes   of  life      o'er-take  me, 

3.  When  the     sun      of  bliss     is    beaming 

4.  Bane   and  bless -ing,  pain    and  pleas-are, 

.0.  .mlP:m. 


Tow'ring     o'er  the    wrecks  of  time; 

Hopes de-ceive and     fears    an-noy, 

Light  and   love   up  -  on        my  way, 

By     the   cross  are     sane-  ti-  fled; 


All     the  light     of  sa    -    cred   sto-ry      Gathers   ronnd  its    head  sub-lime. 

Nev  -  er  shall    the  cross    for  -  sake  me;    Lo!     it    glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

From  the  cross    the  ra  -  diance  streaming,  Adds  more  lus-ter       to    the    day. 

Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no    meas-ure,  Joys  that   thro  all     time    a-  bide. 


DENNIS.    S.  M. 
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ALBERT  MlDLANE. 


H.  G.  NAGEU. 
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1.  Re  -    vive         thy      work,      O    Lord,    Thy     might   -    y       arm      make  bare; 

2.  Re  -   vive         thy      work,      O    Lord,     Cre_-   ate        soul -thirst      for   Thee; 

3.  Re  -    vive         thy      work,      O    Lord,     Ex    -    alt        Thy      pre    -    cious  name ; 


Speak  with    the  voice  that   wakes  the    dead,  And    make  thy  peo  -   pie  hear. 

And  hung'r-ing  for        the    Bread    of     Life,       O       may     our  spir   -  its     be! 

And  by        the  Ho    -    ly     Ghost,  our  love     For    Thee    and  Thine  in-flame. 
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BLEST  BE  THE  TIE, 

1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love: 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares, 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

JOHN  FAWCETT. 


A  CHARGE  TO  KEEP,    S,  Iff. 

1  A  change  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify  ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill, 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Master's  will ! 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live  ; 
And  O,  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give! 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 

CHAS.  WESLEY. 


BOYLSTON.    S.  M. 


Lowell  Mason. 


bfe! 


AND  CAN  I  YET  DELAY.    S.  M. 

1  And  can  I  yet  delay 

My  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away 
For  Jesus  to  receive? 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield! 

I  can  hold  out  no  more: 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled, 
And  own  Thee  conqueror! 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake ;     - 

My  friends,  my  all  resign  : 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take'O  take, 
And  seal  me  ever  Thine. 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole, 

Nor  hence  again  remove: 
Settle  and  fix  my  wav'ring  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

CHAS.  WESLEY. 


EVILS  OF  INTEMPERANCE,    S.  M, 

1  Mourn  for  the  thousands  slain, 

The  youthful  and  the  strong; 
Mourn  for  the  wine  cup's  fearful  reign, 
And  the  deluded  throng. 

2  Mourn  for  the  ruined  soul — 

Eternal  life  and  light 
Lost  by  the  fiery,  maddening  bowl, 
And  turned  to  hopeless  night. 

3  Mourn  for  the  lost;— but  call, 

Call  to  the  strong,  the  free; 
Rouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  fall, 
And  to  the  refuge  flee. 

4  Mourn  for  the  lost;— but  pray, 

Pray  to  our  God  above, 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  sway, 
And  show  His  saving  love. 
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MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE. 


Ray  Palmer. 


(OLIVET.     6s,  4s.) 


Lowell  Mason. 


v\ 
Tl 


L    Mv  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry.    Saviour  dl-  vine ;  Now  hear  me 
2.  May  Thy  rich  glace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  inspire !  As  Thou  hast 


while  I  pvay  Take  all  my  guilt  a-  way,    O     let  me  from  this  day  Bewhol-  ly  thine! 
died  for  me,     o  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be.  A  living  fire! 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  Guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 


4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul ! 


MY  COUNTRY!  'TIS  OF  THEE. 


S.  F.  Smith. 


(AMERICA.     6s,  4s.) 


Ad.  Henry  Carey. 


-a-       m  \  *      -a- 
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My  country! 'tis    of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er-  ty.      Of  thee    I  sing:  Land  where  my 
My    na:tive  country,  thee,  Laud  of    the    no  ble  free  Thy  name  I  love;      I    love  thy 


3    Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  sone  ;  Let  mortal 
4.  Our  Father's  God,  to  Thee,  Au- thor  of      lib-er-ty,    To  Thee  we  sing ;   Long  may  our 


father?sdiedl  Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride!  From  ev'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring. 
rocks  and  rills.  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills.  Like  that  above. 
tonguesa  wake.  Let  all  that  breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  silence  break,  The  sound  prolong. 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  light ;  Pro  tect   us  by  Thy  might, Great  God.  our  King ! 

J"*  1*1  "3    ! 
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COME,  THOU  ALMIGHTY  KING. 


C.  Wesley. 


(ITALIAN  HYMN.     6s,  4.) 


Felice  Giardini. 
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1  Come  Thoual-might-y  King  Help  us  Thy  name    to  sing.  Help  us  to  praise;  Father  all- 

2  Coine,Thou  incarnate  Word,  G  i  rd  on  Thy  mighty  sword.  Our  pray  'r  attend;  Come  and  Thy 

3  Come  ho  ly   ('om  -  fort- er    Thy  sacred  wit-  riess  bear  In  this  glad  hour:  Thou  who  at 
4.      To  the,  great  One  and  Three  K  -  ter-  nal  prais  -  es  be  Hence— evermore !  His  sov'reign 


^— '  iJi:j^lf^-H 


COME,  THOU  ALMIGHTY  KING.    Concluded.        215 
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glo-ri-ous,  O'er  all  vie -to-  ri-ous,  Come,  and  reign  o- ver  us.    Ancient   of 

people  bless,  And  give  Thy  word  success :  Spir-it    of     ho-liness,     On    us   de- 

might-y  art,  Now  rule  in     ev-  'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us  depart,  Spir-it     of 

maj-es-ty   May  we  in    glo  -  ry  see,    And  to    e  -  ter  -  ni-  ty    Love  and  a- 


Days, 
scend ! 
pow'r ! 
dore. 


HAPPY  DAY. 


P.  Doddridge. 


E.  F.  RlMBAUI/T. 
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-,  J    6    hap- pv  day,  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee, my  Saviour   and  mv  God!)     tt„.-. 
*-■  (Well  may  tliis  glowing  heart  re-joice,  And  tell  its  raptures   all   a- broad./         p"  py 
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Fine. 


,D8. 
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day,  happy  day,  When  Jesus  wash'd  my  sins  away !  jHe  taueht  me  how  to  watch  and  pray.  I 
J       vv*      J  1      And  live  ie-joicing  ev- 'ry  day./ 
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2  0  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 


3  'Tis  done :  the  great  transaction's  done ! 
I  am  my  Lord's  and  He  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


REVIVE  US  AGAIN. 


Wm.  P.  Mack  ay. 


-i, — i — i- 


J.  J.  Husband. 
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1.  We  praise  Thee.O  God !  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love, For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  above. 
-p  f   m—a.   f-Sr-fi-^- -*-  -m-  ^  -9-  -^ 


Hal  -  le  -  lu-  jah !  thine  the  glo-  ry,  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah !  A-  men.      Re-  vive  us     a  -  gain. 
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2  We  praise  Thee.  O  God !  for  Thy  Spirit  of  light, 

Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scattered  our  night. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has  cleansed  every  stain. 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace. 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us.  and  guided  our  way. 

5  Revive  us  again ;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love ; 
May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above. 
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ST.  THOMAS.    S.  M. 


Timothy  Dwight. 

«-« . , r-. !' 


George  F. 


Handel. 
.  i  .    1 
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I       love 
I       love 
3.  For     her 


Thy    king  -  dom, 
thy  Church,    O 
ray    tears     shall 


Lord, 

The 

house 

of 

God! 

Her 

walls 

he 

fall, 

For 

hear 

my 

Thine     a  -    bode, 

fore  Thee  stand, 

pray  rs  as  -  cend; 
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The  Church  our  bless'd  Re- deem- er    bought  With  His    own    pre-cious  blood. 

Dear      as     the      ap  -  pie       of    Thine    eye.   And    grav- en         on    Thy    hand. 

To      her    my    cares  and    toils    be     given,  Till     toils    and    cares  snail    end. 
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LORD  GOD,  THE  HOLY  GHOST. 

1  Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost! 
In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  Thy  power. 
2.  We  meet  with  one  accord 
In  our  appointed  place, 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

3  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 

Upon  the  waves  beneath, 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind; 
One  soul,  one  feeling,  breathe. 

4  The  young,  the  old,  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  Are 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

JAMES  MONTGOMERY. 


GEACE! 

1  Grace!  'tis  a  charming  sound! 

Harmonious  to  my  ear! 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 

To  save  rebellious  man  ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  wand'ring  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days; 
Its  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

P.  DODDRIDGE. 


LABAN.    S.  M. 
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Lowell  Mason. 
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SPIRIT  OF  FAITH. 

1  Spirit  of  faith,  come  down, 

Reveal  the  things  of  God; 
And  make  to  us  the  Godhead  known, 
And  witness  with  the  blood. 

2  'Tis  thine  the  blood  t'  apply, 

And  give  us  eyes  to  sec, 
Who  did  for  every  sinner  die 
Hath  surely  died  for  me. 

3  O  that  the  world  might  know 

The  all-atoning  Lamb ! 
Spirit  of  faith,  descend,  and  show 
The  virture  of  His  name. 

4  The  grace  which  all  may  find, 

The  saving  power,  impart; 

And  testily  to  all  mankind, 

And  speak  in  every  heart. 

CHARLES  WESLEY. 


MY  SOUL,  BE  ON  THY  GUARD. 

1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 

Ten  thousand  dies  arise, 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  Thee  from  the  skies. 

2  O  watch,  and  fijdit.  and  pray, 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er, 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 

And  help  divine  Implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  vlct'ry  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  . 
The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 

Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 
4*  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God; 
Hell  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 

To  His  divine  abode. 

GEORGE  HBATH. 


HORTON.    7s. 
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Mary  Barber  Dana. 
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Xavier  Schneider. 
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1.  Prince  of    peace,  con  -  trol  my    wil 

2.  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood 

3.  May    Thy   will,  not  mine.be    done: 


Bid  this  struggling  heart  be  still; 
O  -  pened  wide  "the  gate  to  God : 
May  Thy     will    and    mine  be     one; 


Bid    my    fears    and 

doubt-ings 

cease, 

Hush  my 

spir 

-  it 

in    -    to 

peace. 

Peace    I        ask—  but 

peace  must  be, 

Lord,   in 

be  - 

ing 

one  with  Thee. 

Chase  these  doubtings 

irom    my    heart; 

Now  Thy 

per- 

feet 

peace  im-part. 
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HOLY  GHOST,  WITH  LIGHT.    7s. 

1  Holy  Ghost,  with  light  divine, 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away, 
Turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine  ; 
Loiiet  hath  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

4  Holv  Spirit,  all  divine, 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne, 
Reign  supreme— and  reign  alone. 

ANDREW  REED. 


LORD,  WE  COME,    7s, 

1  Lord,  we  come  before  Thee  now, 
At  Thy  feet  we  humbly  bow  ; 

O  !  do  not  our  suit  disdain  : 

Shall  wre  seek  Thee,  Lord,  in  vain? 

2  Lord,  on  Thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion  now  descend  ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  Thy  rich  grace. 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  Thy  praise. 

3  Send  some  message  from  Thy  word. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford; 
Let  Thy  Spirit  now  impart 

Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

4  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee  a  gracious  God,  and  kind  ; 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  Thee. 

WM.  HAMMOND. 


PLEYEL'S  HYMN.    7s. 


IGNACE  PLEYEL. 


DEPTH  OF  MERCY,  7s. 

1  Depth  of  mercy?  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me? 
Can  my  God  His  wrath  forbear? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare? 

2  I  have  long  withstood  His  grace, 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls; 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Kindled  His  rel  en  tings  are;    - 
Me  He  now  delights  to  spare; 
Cries.  "How  shall  I  give  thee  up?" 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

4  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands. 
Shows  His  wounds,  and  spreads  His 
God  is  love!  I  know,  I  feel ;     [hands;! 
Jesus  weeps  and  loves  me  still. 

CHARLES  WESLEY.        I 


HOLY  BIBLE,  BOOS  DIVINE.    7s. 

1  Holy  Bible,  book  divine. 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine; 
Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came  ; 
Mine  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 

2  Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove; 
Mine,  to  show  a  Saviour's  love; 
Mine  art  thou  to  guide  my  feet; 
Mine  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit. 

3  Mine  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless; 
Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith 
Man  can  triumph  over  death. 

4  Mine  to  tell  of  joys  to  come, 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom  ; 
O  thou  holy  book  divine. 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine. 

JOHN  BURTON,  SR. 
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NETTLETON.    8s,  7s.    D. 


John  Wyeth. 


I     I 


Fine. 


D.C. 


COME  THOU  FOUNT. 

1  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing. 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  mesome melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 
Praise  the  mount,  I'm  fixed  upon  it, 

Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love  ! 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer, 

Hither,  by  Thy  help,  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me,  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God  ■ 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood! 

3  O !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  Thee! 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love : 
Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it! 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 

K.  ROUINSON. 


WHAT  A  FRIEND. 

1  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefe  to  bear! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer! 
O  what  peace  we  often  forfeit. 

O  what  needless  pain  we  bear — 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

JOSEPH   SCRIVEN. 
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GREENVILLE.    8s,  7s.    D. 

J.  T.   ROSSEAU. 
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COME,  YE  SINNERS. 

1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power: 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him  : 

This  He  gives  you; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimm'ribg  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 


You  will  never  come nt  all; 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

JOSEPH  HART. 

THE  PILGRIM'S  GUIDE. 

1  Guide  me,  0  Thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land; 
I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty; 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand: 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open,  now,  the  crystal  fountain. 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow  ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 

Strong  Deliv'rer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan. 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current; 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side  • 

Songs  of  praises. 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

WILLIAM    WILLIAMS. 
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STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS: 

1  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross : 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss: 
From  vict'ry  unto  vict'ry 

His  army  He  shall  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

3  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  Him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

GEORGE  DUFFIELD,  JR. 


THE  MORNING  LIGHT. 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking 

The  darkness  disappears: 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears: 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
■    Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love. 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

3  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  Thine  onward  way; 
Flow  Thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  Thy  richness  stay : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home  ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  come ! " 

SAMUEL  F.  SMITH, 


PRAISE  GOD. 

OLD  HUNDRED.     L.   M. 


Louis  Bourgeois. 
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Praise  God, from  whom  all  bless-ings  flow;  Praise  Him.all  creatures  here  be  -  low; 
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Praise  Him    a-bove,  ye    heav'n-ly    host ;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
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Titles  in   Roman,  first  lines  in   Italics. 


A. 

A  Blessing  in  Prayer, 

A  Charge  to  Keep, 

A  Shout  of  Victory, 

Abide  With  Me, 

Alas  and  Did  My  Saviour  Bleed, 

All  Hail  the  Power   of  Jesus' 

All  in  Thy  Hands, 

All  to  Christ  I  Owe, 

Am  I  a  Soldier, 

And  Can  I  Yet  Delay, 

And  Shall  I  Turn  Back, 

Are  We  Keeping  Close  to  Jesus, 

Are  You  Coming  to  the  Feast, 

Arlington, 

At  My  Redeemer's  Feet, 

At  the  Calling  of  the  Roll, 

At  the  Cross, 

At  the  Crossing  Over  Jordan, 

At  the  Feet  of  Jesus, 

Azmon, 

A  Sinner  Though  I  Am, 

B. 

Beautiful  City, 

Beautiful  City  of  God,  The 

Beautiful  Robes, 

Beautiful  Sunshine,  The 

Beautiful  Waters  of  Eden, 

.Beautiful  White  Clouds, 

Be3?ond  the  Jordan  Shore, 

Blessed  Be  the  Name, 

Blest  Be  the  Tie, 

Bought  on  Calvary, 

Boylston, 

Breaking  of  the  Day, 

Bright  Morning  Land,  The 

Brother  Whence  Art  Thou  Steering,  151 


c. 


90 

Call  to  Zion,  The 

74 

213 

Calmly  Leaning  on  My  Saviour, 

194 

116 

Calvary's  Stream  is  Flowing, 

202 

209 

Christ  is  Waiting  to  Save, 

32 

123 

Cleansed  and  Redeemed, 

106 

212 

Cleansing  Fountain, 

70 

51 

Close  to  Thy  Cross,  0,  Christ, 

59 

103 

Come,  O,  Come, 

99 

211 

Come  This  Way, 

43 

213 

Come  Thou  Almighty  King, 

214 

105 

Come  Thou  Fount, 

218 

127 

Come  to  the  Mighty  to  Save, 

118 

57 

Come  Ye  Sinners, 

218 

211 

Comfort  Others, 

44 

86 

Comforter  Has  Come,  The 

204 

156 

Corning  Home, 

67 

133 

Coming  to  the  Cross  of  Jesus, 

22 

158 

Companionship  with  Jesus, 

176 

8 

Consecrated  Service, 

101 

211 

Coronation, 

212 

87 

CrowTn  Him, 

D. 

125 

95 

Dearest  Name,  The 

211 

155 

Dennis, 

213 

198 

Depth  of  Mercy, 

217 

71 

Dreaming  of  Home, 

78 

188 

Drifting, 

142 

164 

Duke,  St. 

210 

45 

Dorology, 

219 

192 

E. 

213 

14 

Entire  Consecration, 

195 

213 

Eventide, 

209 

28 

Ever  the  Same, 

162 

136 

Every  Hour  for  Jesus, 

46 

151 

Evils  of  Intemperance, 

213 

F. 

Face  the  Other  Way, 
Faith,  Hope  and  Love, 
Follow  All  the  War, 
Follow  On,  Follow  On, 
Forever  Here  My  Rest, 

Q. 

Gather  Them  Into  the  Fold, 

Gathered  Home, 

Gathering  Sheaves  for  Jesus, 

General  Roll  Call,  The 

Glad  All  the  Day, 

Gliding  Away, 

Glory  to  God,  Hallelujah, 

Glorying  in  the  Cross, 

Good  Night, 

Grace, 

Gracious  Call,  The 

Great  Invitation,  The 

Greenville, 

H. 

Hallelujah, 

Hallelujah,  Amen, 

Hamburg, 

Happy  Day, 

Happy  in  the  L~>ve  of  Jesus, 

Happy  Land,  The 

Hark,  O  Hark, 

Have  You  Found  the  Saviour, 

He  Came  to  Save  Me, 

He  Hideth  My  Soul, 

He  is  Calling, 

He  is  My  Saviour  Divine, 

He  Leads  and  We  Follow, 

He  Saves  Me, 

He  Shields  from  the  Storms  of  Life, 


111 
35 
205 
131 
211 


91 
21 

174 

160 
30 
64 
76 

210 
72 

216 
82 
56 

218 


Hearest  Thou  Not, 

He's  Just  the  Same, 

He's  Mighty  to  Save, 

Heaven  is  My  Home, 

Heavenly  Home  Across  Death's 

Help  Me  In,  Help  Me  In, 

Helper  Divine, 

Hiding,  Hiding, 

Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine, 

Home  to  Rest, 

Holy  Ghost  With  Light, 

Horton, 

Hosanna  be  the  Children's  Song, 

How  Beautiful  to  Walk  in  the 

I. 


150 

193 

210 

215 

13 

139 

136 

25 

171 

176 

109 

97 

104 

122 

4 

163 

162 

206 

203 

79 

70 

26 

23 

217 

137 

217 

217 

157 

170 


I  Have  Peace,  Sweet  Peace  19 1 

I  Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord,  216 

1  Must  Tell  Jesus  12 

I  Surrender  All,  93 

I  Will  F, How  On,  131 

I'll  Be  There,  181 

I'm  Safe  in  Jesus,  29 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  Glory,  212 

In  the  Hour  of  Trial,  201 
In  the  Morning,  In  the  Morning,  180 

In  the  Name  of  Our  God,  140 

In  the  Shadoiv  of  the  Mock,  20 

In  that  Happy  Home,  77 

It  Just  Suits  Me,  206 


J. 


Jesus  For  Me,  199 

Jesus  Forever  the  Same,  48 

Jesus  is  Mighty  to  Save,  10 
Jesus,  Name  of  Wondrous  Love         83 

Jesus  Paid  it  All,  103 

Jesus  Shall  Reign,  210 

Jesus  the  Helper,  26 

Jesus  Touched  My  Heart,  165 

Joy  is  Mine,  Peace  Divine,  114 

Just  a  Little  Sunshine,  5 

Just  a  Little  While,  24 

Just  Approach  it  With  a  Song,  89 

Just  as  I  Am,  175 

Just  One  Touch,  6 


K. 


Keep  Me  At  the  Foot  of  the  Cross,  39 
Keep  Me  Near  Thee  Blessed  Saviour,  88 
Keep  the  Watchfires  Burning,  18 

King's  Highway,  The  23 


L. 


I  Am  Clinging  to  the  Cross,  100 

I  Am  Coming  to  the  Cross  of  Jesus,  22 
I  Am  Sheltered  in  Thee,  126 

I  Have  a  Wonderful  Saviour,  55 

I  Have  Found  a  Precious  Saviour,  148 


Laban, 

Lead  Kindly  Light, 

Lead  Me  Saviour, 

Lead  Me  to  the  Rock, 

Let  the  Saviour  Pilot  Thee, 

Lights  of  Home,  The 

Like  an  Army  We  are  Marching, 

List  the  Voice, 

List  to  the  Voice  of  Jesus, 

Lo,  the  Harvest  is  Nigh, 

Lo,  'tis  Free, 

Look  for  the  Sunbeams, 

Look  to  Jesus, 

Looking  this  Way, 

Lord  I  Am  Thine. 

Lord  I'm  Coming  Home, 

Lord,  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Lord  of  Hosts  How  Lovely,  Fair,  173 

Lord  We  Come,  217 

Love  Divine,  197 

Loyalty  to  the  Master.  121 


216 
145 
152 
112 

16 
164 
159 
135 

52 
190 
178 
115 
130 
161 
210 
147 
216 


n. 

Make  Me  More  Like  Jesus, 

Mear, 

Meet  Me  iu  the  Morning, 

Meet  Me  There, 

Missionary  Chant, 

Morning  Light,  The 

Music  and  Love, 

Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross, 

My  Bud  iu  Heaven, 

My  Country  'tis  of  Thee, 

My  Faitk  Look  Up  to  Thee, 


31 
177 
180 
192 
187 
219 
107 

69 
138 
214 
214 


My  God  Shall  Supply  Your  Need,   108 
My  Saviour,  189 

My  Soul  Be  On  Thy  Guard,  216 


N. 


66 


Name  of  Jesus, 
Nearing  My  Father's  Home. 
Nettleton,  218 

No  More  Shall  We  Say  Good  Bye,     27 
Not  Ashamed  of  Jesus,  210 

o. 

G  Blessed  Hope,  68 

O  City  of  the  Living  God,  75 

O  Coyne  the  Saviour  Calls,  52 

O  for  a  Faith,  211 

O  for  a  Heart  to  Praise  My  God,  211 
O  for  a  Thousand  Tongues,  212 

O  God  Our  Help  in  Ages  Past,      177 
O  Soul  Be  Beady,  56 

O  Glory  Land  Where  We'll  Meet,  45 
O  the  Saviour  New  is  Near,  113 

0  There  is  a  City,  155 

O  to  Be  Like  Thee,  11 

O  What  a  Resting  Place,  128 

O  I  Love  the  Name  of  Jesus,  17 

One  By  One   We'll  Be  Gathered,    21 
One  Thing  I  Know,  179 

Only  a  Few  Brief  Years,  191 

Out  on  the  Mountain,  135 

P. 


Palaces  of  Glory,  The 

38 

Parting  Hymn, 

209 

Pass  it  On, 

202 

Perishing  Souls, 

92 

Pilgrim's  Guide,  The 

218 

Pleyel's  Hymn, 

217 

Praise  God, 

219 

Praise  Him  Forever, 

84 

Praise  Ye  the  Lord, 

185 

Pressing  Onward, 

153 

Prince  of  Peace  Control  My  Will, 

217 

R. 

Rathbun , 

212 

Reap  What  We've  Sown, 

80 

Redemption, 

87 

Redemption's  Song, 

94 

Revive  Us  Again, 

215 

Ruebush, 

173 

S. 

Saved,  O  Yes  L'm  Saved, 

87 

Saved  to  the  Uttermost, 

204 

Saviour  Pilot  Me, 

141 

Shadow  of  the  Rock,  The 

20 

Sheltered  in  Thee, 

126 

Since  Jesus  Smiled  On  Me, 

9 

Sing  the  Gospel  Story, 

178 

Sitting,  Resting,  Leaning, 

132 

Some  Sweet  Day, 

15 

Soverign  Grace, 

3 

Sower,  The 

166 

Sowing  the  Seed, 

7 

Spirit  of  Faith, 

216 

St.  Thomas, 

216 

Stand  Up  For  Jesus, 

219 

Steersman,  the  Channel's  Bough,  164 

Step  Out  on  the  Promise  of  God,  37 

Stepping  in  the  Light,  170 

Straight  Way,  The  182 

Sunlight,  134 

Sunlight  All  the  Way,  110 

Sunshine,  Sunshine,  71 

T. 

Take  My  Life  and  Let  it  Be,  195 

Tell  it  to  Jesus  in  Prayer,  62 

Tell  the  Tidings  of  Salvation,  154 

Tell  Out  With  Joy,  154 

That  Blessed  Hope,  117 

The  Beautiful  City  of  God,  155 

The  Beautiful  Sunshine,  71 

The  Bright  Morning  Land,  136 

The  Call  to  Zion,  74 

The  Comforter  Has  Come,  204 

The  Dearest  Name,  211 

The  General  Roll  Call,  160 

The  Gracious  Call,  82 

The  Great  Invitation,  56 

The  Happy  Land,  139 

The  King's  Highway,  23 

The  Lights  of  Home,  164 

The  Morning  Light,  219 

The  Palaces  of  Glory,  38 

The  Pilgrim's  Guide,  218 

The  Shadow  of  the  Rock,  20 

The  Sower,  166 

The  Straight  Way,  182 

The  True  Shepherd,  36 
The  Wanderers  Are  Coming  Home,  67 

The  Wanderer's  Return,  186 

Then  Away,  Away,  41 

Then  Forth  to  Harvest  Hasten,  190 
There  is  a  Bright  and  Happy  Home   61 

There  is  Cleansing,  54 


There  is  One, 

There  You'll  Sing  Hallelujah, 
There's  a  Heavenly  Country, 
There's  a  Blessing  in  Prayer, 
There's  a  Friend  We  Love, 
There's  a  Home, 
Though  Your  Sins  Be  Red, 
'Till  My  Father  Bids  Me  Come, 
'  Tis  at  the  Feet  of  Jesus, 
'Tis  so  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus, 
Trusting  in  the  Promises, 
Trusting  in  Thee, 

U. 

Use  Me  Dear  Saviour, 

w. 


81 

207 

196 

90 

49 

169 

42 

96 

8 

194 

114 

33 


129 


Walking  as  the  Spirit  Leads,  47 

Walking  By  the  Saviour's  Side,  60 

Walking  in  the  Sunlight,  34 
Wanderers  Are  Coming  Home,  The  67 

Wanderer's  Return,  The  186 

Washed  Whiter  Than  the  Snow,  50 

Watch  and  Pray,  102 

We  Are  Coming,  120 

We  Have  an  Anchor,  180 

We  March  to  Victory,  41 

We  Must  Work  as  Welt  as  Play,  85       Ye  Christian  Heralds,  Proclaim,  18 


We  Pass  This  Way  But  Once,  16^ 

We  Shall  Walk  With  Him,  198 

We  Will  Croivn  Him,  125 

We  Will  Follow,  We  Will  Follow,  104 

We  Will  Set  Up  Our  Banners,  140 

Webb,  219 

Welcome  for  Me,  170 

We'll  Sing  His  Wonderful  Love,  200 

We'll  Work  'Till  Jesus  Comes,  73 

What  a  Friend,  218 
What  Have  I  Dear  Lord  to  Bring  101 

What  Rejoicing  There  Will  Be  172 
When  I  Survey  Wondrous  Cross,  21U 

When  Morning  Gilds  the  Sky,  53 

When  the  Curtains  are  Lifted,  208 

When  the  Way  is  So  Dark,  149 

When  We  Cross  Surging  Fiver,  27 

Where  His  Voice  is  Guiding,  124 

Whiter  Than  the  Snow,  42 

Who  Shall  I  Send,  184 

Who  Will  Go  To-day,  58 

Will  You  Be  One,    '  144 

Will  You  Come  Journey  With  Us,  98 

Will  You  Come  to  the  Feast,  63 

Wonderful  Salvation,  40 

Work  and  Pray  Together,  85 

Work  for  the  Master,  146 

Worthy  the  Lamb  Who  Died.  19 

Y. 
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